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‘¢ PY Corona Borealis et Corona Australis,” said Mr. Puncu, laying down the gorgeously artistic. description by his 

friend Witt1aAm Howarp Russett, of the Hungarian Coronation, “ J will be crowned. I wonder I never thought 
of it before. That’s my modesty again. But I dare say the Universe expects it of me, and is afraid to say so. I 
will be crowned.” 

** Who is worthy to do it?” said Mrs. Puncu, indignantly. 

“ Asked like a dutiful and adoring wife,” said her Lord. “Take this cheque and buy yourself the biggest | 
diamond in London.” 

“I have it already,” said Mrs. Puncu, blushing. “I have you.” 

“That is true,” said Mn. Puncu. ‘“ Send the cheque to Mrs. Guapsrone, for her admirable Convalescent 
dospital, with my best wishes that many may do likewise. Who is worthy? H’m. Yes, I know who. But I must 
consult authorities. What says Mr. Vincent, able editor of Haypn?” 

“The first coronation he mentions,” said Mrs. Punes, “ was that of Masortanus, 457.” 

“Who the deuce was Masortanus?” said Mr. Puncn. “I know no more of history than Serseant GasELER 
does of geography.” 

“I think I remember reading about him in my Grppon,” said Mrs. Puncu. “ He was gentle to his subjects, 
terrible to his enemies, and he excelled in every virtue, Procoprus says,” added the docta conjucx. 

“He might have been describing me,” said Mr. Puncn. 

“ Nay,” said his wife, “ at least I should be more copious,than Procorius, with you for a theme.” 

“ Best of women,” replied Mr. Puncu, “ more authorities. Look into Oaartes Kyteat.” 

“I remember what he says,” said Mrs. Poncu, modestly. ‘The Saxon Sovereigns were crowned at Kingston, | 
upon-Thames.” 

“ Not.a bad place. They went over to Richmond afterwards, I suppose, and dined at the Star and Garter.” 

“TI think,” said Mrs. Punon, hesitatingly, “ that the Order was instituted rather later.” 

“So much the worse for the Saxon kings. Well ?” 

“The ceremony of anointing was first used here in 872.” 
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" I'l have none of that. Did I ever sing you Dr. Macrny’s song on WiLLiaM THE Fourtn’s crowning?” And 
he sang out lustily— . 





‘** T suppose all was right that WiLL How.ey has done, 

That for oiling the king he has warrant divine, 

But when I am the Primate, as sure as a gun 
I shall hallow my King with a flagon of wine. 

And let nobody think that a drop of the drink 
On head or on bosom away I shall fling, 

No, bemitred I’ll stand, with the cup in my hand, 
And I'll cry, ‘Here, you beggars, three cheers for your king!’ 


‘* As for kissing the girls ” 


“ My dear Lord,” said Mxs, Puncu, “ consider the neighbours.” 

“I de. I consider them fools, as Luruer says, if they don’t like song, especially miné. Anything else?” 

“ The Coronation Oath———” : 

“ By George, by Jove, by jingo, and by gum,” a8 another great bard wrote, “ I'll have no oaths. They hamper 
a sovereign. Even that windbag, Kine Turverpror, was troubled by his oath—to be sure he could not understand it.” 

The Liber Regalis has been, since Epwanp ta Tatap, the authority for ooronation business here,” said Mars. 
Punem. “ It is kept with religious care in the archives of the Dean and Chapter of Westminster.” 

“ Write to Dean Sramuty and ask him, with my fegards, to send it me by the Parcels Delivery Company.” 

“ You will find its essence in Sravurt, dear.” 

“ Yes, I believe the essence of a coronation is in strut, dear,” said Mr. Ponon, laughing riotously. 

That night he had a dream, It came through the gate of horn. He beheld himself, like the Kise of Huncany; 
bestriding a magnificent steed, which stood on a mound composed of earth contributed by the four quarters of the 
World. In fact, it was the World itself. And in his right hand was something which was not the Hungarian Sword, 
but a mightier weapon. It was the Puncu Pen! And gazing forth with lion courage and eagle keenness upon creation, 
he waved with his Sword-Pen at the four points of the compass, and at each wave a Humbug howled and fell. And 
the loyal cheers of innumerable and unseen crowds went up to the firmament. 

Suddenly there was a dead silence. Then the silver trumpet voice of the Emperor of the World was heard: 

“There was but one worthy to crown me. [ have crowned myself. In remembrance of this immortal day, 1 
bestow upon the world as immortal a boon. I present it with my 
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Somenopy’s Sayrxes.—Clubs are the weapons of the uncivilised. 
A_husbind is a savage who, if his wife threaten him with dining 
off cold mutton, is brute enough to fly for protection to his club. 

A Marrer or Taste.—An ardent Entomologist lately fell in 
love with a lady solely because of her beetle brows. 


SENTIMENT.—May we always be more ready to publish the faults 
of others than to correct our own. 
| In THe Drvorce Court.—The Man who was Tied to Time is now 
| Bent on a Separation. 


| A ‘*MEprum” Peyx.—What Spirits write with. 





























“ SPEECH IS SILVERN, SILENCE 
GOLDEN.” 

Tae French have a good saying, yet not 
polite nor deep, 

“Old Bogie lo-es nothing when men thei: 
silence keep.” 

What a bles-iug for reporters and Tim s’- 
readers it would be, 

Were this suggestion followed by each tall:a- 
tive M.P, 





LITERARY NOTICE. 
In the Press.— My Table-cloth. 
The Two Aunts of the Butler. By the Author 
of The S:x Sisters of the Valleys. 
My Pale Companion.—a bottle of Bass. 





Senriment.—Champagne to our real friends, 
and advertised champagne to our false ene- 
mies. 

TuE commercial consonants, L. 8. D. 

Tue financicring vowels, I. O. U. 























To Newty-Marriep PeoPte.—Don’t go to India: there is 
so much “tiffin” there. 


SENTIMENT.—May we ne’er want a friend with a bottle to 
give us. 





Cold Relation. 


the Thick. 
To Homcopatss.—Never go to law, for de minimis non curat lex. 


New CuristrAN NaME FoR OUR GIRLs.—Chignonette. 


ace-king. 


Mrs. Mataprop’s Last.—Inviting her friends to partake of a 
ProvERB BY OUR BurcHEer.—You must take the Thin with 


“‘Naturan” InpDIGNATION.—When the dealer at vingt-un gets 
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BUMBLEDOM'S BATH. 
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AMATEURS REHEARSING FOR A PRIVATE CIRCUS. 
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IMMOLATION OF REFORM. 
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Ix Harmony with Nature.—The month tbat follows | For tHe Pat.oLowicat Sociery.—When the great Fa- 
February is one most of us is glad to see at an end. It | rina was meditating bis immortal discovery of Eau de 
ought to be played out with appropriate music—the Dead | Cologne, he ate nothing but simple puddings made of sago, 
March. | tapioca, arrow-root, &c. Hence the term Farinaceous food. 


REFORMATION IN NaTURE.—Of all the Seasons, Spriny is 
the most commendable, for he turns over a new leaf every 
year. 

SenTIMENT.—Confusivn to the sentimental. 





e 


(a 


iy | 
\ NK AV 
WW) 








~ 5 


TRICKS UPON TRAVELLERS. 


Bonsor (down upon little Stannery, who's a great boaster abcut his “ Swal” acquaintance, and his extensive “‘ Travel,’ and this year especially, down Palestine way). ‘‘ Dip YOU SEE THR 
on 3 { 


DARDANELLES 
Stannery. “En? Tar—en? On, ye’—yves! Jotty FeLtars as EVER I Met! Drvep wits ’eM aT ViENNAH!” 





[Little 8. has efi the Club. 











EQUESTRIAN SENTIMENT.—The Thrown and the Halter, 
and may the bold fellow who rides with the second never 
2e the first. 


. Toast.—To the tongue that can keep a secret about the 
false teeth. 


TrutuHs and toads lie at the bottom of the well. 


Leave 
em there. 














Pickpocker’s Toast.—The And that can feel for another’s 
pockethandkerchief, and the Art that can prig it without 
detection. 

Puorocrapnic News.—Several Costermongers have lately 
had their Cart(e)s taken. 

Loyat Toast.—The Prince or Wa#HALEs, and may his 
enemies blubber. 















































Naw 
i e™. 
I 


wai. 


\" 
\ 






























™~ 


\)) 


Z v4 = 


MIND AND MATTER-OF-FACT. 
Cotton-Man (fro’ Shoddydale). “‘ WHAT DUN Yo’ co’ THAT WAYTER?” 

Coachman, “ AH, arn't 1t BEAUTIFUL? THat’s GRassMERE LAKE, THAT IsS——” 
Cotton-Man. **Yo' co’N ’uM ALL La-AKES AN’ MERES I’. THESE Pa-aRts. We co'N ’uM Rezzer-VOYERS WHERE AH Com’ FRO’!!” 
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‘“‘MEN SHOULD BE WHAT THEY SEEM.” 
Mrs. Blumizzen, “Ou, Mr. BracsHaw, How Lucky! My GIRLS ARE LONGING FoR A SAIL ;—NOW DO FIND A NICE Boat, anp 


TAKE CARE OF THEM. 


[Bur BracsHaw, WHO’s ONLY A SAILOR TO LOOK AT—DRESSES THE PART TO A FAULT, RATHER—AND NO BETTER THAN A CAT 
ON THE WATER, IS PARALYSED, 






















VOLUNTEERS. 


Bishops.—Because of the Charges. 
Dentusts.—Because they are the men to 
be Armed to the Teeth. 


Doctors.—Because of the good Practice. 

Farmers.—Because of the Drill. 

Footmen.—Because of the Powder. 

Hosiers.—Because of the Ties. 

Literary Characters.— Because of the 
Magazines and Reviews. 

Magistrates.—Because of Judging Dis- 
tances. 

Mathematicians.—Because of the Cymbals 
and Triangles. 

Meteorologists.—Because of the Drum. 

Oculists.—Because of the Sights, 

Oyster-eaters.—Because of a Good Score, 

Persons who Squint.—Because of “ Eyes- 
right !"’ 

Pickpockets.—Because of the Rifling. 

Policemen.—Because of the Bull’s-eye. 

Poulterers.—Because of the Goose-step. 

Prophets.— Because of the Foresight. 
Wine-Merchants.—Because of the Grape. 


WINDOW GARDENING (FOR YOUNG 
LADIES). 


Don’r plant yourself at the window in 
curl-papers. 

By careful choice of situation and atten- 
tion to aspect, young ladies may, by means 
of window gardening, successfully cultivate 
every variety of the sheep's eye (ovis ocu/us 
ardens), and convert coxzcombs, from the 
single to the double variety with great suc- 
cess, by the same agreeable pastime. 


VOICES OF THE STARS. 


OF all our voices, glad or grave, 
This voice may be relied on— 
ZADKIEL’S a rogue, old Moore a knave, 
And fools who them confide on. 





DUTY ON SUCCESSION TO REAL 
PROPERTY. 

To let everybody believe it is twice as 
much as it really amouuts to. 

To give yourself all the airs of a landed 
proprietor. 

To keep a good cellar, well-stocked pre- 
serves, a comfortable smoking-room, a 
slate billiard table, a constant succession 
of pleasant visitors, and to include Mr, 
Punch by a standing invitation. 


PUZZLERS FOR NOTES AND QUERIES. 


WHERE are these lines to be found ?— 
1, ** There was the weight that pulled me 
down, Horatio? 
2. “ He shall not look on what he likes 
again.” 
“ Nor poppy nor mandragora, 
Nor all the ills the flesh is heir to.” 
4. “I do remember an apothecary, 
A man of an unbounded stomach, 
Whose virtues we write on glass .. .” 


Fares By Distance. — Most actresses, 








not a few. belles of the season, and all 
MapamMe RacwHev’s customers, may be 
noted as examples of “ Fairs by distance.” 


Fares By Tiwe.—No such thing known 
amongst the ladies, ey in the case of 
a dear, old, happy mater-familias, who has 
the good sense to look her age, and dress 
it. She is really fair by time or in spite 
of it. 

Prize Bap 'un.—If the Mayor of Garrett 
were ordered to make his bed in the sea, 
which one would he choose? A-dry-aitic, 
of course. 

EccrestasticaL.—The observers of ex- 
ternal ceremonies are now called Ritual- 
ists, and those who watch their proceedings 
are Spy-ritualists. 

Tre Game oF SPECULATION (as played in 
the Joint-Stock Share-Market).— “ Heads,” I 
win; ‘‘ tails,” you lose. 

Tue Two Great 'Varsity TEACBERS.— 
Uni-varsity and Ad-varsity. 

A Ras Act.—The Vaccination Law. 

Tae “ Per” oF THE BaLLet.~A strike 
in the Corps. 


“y 
PERSONS WHO OUGHT TO BE 
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“On, THEY ‘Take’ Inorensery! Such Laks, Too, somETiIMES! WHY, THE OTHER EVENING, aT REHEARSAL, WHEN THE PARSON (HE’s OUR CONDUCTOR) SAID HE'D UNFORTUNATELY 
Forcorren nis A-FoRK—HIs TuNING-FoRK—LitTLe Jor BILBURY, ONE oF OUR ‘ Firsts,’ SAID HIS ‘ FEYTHER’ HAD ONE, AND STARTED OFF AND Brovest iT!” { 


OUR COUNTRY CONCERTS. 
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SHORT SENSATION DRAMA. 
ACT I. 


Scene—The Thames Tunnel, Enter Lavy 
DuDLeica#. 
Lady Dudleigh. At last. Ha! 
Enter Maxtmiian, with a torch. 
Maz. Together! We will fly! 


Bater MaccaBzZus Mackenzie, in his dressing- 
gown. 
Mac. Never! With life! or without it! 
All. Then die! 
(Maxnoctan applies his torch to a crack 
in the wall, seis the Thames on fire. 
Blazes. Shopkeepers rush out, and 
strike altitudes. Flames. Tableau. 


ACT IL 


ScEnE—The Horizon. Enter Sailors. Dick 
steering. 
Sailors. Yarely, Yarely! Yeo ho! Merrily 
ho! Heave! Belay! 
[Dick bores a hole in the boat. It sinks. 
Dick. Thus perish all proofs of my guilt. 


[Swims about, and is picked up after several 
years. 
ACT III. 

Scene—A Buddhist Temple, surrounded by 
Precipices and Avalanches. Enter Tyrolese 
Minstrel. Enter all the characters climbing 
round the corners. Re-enter ail the Charac- 
ters of the previous Acts, 

Max. (to Lady Dudleigh). And if our kind 
friends in front will only pardon this unwar- 
rantable intrusion then—— 


Enter Dick (with his beard growing). 
Dick. Never! 
All. Die! 

[Flames burst out of the avalanche. Moun- 
tain torrents run up the sides of the 
Temple. The Precipices fall down 
their own heights. Everything gives 
way. So does MAXIMILIAN, who weeps, 
Crash. Hedisappears, leaving only his 
pocket-handkerchief. Tableau of one 
pocket-handkerchief and ruins, 





Mrs. Nacoieton’s ADVICE TO A WIFE.— 
Defiance, not defence, 
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SELF-RESPECT. 


The Missus. ‘‘ On, JEM, YOU SAID You’D GIvE ME youR PHOTERGRARF. 
LET’s GO IN, AND GET IT DONE.” 
Jem. “On, I pessay! an’ ’avE my ‘CaRTE pe WistTE’ STUCK UP IN THE 
Mowe! ALONG 0’ ALL THESE ’ERE BAa.ty-Gats an’ ’IcH-CuurcH Parsons? No, 
AIREY !” 


Now, 





HORTICULTURAL HINTS FOR EVERY- 
BODY AND ALWAYS. 


CuLtTIvaTe acquaintances, if desirable; if 
not, cut them. 

Never sow the Seeds of Dissension. 

Weed your Library. 

Invest in Stocks. 

Get as much Heart’s-ease as you can. 

Fern-growers don’t be too tierce in your 
rivalry : remember the Wars of the Frond(e). 
. Attend to Wallflowers and trim Coxcombs. 

Emulaté the Cucumber—be cool. 

Beware of Auricula(r) confession. 

Don't Peach. 

Avoid Flowers of Speech. 

Pot—a lot of money on race-courses. 

“* Bedding-out” is good for Plants, but not 
for friends. 

Take the sdvice of the Sage, or you may 
Rue the ci18 quences. 

dies ! Success to the great Rose show— 

on your cheeks, and may you always be Eye- 
bright! (N. B. Never pay your bets in Fox- 
gloves.) 





A DIALOGUE. 
4. (who talks fine, to B. in love). I hope your 
Suit is progressing favourably. 
B. (matter-of-fact Man). Thank you, the 
tailor has promised to finish it by Saturday. 





A DISTIXGUISHED divine states that there 
bas been a great deal of confession this last 
year. We hope so, for there has heen a great 
number of marriages, each of which should 
have been preceded by the only confession 
Mr. Punch tolerates—a confessiun of love 


AN APPROPRIATE OrFeRING.—A Printsellor 
wishing to give the lady to whem he was en- 
gaged some Proofs of his affection, presented 
her with several choice Engravings. 

Historicat Fact.—According to the Lapy 
oF SHALOTT, vegetarianism is as old as the 
Crusades, for they had a Salad-in thoge days. 

Eriqvuetre.—A young lady who permits a 
kiss, should imitate the British cabmun, who 
on most occasions gives his cheek. 


Toast. May the tear of sensibility be 
wiped by the pockethandkerchief of common 
sense. 
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PUNCH’S PROVERBS. 


A Pv is as good as a riddle to a stupid ass. 
yone goose. 

** Gee wo!” makes the horse go. ‘* Mather way!” makes the 
horse stay. 

Slow and slack gets the sack. 

Matrimony. Better never than late, 

Between two fires the breach is a post of danger. 

The crick: t-ba!l slips through the butter-fingers. 

Hit me and I'll hit you. 

Do what you oughtn’t, and come what must. 

Everyone has his trade, as the undertaker said to the phy- 
® isician. 

It is of no use trying to cobble horseshoes. 
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Every one to his liking, as the Frenchman said when he ate 


his horse. 


Good wine needs no brandy. 

A new knife is sharper than an old saw. 

He that is out of spirits should drink wine. 

The man is not always a thief who steals a march. 
Strong beer makes the head clear. 

Tis a good wind that blows nobody rheumatism. 
*Tis a wise child that knows its New Latin Primer. 
Et your ham and save your bacon. 

Beauty unadorned is tripe without onions. 

No man crieth, ‘* Taters all cold!” 

None but great musicians can do great shakes. 
CuemicaL.—As the thief is tu the dealer in marine stores, so 


is the retort to the receiver. 
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No alchemy equal to saving, as Mr. Pennycuick said whel 
he scraped his cheese. 

No burden so light as that of a comic song. 

One man’s meat is another man’s dinner, as the clown sii 
when he carved his leg-of-mutton. 

Ducks lay e geese lay wagers. 

Don't set a beggar on horseback for your postilion. 

Two eyes of a potato are no better than one. 

Throw out tubs to catch a shower. 

Well lathered is well whopped. 

Do not kick the man who calls you an ass. 

What is sauce for cod is not sauce for salmon. 

Ostentation is a duty which we owe to our neighbour 
luxury, a duty which we owe to ourselves. 

The red lamp of the doctor's shop is a danger signal. 
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SOMEBODY'S SAYINGS. 
% course of true love is a race-course where there is 
1a filse start. 
4s ! how fleeting are the charms of Nature when unhelped 
rt! Who would long prize Beauty, if it were not for Soap? 


th are stopped with gold, and tongues may be so, like- | 


A man with a rich wife is often silenced by her 
ving her money in his teeth. 


ilosophers have speculated as to whether men become | 
ts after death; but let us reflect how often they make | 


ts of themselves before it ! 
pid shoots with a rifle now, and not with bow and 


Else how is it that girls can hear the popping of | 


juestion ? 


OWN CHRISTMAS 


f 











DINNER. 


THE THOUGHTS OF A MISER. 


‘* Ou, that I had been born in the Golden Age, with a Silver 
Spoon in my mouth !” 

‘*A penny for your thoughts,” indeed! Why, most people’s 
would be dear at two lots for three-halfpence. 

It drives me frantic to read of ‘a glut of gold”—of money 
being ‘‘a drug in the market.” I could take any amount of 
that drug. 

The house I should like to live in would be a house at a 
peppercorn-rent. 

The man for my money is the man who can kill two birds 
with one stone. 


Jf children are ever ‘fas good as gold,” Ishouldn’t mind | 


having a few. 


What business has anybody to enjoy a langh at my expense? 
** Homeopathic Cocoa,”—that’s the stuff for me ; a little will 


go along way. 


There’s one thing I would give a trifle to see~a man made 
of money. 

Why even Nature is on my side—remember its mean tempe- 
rature. 

** A Sovereign Remedy ” forsooth ! I think I would rather die 
than go to such an expense. 


Staste TaLK.—How about the horse-power of a screw- 
steamer? 

MEN aND Measures.—Each of the friends in Auld Lang 
Syne engages to be his own pint-stoup. 
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A WARNING; OR, “‘DRUNKARD’S PENANCE A LA RUSSE.” 
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A Reason aGarnst DRAMATIC CopyriGHT.—What should Dra- | 


they already exercise to the fullest the right to steal them? 


Authors want with a right to copy French pieces, when 





ST AND SENTIMENT.—Every Quack in his Ppill-ory. 


Civit Service EXAMINATION QUESTION.—How much does a 
fool weigh generally? A simple ton. 

ADVICE TO AN OLDISH BacuHELor.—Repent at leisure, and then 
marry in haste. 




















THE SELF-ACTING STOCKBROKER’S 
BAROMETER. 























YACHTING IN LITTLE. 


SQUEAMISH ACCEPTS STUNSEL’s INVITATION FOR A Montn’s CruIsE IN HIS 10-TON YAWL. 


Stunsel. “‘Come, come, SQUEAMISH, OLD FELLOW, CHEER UP! 


You’LL BE ALL RIGHT IN A WEEK oR so!!” 
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HE SUFFERS MUCH, 
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ADVICE TO 
ENGLISHMEN 
ABROAD. 


Atways take the wall in walking, 
especially when you meeta lady. Never 
hesitate, if need be, to force her off the pave- sS 
ment. This will show you are a free-born Briton, noni A ™ 
and can do as you like. Ee 
When introduced to a French gentleman, thrust your = 
tongue into your cheek, and say familiarly, ‘‘ Comment-vous portez- Pe. 
vous, vieux coq?” When you meet him again, exclaim, as the French 
do, ‘‘Slap bang, voici nous encore!” This will serve completely to put him 
at his ease, and show you are acquainted with the customs of the country. 
Always when you can, walk in the middle of a street, and stare about as if the houses 
all belonged to you, and you were merely travelling to inspect your property. 

To show that you were fortunately born in a free country, comment freely on whatever may 
excite your laughter, and particularly at the queer names over the shop windows, supposing that their 
owners can hear what you say. 

When you hire a cab in Paris, you will do well to begin a conversation with the driver by calling him a “ rouge 
gorge,” the French for robin red-breast. Then you may please him by pleasantly inquiring, ‘‘ Madame votre mére, sait- 
elle que vous n’étes pas chez vous?” This will manifest a lively interest in his family, and prove you are not proud, as 
Englishmen abroad are mostly thought to be. 
On entering a church, if you so far condescend as to take your hat off, do so with a gesture that signifies contempt. Strut noisily 
about, and sarcastically criticise the pictures and the shrines, paying no heed to the worshippers who are on their knees before them. 
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A Goop Ca.Luinc.—Painting must be a most lucrative 
tofession, for there is scarcely an artist who has not his 
mm * vehicle.” 

PROVERB BY OUR BAKER.—You must take the Crust with 
e Crumb. 


A Cup or THE OLD Biock.—Our butcher’s daughter, A PurasE AmMEeNDED.—Instead of “ as sharp as a needle,” 
who is an excellent pianist, prefers to all other music that | say “as sharp as a needle-gun.” 


of—CHoPIN. Star oF THE FemMALE Ovster.—The Georgium Sidur, to 
Morro For A Servants’ Hatt.—‘ Learn to labour, and | be sure. Ah, but why? Because most people call it her 


to wait.” shell. 
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YACHTING IN LITTLE. 


weamish (better, but far from well ; 80 he has been appointed Tea-maker and Steward in generat). ‘‘OH, WHEN ARE YOU Fettows comtina Down-stairns? TEA’S ON THE——” (correcting 
himself, with a sigh for the conveniences of terra firma) ‘‘Tea’s WEapy !” 
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THE TABLES TURNED AT THE ‘“Z00.” 





GAMES FOR ALL TIMES OF THE YEAR. 
1. How to tell a Number.—Get a number, any number, | 


and tell them. Very simple. 


2. How to discover what Number somebody else has Chosen.— | 
fe ee oe : — 11,867 to it. : 

. Take 2,220,678,910 it. t hi | . : 
the number he thought Sinawtiene, lf 4 kay don't | him. If he guesses who has hooked him, he’s out. This | 


Ask anyone to choose a number. 


play any more. 





Taree TrvoTus.—He who asks to see his wife’s accounts 
is a Snob. He who, asked by her, looks at them, is a 
Fool. But he who, after inspection, diminishes her allow- 
ance, is a Beast. 

4. Blind Hookey.— Fasten a handkerchief round anyone’s SENTIMENT.—May difference of opinion never alter ex- 
eyes. Then let everyone take fishing-rods, and try to hook | pression of unanimity. 

Toast.—To the man who has courage to conceal his 
| thoughts. 


| 


and pretend to be QuEEN Evizapetu. This keeps up a 
knowledge of history. Then go on pretending to be any 
one else, until everyone’s tired of you. 


8. This is also a pretty game. Tie a ribbon to the poker, | 
j 


Treble 


| may go on for hours. 





INTERPRETATION OF A 
SLANG PHRASE. 


Our own Chaff- Cutter sends 
us the following piece of infor- 
mation :— 


“ Get inside,” cries the little 
street Arab to a Cockney eques- 
trian. 

The Cockney equestrian is per- 
haps unaware that the only 
method of “getting inside” is 
by “entering” a horse for the 
Derby. 





NOTE BY H.R.H. IN RUSSIA. 
(Communicated.) 


In Circassia the hairdressers 
have organised a mounted corps. 
“.eh man provides his own 
Circassian cream, and rides it. 
There is a report that, in con- 
sequence of their proficiency on 
horseback, the name Circassia is 
to be changed to Circus-sia, and 
Mr. Barry will be made Em- 
peror. 


SportTinc INTELLIGENCE.—The 
man who came to a check in the 
hunting-field, didn't pocket it. 
The Master of the Hounds sub- 
sequently “drew” on a bankin 
the neighbourhood. 


NavtTicaL and Pnrystcan.— 
May the bark of friendship never 
= in the quinine of ingrati- 

e. 





POST-OFFICE REGULA- 
TIONS 


1. Lerrers may be sent under 
Cover of night, but the clerks 
are not to be Enveloped in dark- 
ness. 

2. Postmasters must have the 
Stamp of respectability about 
them. 

8. The Postmaster-General is 
not to accept any Foreign Orders. 








To PIANOFORTE - TORTURING 
Youre Lapres.—If you think 
your music be the food of love, 
play on; but don’t be surprised 
if your lover pleads another 
dinner engagement. 


THOUGHT WHILE WAITING FOR 
SHavine-Water.—An upright at- 
titude is favourable to trut) 
Tbere is a great temptation to 
lie in bed. 


Wuy is gravel-digging Sir 
Tomas WILson, of Hampsteai, 
the rudest creature in the world! 
| —Because he is always making 
holes in his manors. 

WE pity theover-worked baker. 
He ought to be allowed to sleep 
till morning, if only because the 
sun rises in the yeast. 


SUCCESS IN LIFE. 
Dr. EvizaBeTH SQUILIS HAS BARELY TIME TO SNATCH A HURRIED MEAL AND HASTY PEEP AT THE PERIODICALS 
OF THE DAY IN HER HUSBAND'S BOUDOIR. 


Merety Nomina. —The pro- 
per term for a Military Con- 
gress would be a General A* 
sembly. 
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THE COSTUME BALL. 


(LITTLE FitzTooTLes HAS SOMEHOW CONTRIVED TO BE INTRODUCED To BiancHe Vavasovr, AND IMPROVES THE Occasion. ARRAYED IN THE PICTURESQUE ATTIRE OF Sin WALTER 
Ra.eiGu (?), HE CONSIDERS IT ‘‘ THE CorRECT THING, YOU KNOW,” TO TALK THE LANGUAGE OF THE PERIOD.) 








—= Fitztootles. * * * * “ By my Hattpom, AND IN GOOD SOOTH, FAIR LaDY, THY DEVOTED SLAVE HATH NO MEAN SKILL IN A SARABAND! SHALL WE TREAD A MEasuRE, 1’ FaiTH? 
SAY, PR'YTHEE, SHALL WE JOIN THE Mazy Dance?” [Blanche Vavasour is speechless with t 
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them, is a 
her allow: @ SentTIMENT.—May we never have to shed the SeNtimENT.—May we never have occasion to 
r alter ex. of regret that we ever denied ourselves any- serve a friend—with a writ. 


thing that we liked. 


onceal his # = Toast.—The dramatist who observes the unities 
—_— — §j by mercifully giving us only one act of his non- 


a. go 


Recrprociry,— You may safely mind other 
people’s business. They will be sure to mind 
yours. 


— 


Toast.—To brothers who are not bothers, and 
sisters who are not blisters. 


a 


‘‘A CHECK in time saves nine,” says a meat 
sent under husband, explaining that unless you give your 
the clerks Burrs. . , 
ed in dark. @ Wife’s extravagance a check, she will ask for one 


every week. 


ACuristmas Hotipay THovert. —Our School- 4 
boy says that the Better Half is the shorter one. 


‘t have the " F 
lity about REFLECTION.—When a friend’s arms are indeed 
se - welcome. When you see them on his carriage 
poder sent to fetch you to his dinner. 


THE only excuse for the fool who fears to 
make his will, is that an execution is generally 
fatal. 

















ToORTURING 
you think 
od of love, 
e surprised 
is another 


AITING FOR 
upright at- 
. to truth 
aptation to 
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ipging Sir 
Hampsteai, 
| the world! 
ys making 


rked baker. 
ed to sleep 
ecause the 
t. 


—The pro- 
litary Con- 
yeneral As 
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A PAST POSSIBLE PIC-NIC, 1866. 
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KING PUNCH’S NEW YEAR’S RECEPTION. 


N ith hi i tom, His Maj Punch | store for you. Those shoe-buckles, which are de rigueur in Vienna, are 
I id ae jo tom vee Year's Tec The be yo filled | ve me and becoming. Send me a few pairs, for in this respect 
with his royal sisters and brothers, and His Majesty walked about | I will gladly tread in your shoes. 


with the utmost affability, saying a few kindly words to each guest. “TsaBELLA, I am glad that you have the grace to be here. I am, 
. : however, exceedingly displeased with you. Priest _is the 
ae Mtr Gn ascended the steps of the throne, and spoke as wordt files of saad tae woent Soon aff peiedlly y tyranny 


in 
Spain. Crozier and bayonet against pen will come to grief, and so 
** Here we all are again, and how do you do to-morrow? Whata will ou, unless you repent. I will not detain you. 
smell of anointing-oil ! ; “WILLIAM, you are a Conqueror, and may think that the name of 
“ Louis Napoizon, my friend, I am pleased with you. Your word, | Wimitam THE ConqueROoR commands my res Not in the least. 
iven to the Italians, has been nes eps kept, and there are no| I favour no cause but a just one. It may be that what Bismarck has 
ench soldiers in Rome. So you do not let my beautiful friend on | done will be good for Europe and liberty in the end, but we shall owe 
ro arm go to see the Pope, as the old gentleman may possibly show | small thanks to him or you. Still, I cannot be altogether displeased 
er a certain coldness, which it befits not the Wife of France to endure. | that a strong Protestant power should arise in the centre of Europe, 
You are perfectly right. I presume that you are much occupied with | nor can I be otherwise than interested in a crown that will devolve on 
the Grand Exhibition. It will not be a success unless you and I the husband of one of the sweetest of English girls. Examine your 
abolish the detestable Search of Personal Baggage. I hear that | conscience, mon viewz, and be kind to those whom you have, injured. 
M. Foutp and Mr. Disrazui are anxious to do so, if possible, and -You may stay to lunch. . 
that it is only the Custom House fellows that are in the way. Kick |“ Wruiamt oF Houanp, I never hear anything but good of you, 
yours, and I charge myself with the duty of kicking mine. Madame, | and I wish you many happy returns of the day. 
you look lovelier every day, but if you would join my Jupyin her! “ Aspun Aziz, salaam aldikum! I don’t wish to be unpleasant, but 
crusade against extravagance in dress, you would be lovelier still, in | I fear that the clouds are gathering over the Bosphorus. I will talk 
my eyes. I hope your delightful boy is well. He has an English | with you in private. Refreshments await you in my library; and my 
governess. That is good, but I advise you to send him to Cambridge | servants have neither ears, eyes, nor ,ongue, except at my orders, so 
as soon as he is old enough. My love to him, and this box of ¢érennes, | take what you like, orthodox or he ox. I can recommend the 
among which he will find neither sword nor bayonet. 5 truffles in wine. ; : . 
“ ALEXANDER, I am very glad to see you. I wish you joy of the) “,Vicror-EmManvEL, my jolly, how goes it? Congratulations on 
marriage of yourson. He has made the very best choice that was | Venice, and sorry you seemed bored with the demonstrations. Remem- 
open to him. Remember me to him, and to his charming DacmaR, | ber, you are paid to be a Ceremony, and you should behave as such. 
whose name I wish had been conserved. -Very much obliged by your | I dare say you see a great deal of spooniness in some of your subjects, 
splendid kindness to ALBERT-EpWwaRD, though I fear the frozen pro- | but remember, they have not had the hardy, healthy Piedmontese edu- 
visions did him no particular good. 1 don’t forget what you have | cation. And, I say, I don’t preach, but some things are not in good 
done for the serfs, or any of your other good deeds. But I say, ALEC, | taste. We are neither of us ys, old man, eh? Stop, of course, and 








no meddling in Turkish affairs, my brave. we ll have a smoke. 
“ Francis-JosEPH, accept my condolence, but what could you expect,“ Lxoroip, most welcome, for your father’s sake and for your own. 
my dear fellow? A bundle of provinces is not an empire, and bump- | I thank you for your kindness to my Household Guard. Well 


tiousness is not strong government. You are out in the cold. But| try to repay it at Wimbledon, and elsewhere. My humblest homage 
you must ga up heart. Don’t think of fighting, but administer and | to your admirable Queen. May Belgium always prosper ! 








improve the noble dominions left to you. Venice was never yours by CuRistIAN, whatever may happen to territories, no good father 
right—think no more about it. Finer fellows than Austrians I never | can be unhappy whose dearest child has married as your ALEXANDRA 
knew ; and, if you mind what you are about, there are good times in | has done. fact, she is my child. With that fact before us, I cannot 
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condole with you—the less that some of your enemies have suffered} AnpRew Jounsoy, I hardly Shoaght, thet ‘you would come over, 
for doing injustice, and the game is not yet played out. Welcome, for| old hoss. Did you come in the Henrietta? A dashing thing, that 
your darling. ter’s sake, and your own. race, and England is proud of her descendants, the American Sea- 
“ Louis, a and England are friends of old, and you need not ae Pooh, Fenianism—I understand you, don’t bother. 
lad I am to see you. A bore, that recent visit of a neigh-| told Sranugy to settle the d/abama business, since it really rankles— 
bour, no doubt + but we have sometimes to be civil to people whom we | what és such bosh between Joun and Sam? Spex you'll have to cav 
hate. I quite understood the situation, my boy. Stay, and have a| in touching “M. Policy. * I love the American ple, and I hate 
smoke with your father-in-law, King on Nee Mio them who won’t let ’em believe it. One of these pe. Vn over 
GzorGE, my boy, we are happy to see you, but I think your father | by the Guwarp line, and talk it out with you all. Tell agp I 
here will with me that the sooner you are back in Athens the as : : . 
better. I’m afraid you are not exactly in a bed of roses, but it is Majesty Punch then went round the c’ and said something 
something to be called the Kive or Grezce. _ , | pleasant to divers sovereigns who happened to be without any Thrones 
Pius, pray let me conduct your Holiness to a chair. I only wish| to speak of, and then he gaye the signal to to which 
you were come to stay with me. You do not want to be told that you! was served in the most luxurious and tasteful . At am advanced 


should be made Peay conkttalie However, if it can’t = hour, he left his distinguished guests to saree under the 
uc 
to 
the New 








ive the assurance that, ing that little matter of the tem presidency of Viscount Topy, and after a kind note 

pretoaig nobody would be so prea as myself to see your Hol to Senceinghes ham, went off to Osborn e to own beloved 

onoured as of the Catholic religion. Pray never think of| Sovereign his humble congratulations for ear, and to act 
the Catacombs Malta is mine. charades with the Princesses. 











QUR G¥MNASIUM, 


SomMEtTHne has late i the subject 
of athletic sports (Mr. ae ogninst 
“ athletics :” once received in , it will be 
fellowed by dramatics other objectionable 


breviations) their danger, and undue 
predominance at our univ tie, publi schools, 
and generally amongst the: these Isles. 
Impressed with the conviction 


of manly exercises prepared 
puthoritics, at bia aaimet ata ie excartable 
wherever the Engli was a. 
commissio: rs 
their labours on pa Primer 
a Voeabulary of athletic sports. They 
his. , and he now dedicates 


eir €0 i parents and guardians. 
heads of colleges and other seminaries of sound 
nating, Genome A engaged in peng | pur- 
sumtioes thet it ill he” heel to comes 
nothing detrimental to life, limb, and pocket- 
meray, of adverse to te due reg n if 

> Latera UMARNLOTES , 

branches of ies. ig 





Chichiep en belies 
Climbing—to the top of the tree. 
-one’s brains. 





= 


SHARP—RATHER ! 
First Boy. “1 say, But, WHAT ’A YER GOT IN THAT WALLET?” 
Second Bey. ‘How »’ YER KNOow My Name was Bini?” 
First Boy. ““Ou, Guesszp rr.” 
Second Boy. ‘‘ THEN YER M’ GUESS WHAT’S IN THIS ’ERE WALLET!” 








Sete eevee err wg— le 
Riding—the high horse. 
MAN AND HIS MASTERS. Sock akaaiiaemticie. 
ues hilosophers have often said that man is a microcosm, or little world of order. The a a house 


used to be a little world of disorder. Its House of Keys, as the Manx House 
of Commons was ealled (a self-elected and irresponsible bedy) has been in the habit of 
playing me srenaeet Teanks, ane | frightenin = i. out of its propricty by —er 
taxation of its lieges, an: grumbled, by arbitrary imprisonment‘ its eritics in 
the local newspapers. But Reform reached even Man. The members of the House of 
Keys who used to strut about in their irresponsible and self-elected maj like so 
Pashas of three tails, must henceforth go, like the Manx eats, tail-less. out. : 
taking his stand, as a Locu had every right to do, “on the human understanding”— | 2'«umbling—head over ears into love. 
Loop pee orgy a ale gg Ref etd el Brea gy 
a Bill, Dit on the w in Manx legislative ion,—a’ Bi fh : so yor 
ws the fight little island to elect its own members, and so leaves Man a to do into everybody! 
what he likes with the Keys, instead of allowing the Keys to lock up the liberties of 
Man. It is only the Papal Keys which can claim that privilege now-a-days, and even 








they seem to be apaly coming face to face with the alternative of renouncing their 
pretension, or being flung into the dust-hole CON ON THE CONFESSIONAL. 


, ly what part of St. Paul’s would you expect 
to find Dr. Pusey? 
In dD Poser? ing Gallery. 











Tue Ricur Manns in THe Rieut Prace.—At the Crystal Palace. 
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physical. It is in this act that Miss Terry shows herself most a 

QUANTUM SUFF. IN THE WORKHOUSES. mistress of her art. She makes us feel that, terrible as was ce 
of avowing a base act: to the man she loves, and meeting death at the 

ERTAIN ae hands of the rebels in the Indian bungalow, it was less terrible than 

Mr. Punch, to bear about the burden of unacknowledged sin in the presence 

sister whose misery that sin had engendered. The actress who 


‘eel pre-eminence of moral over physical suffering, 
e hdlerstends the right balance of her art, acoording to 


icti 80 brief a co that only the 
, Of the atedla pusitaate 

and , the first 

rise 


how Bums.e used to weigh fhe “oz.” out, whether by so 

“oz.” a time, or so many Ib. afterwards sabdivided into “ 

if, having weighed out the “ oz.” of beef, Mr. LE 

to wipe the scales before weighing the “oz.” i 

if the pudding, as was likely, preceded the beef. , 
But now, Sir, I am induced to hope that a change has come over the 
irit of Boards of Guardians in regard to the poor, and that this year 

y have rally allowed the pawpers consumption of the custom 
a ish fare” ad libitum, thus precluding that sordid s 
fication of “oz.” which was wont to tarn the stomach of, 


Yours truly, a € 1 
most effective stage-pitch. M 
SyBaatee. , allowance than he makes now for stage-perspe ; 
P.S. Perhaps—who knows ?—this time the raisins of the paupers’ | of effect, and stage-light. Stage-emotions, like stage-scenes. 
plum-pudding were stoned. ted broad-and.strong, and many of the half tones must be left, for 
; ‘distance to supply, Mr. Brtiincton’s Ahmedoolah is the best played 
say Cape | part = have seen: ~ gece in, for sums im, gh a us me 
| grace the tiger while ws are sheathed, an s ferocity when 
A PENANCE MADE PLEASANT. | they are out of the velvet. Mn. Srernenson’s Old Colonel and Mr. 


; ; | AsHtEy’s honest Indian Doctor are as good as possible. 

Amone many other Christmas customs, more honoured in the breach | We are proud to bear witness that the piece thus acted—aye even 
than the observance, is the newspaper custom of “doing” the theatres | Miss Terry’s delicate and deeply-felt delineation of 4/ice—was appre- 
en masse on such popular festivals as Boxing-Night and Easter Monday. | ciated as it deserved by a boxing-night audience—quite. as ready to 
Everybody on the staff of every morning paper must turn out on these relish, afterwards, our dear Mrs. Mtiox’s graceful swagger, unfailing 
occasions as dramatic critics ; and mysterious as newspaper dramatic | point, and exquisite coxcombry in Fitz-James, Miss Furtapo’s pretty 


criticism is always, its mysteries on such nights are more inscrutable | i in The Lady of the Lake the Celti jesty of Toorze— 
than ever. Mr. Punch does not attempt this ubiquitous game. He is posrag oy v2 yo Pgh Bey , * allicng Rode. 


: ampe a may his shadow and his'salary at the Adelphi never be 
content to squeak through his own “swidgell,” and is not ashamed to | pick Dhu. It is a real Christmas treat to een Toote, multitudinous 
own that he has been too busy with Christmas trees and Christmas 


- : : i i ’ i lans i f a 
turkeys, to say nothing of Christmas boxes and Christmas bills, out of ery agin td in the fight - hnthmmy get dan ._ 


the theatre, to have much time for Christmas boxes and Christmas |}; itati i e 
bills of the play. One theatrical debt, however, which he ought to|demmohont to” reanmated ‘monstais Diadom im’ the Court at 
have paid before this, he takes the opportumity of paying now.|§tirling. Mn. Tooxe acts burlesque as burlesque should be acted, 
Christmas time, and of all days in Christmas time, Boxing-Day, has its | earnestly, gravely, as if his life depended on it. He is the right man in 
penances. But some penances have a pleasant side to them. And | the right’ ane at the Adelphi, onl oe welcome his Highland clay-more, 
such a penance is 4 Sister's Penance at the Adelphi. To give us the | dirk a tle-axe and his whole batterie de guerre, back to the old Toole- 
true pleasure of art even byes 2 pain, at once tasks and tests the | house, in Mr. Hatuibay’s clever burlesque, which may be called, ia 
power of a true artist. And the heaviest weight of 4 Sister’s Penance | the broadest sense of the word, an excellent “ halliday ” entertainment. 
is laid on the shoulders of one of the truest artistes now on the st . 

Miss Kate Tenry. The authors of the piece have imposed a hard 
task on their heroine. In their first act they drive her out of the pale 

rd our srmpeities by a base act of selfishness, not the less bese becaase Another Parcel of Proverbs. 

it is promp’ y passion ; and then they leave her to win her pai Ir th fits. weer tout 

way back to our compassion through sorrow and suffering, from under ge Joma, : 

the fadwars of the Indian mutineers, out of the very shadow of death. | Six of one, and half-a-dozen of the other-—make exactly twelve. 
There is no actress now on the stage who could achieve this feat as Faint heart never Wolt Gal bids dick ce Gitar 

Miss Terry does; no one who could so keep alive our pity and Civility costs nothitie--tie is comnts to your credit 
interest, even while sacrificing a sister and desperately attempting to The foe of friends eek y, t--theie take y A 
kindle an answering passion in a dead heart. But these cruel authors Any past te a soci oF pe +h neateeved 

have not been satisfied even with setting their heroine ¢his hard Ons nee tues Mankvek eantina te Waltsins 

task. After a second act, culminating in a scene of such physical Youth at the prow and Pleasure at the eee sea-sick. 
strain and excitement, that the audience hold their breath, and men . tie - y 

who have known the real horrors of Cawnpore and Agra, of Arrah and 
Jhansi, feel the terrible remembrances of that time revived, the authors ‘ 
of A Sister’s Penance have risked auti-climax by a third act, in which, WILL, THIS SATISFY -MB. BRIGHT! 

a they 4ave thrown in such light sensational spice as a sup-| Tue Suffrage is indeed becoming Universal. At the recent Cattle 
posed poisoning and a real suicide, the main interest is moral, and not | Show one of the chief prizes was taken by a Polled Bullock. 
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ACCOMMODATING—VERY ! 


*¢ BEG PARDON, Sir ! 


‘On, MusTN’T I? 





— ~ SSS 
SST 


Mustn’t SMOKE ON THE PLATFORM !” 
THEN I’LL GET INTO THE CARRIAGE !” 





ne | 
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OUR PARTING KICK. 


Gert out, Old Year, get out, get out ! 
And don’t keep lingering here about, 
We don’t care whether you’ve got the gout, 
Or what’s the matter, but just get out ! 
You stupid, sorrowful, sad old year, 
You maundering, mischievous, mad old year, 
O law, we’re heartily glad, old year, 
To enjoy the kicking you out ! 


Your life ’s a chapter of griefs and woes, 
You were always treading on people’s toes, 
Till you set great nations at brutal blows, 
And gave their braves to the kites and crows. 
You savage, slaughterous, sad old year, 
You mocking, murderous, mad old year, 
O law, we’re heartily glad, old year, 
To enjoy the kicking you out. 


You prolonged the plague that destroyed the ox, 
You dashed our ships on the grinding rocks, 
You aimed at credit such cruel knocks 
That on came Panic with ruinous shocks. 

You spiteful, slanderous, sad old year, 

You mumping, miserly, mad old year, 

O law, we’re heartily glad, old year, 
To enjoy the kicking you out. 


You stirred a quarrel of class and class, 
And when we thought we’d a chance to pass 
A wise Reform, you abused the mass, 
And slanged the few, and it went to grass. 
You sulky, scandalous, sad old year, 
You mouthing, muddling, mad old year, 
O law, we’re heartily glad, old year 
To enjoy the kicking you out. 








You flung fresh food in rebellion’s jaws, 
You established Yankee and Fenian raws, 
You frightened Erin, and gave us cause 
To suspend fair Freedom’s noblest laws. 
You base, bewildering, bad old year, 
You mean, malingering, mad old year, 
O law, we ’re heartily glad, old year, 
To enjoy the kicking you out. 


Come in, New Year, with your hopeful smile, 

To end our ditty of blare and bile, | 

That mean old cuss was enough to rile 

An angel’s temper, but you'll strike Ile. 
You nice, no naughtiness, neat new year, 
You smiling, saucy face, sweet new year, 
Your look increases the treat, my dear, 

Of kicking that old Cad out. 








The Clemency of the Weather. 


ln proof of the extraordinary mildness of the season, it may be 

stated that a hayrick in a field lubaeter to Mr. SmirHeErs, of Barn- | 
staple became so heated on Christmas-day as to require the Prompt | 
exertions of several men to — it from catching fire. A family 

residing in the vicinity of Southampton had their Christmas plum- 

pudding iced. 





A BONE TO PICK WITH ITALY. 


His Holiness the Pore occasionally venerates the relics of Saints ; 
for example, bones. It is said that the Holy Father has a particular 
fancy for the “ temporal bone.” 





Goop RzsotvtTion ror THE New YeEar.—Always to go to bed 
early—in the morning. 
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PUNCH’S PANTOMIME; 
Or, the Old Year out, and the New Year in. 
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Aunt. “I’M SURE, DEAR THAT ‘PuncH’ © 
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DECIDEDLY NOT. 


Now!” . 


mm MMM LL / 


Sz 


ANNOT MAKE FRIGHTS OF US 


BALLADS FOR BACHELORS, 
THE BRIEFLESS TO His BOY ! 


Ruervs + wap chenmbors thou may’st close, 
And soo Ei wel 
our repose— 
ton and Coxg ! 


YTTEL ! 
My sli candles light, 
ay from the press ; 
But no books—for this one night 
We'll give to idleness. 


LIL TF 
A> £ 


¥ 


7 
eZ’ 
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Hark! iaass & beade-dow’s crush my wig 
Ii Hyp te 
‘Phere s half-a-crown for thee. 











told, 


dozeu officials for 


ne 
ep we cen 





Cuanrry, we are 
ought to end — Yet 
on as the Golden 
i looked on a te Goes 


‘* The Charterhouse was intended to gather beneath its roof poor, 

or who had broken down on the respectable paths of ——_ 
a lum. So te Sutzoy, when 

patent. was also ed to include a free school for the tenance and edu 

cation of the poor chil of repu parents, fi 


officer in proportion. Thus, while the master's 
of chpether’s Peniice. it has risen to twenty-two fold ; adda 
tu with for bread, beer, light, fuel, and linen, and a free 


ing <A segment by that there os et why ee y fi 
m mrscore pensioners our-and-forty 
we think there is fair reason for saying that the Charterhouse 
assumed somewhat too openly the appearance of an institution set 
quite as much for patronage as for charity.” As the Poor 

are “‘ passing rich on forty pounds a year,” they are obliged 

to buy themselves their groceries and clothing, and to pay for all such 
h as and washing. Perhaps it may be said that 


CHARITY AT THE CHARTERHOUSE. 


ins at home ; but we are not told that it 
ere are many charities where Number 
Number., We eite for instance from 
ease :— 


$F cnamenah tho coeies cl Webheen ox te inagnoee thee abloeeapane 


How religiously this ordinance of the founder is ebeyed ‘ be 
SESS Rea 0, wile he pensings hare haan canoe m 
> anand 


oe ‘8, stipend was originally £50 ; it is mow £800; the preacher's £40, 
it is out 2400 at Prownt the manip has about 


le £200 a year, and every other 


wasat first about eight 
house 


J 


3] 


for this purpose, it may also be 


ter is somewhat more than sufficient for hi 


ur or his-needs. Ifo, let “the number of the brethren be ang- 


b 


number is not to be 
evlied to umber One, 





SAFETY FOR SOLDIERS. 


\ ; 











Py remsune seneeee, and a4 So unter ha a = t 
is a good Master o' Charter! ; 
ee aera eee Sem 8 charity niet yh Fs 


ind the purposes for which it was established, and remember that the 
mind the pargones for which was established, and remember that 


As Chri is a time and ‘ it i 
Cosine of pease 9 genes goodwit, % is plnemnt 


Seoamigans at a CuHristmas Panty.—What colour’ is Blind- 
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NOTHING LIKE A CLASSICAL EDUCATION. 


Papa. ‘‘Wuat! Your GoLp-FISH COME TO GRIEF, ARCHIE?” 


Archie (stoically). “Yus, Pa. 


ALL RIGHT LAST NIGHT, BUT I FOUND THIS 
MoRNING TWO OF ’EM HAD GONE TO THE EVERLASTING SLEEP OF HApES//” 


MANY HAPPY NEW YEARS. 


Tue world is another year older, 
So are you, my young fellows and dears, 
Never mind, whilst the old fogies mouldeg, 


There is hope 


that you will, for in stdre you 
Health and 


it _ wealth may ol can to find. 
ma; many years are before yo 
And maturity tnt behind. pee 


Thereafter but few years, if any, 
Can be happy—a trath to regret ! 

And whene’er an old friend you wish many, 
’Tis what don’t you just wish he may get ? 

All in vain ’s the good wish of the season, 
Would, indeed. go were able to say, 

As on juvenile b ys, with reason, 
“* Many happy returns of the day!” 


Many happy new years an old man 
Or old woman might count, O my son, 
If att ; -ten we ; 
Going back till we reached twenty-one. 
So on, over and over again, 
As the planets revolve in their spheres ; 
With some reason and sense you might then 
Wish your dad many happy new years. 











Great Christmas Effect. 


Lovis NaPo.gon, in ing with his pane seeaten- 
sation scheme seems dis to borrow a hint from a 
a bit of pantomime business—dropping the hot 

poker. ‘ 





BACHELORS OF DIVINITY. 


RITUALIsT young Voy Ey seldom get slippers worked 
for them by Pas The fact is, that they show the cloven 
foot; and moreover they preach celibacy. 





A STARTLING TRANSPOSITION OF KEYS. 

No wonder the Papal keys should be cross keys, at | 
the idea of being transferred from the ward of Louis 
Napo eon to the ward of Vicror-EMMANUEL, 














HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(At the Feudal Castle : Morning.) 


Happy Thought-—No ghost after all: and they call this a haunted 
room. I don’t believe in the old woman who was burnt to death here, 
unless (as a y Thought) they burnt her ghost into the bargain. 
Note for Vol. XI. of Typical Developments, “On Popular Superstitions.” 

Always wake early in the country, and always expect a nice bright 
morning in the country. Looking at the weather from my bed, I 
should say it drizzles. I don’t hear anybody getting up. My clothes 





and boots have not been taken: it must be very early, or very late. My 


watch is on the table—can’t see it from here. It must be very early—| she sniffs: cold morning. I say, “I want 


T’ll lie in bed 


and think.* * * Odd:-I was quite awake a minute ago. | The baker who evidently doesn’t wish to be mixed wi 


now that I can do it. I will dress at once: no more delay. I wish to 
Seger og could get my clothes brushed ; and boots. Hang it, where’s 
the bai 

Look out of window : drizzle over. Dull: housemaid~kneeling in a 
crinoline cleaning steps of portcullis archway. A bumpkin of a boy 
stands under the archway, cleaning boots. He leaves off, to draw up 
the Cy tear being thereto summoned by the baker with the rolls, 
and, I hear a voice say, M , outside, 

Happy Thought—Muffins. Buttered. 

I say, “ Hallo!” All three below puzzled: perhaps they can’t see 
me. Put my head out: boy laughs—so does the baker. The maid still 
kneeling, sits on her heels, and smiles too. I think (from this vy 

ease 


boots i 
with the matter 


* * * T’ll take my note-book and arrange some work for the day. * * * | at all, looks at the boy. The boy replies, “ Yes, Sir,” takes the bear- 


Feb sate back on pillow.* * * Write down heading Notes for Typical | ings of my room, cleverly deducing the locality of m 


lopments, Vol. 1X.* * * which is all I find on the page when 
wake up again with a galvanic start. Noise in courtyard below ; jump 
out; it must be late now. 

Frost or damp on the glass: window open: it looks on to the court- 

ard. Here, in medisval times assembled pilgrims, retainers, falconers 
ms, knights, ladies, mitred abbots, pages, dogs in leashes, and 
segd locking yonns men coming of age on the steps. 

“ By my halidome! gadso!” quoth the shorter of the two knights, 
over whose fair head some twenty-five summers had shed their some- 
thing or other, I forget what now. 

Ah, 1 wish tdlived then. On thinking over it, why ? Chiefly I think 
because they said,“ By my halidome,” and “zooks” and “the merry 
maskins, ”. and, generally, because it was “the oldentime.” Ours will be 
the olden time one of these days. Perhaps this very room will be exhi- 
bited as the place where the author of Zypical Developments slept. I 
wish this would happen while I’m alive, though : how it would surprise 
spp Thought 8 

a — 
Iwi, 


. rise my relations. 
. Get on with 


ical Developments as quickly as possible. I feel 











from putting 
| this and that together. This being the head, and that the window. 
He shuffles towards a side doorway in the quadrangle. The baker 


says something of an amatory character to the housemaid, at least, so 
I imagine, from her tossing her head in an “ Ah,-yes,-I-dare-say” 
sort of style, as she resumes her work, while the gay young baker 
walks across the quadrangle, disappearing, after one look back at the 
housemaid, at a small side door. Demoralising life a baker’s or a 
butcher’s, if he has to call at many houses every day. Might call them 
butterfly tradesmen, sipping the sweets from every -———come in.. Boot 

oy. He will also take my clothes. Mary, he explains, however brushes 
them. Will he be good enough to ask ENGLEFIELD if he’ll let me 
have the bath? He will be good enough, and goes. 

Happy Thought.—‘ Conferring on the boy the order of the bath.” 
I’ll say this at breakfast. ust manage to introduce it neatly. 
SHERIDAN used to arrange a lot of good things before he went out 
to dinner (I don’t know if he said any good things at breakfast) and 
lead up to them. Note it down, or I shall forget it. If you don’t note 
it down, it’s a nuisance to bother yourself all day with trying to re- 
collect what that good thing was you thought of in the morning. 
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Knock : come in. Boy and bath, with 3 Mar. ENGLEFIELD’s compliments. ome ly, as much as to say, “ Don’t be frightened—it ’s 


* * * Dress anyhow in the country. Can’t : ladies. allright. - mtd don’t know why ; 


and I find myself nod back in the 


Happy “Thoughts while Dressing —One ought to have a secretary in| same style, as much as to assure them, “Yes, here I am. ht, not 
one’s room to write things down while one is dressing. 1 hum tunes oad ea *m.sure I shouldn’t be doing this if I only 


when brus' my hair, which are really very good, if some one could | knew 
only cote the 8 fix them on paper at the moment. I wonder how 1 snag. 


composers are lost to the world through this. I’m certain Ties mx: can’t 

noes do an oratorio. Hum one, I mean: I can’t write it or eux “od solves 

Oratorios are not effective with one finger on the piano. find, bi er 

on trying to pick out on the piano any original composition, I lose | wall, she 

the tune before I can hit upon the notes. Also find that what ie 

— ht was original, some one has heard before. I think I might 
nm a composer if tid ’d me Le gall: = apehody else’s tunes. As ht | Palos 

eae a piece for an orches' 

imitate most instruments cries hy aaa which would show any | nurses in the 





It’s like being ignorant of a lan- 
ti Gran ear wd Poss, JA0K, and Mat 


ay k: 
‘0 nl be asks Maz ones 


down.” 


¥ are bo Miss ©: 1 won’t 
They might be aa ytina uber 


Christian names 
be easy enough, as I can illony sister ~ Fae for Mrs. CHILDERS. to ge, anotie with 


practical musician what effect I a and then he’d do it. CaiLpeERs, in of papa, looks out of window. Fair-haired 


Boy comes for bag ayo sbath. Task, “Is anyone down?” and child, vei 
am a to “Oh ; Mrs. Cupers is reakfastin’ 
they’ = os aril or send up to one’s room. Now, for Mrs. | ,. There a8 
case dislike the ehi 
Awkward stairs—find my way—came through this hall last sll sequently, 2 
There’s the screen—here’s the door. No. Suddenly find myse 







hoe 


t, to please CurLpERg. 
ins beg At t momaet I 


to be i Lary of F hurbled pride. I had said 
Character. 


Chapter on Ji into 


courtyard. warm-looking room in right corner of quadrang 2 sheik ea Safle Se dogs,” I say to 
see breakfast-table: a lady eating, and a man’s back, seated, om _ CHILDERS, ia simile, which will be app 
the movement of his elbows, eating. Soe m shea g rude oe this Soren ta 
4 ee me I maet look ny as if I was jup and taking . yaad shod on Elderly na od ee ant 
e air, without any idea reakfast is going on, The wintee j —old 
opened by SreNtow, shad be who says, “ Good morning.” ger egy her children. ‘She 
T ask him “ How he is?” he son “Come in at this door, here’ day c— yout mto a 
—breakfast is | it, —* not his 


te =. LT nay - is areesed in knickerbockers and a shooting ¢ 
and has his hair cut like a Vanpyxx child, This strikes me as or) 

I T like the idea. Now, I shall see what Mus. Cuiipens is like. alk He al 
in briskly and smilingly. Be . Show her that though 1 do | Ba¥ t bsing a only 
write on deep and serious subjects, yet there is a lighter and Pn good 
side to my nature. 

In the Breakfast Room.—There are two ladies, one is making the tea, 
the other the chocolate and coffee. It is a round table, so there is no al 


hens mp oamanel ae 
whe: *s where 
mii? A gator of thor ae mF, a What 


ts out, 7 en’t yo a chance for a 
mt 2 pel a's fool Ntaeee and say, “ Yes, I 


is somet about“ A man 
dung sb "t Say, thank 
What 


that shettee latte is he ee: CHILDERS. 





ip of or bottom. Which is Mrs. Cumpgns? Cuxipers is not down. = 
e philosopher, Srznton, has to introduce me to them, which he 


does in a stupid fashion of by merely mentioning my name to “MY FAVOURITE.” 
are both OB ee p= me, inc Will Thave tea? Twi Sioa —@ now somedn. 
are iondes, an hg n an age. ave Ww he 
thanks. Mi * afin uffin ¢ with (hesita hesitation—yes, thanks. ok” ee tate ledy a es man = is one to his valet de chambre. 
an em), pray " 0 ady who on 
me ey dg Pg ay a a ‘ham? oo the lady fe pein. 
pooner be on long considering: I say in a hurry, “Ham, please ”— —* The rsthetoe Bough.” 
, thanks. To the philosopher for the utter, to Puy. —Upon words. 
the the chocolate tdly for the mustard, and to the wy for the peppe: ohon Salt i in + ia Parts.” 
Thanks, thanks, thanks. Then to the three eng ooo for everyt syeing. yu —Hoer name. 
thanks.” ' I should like to say something brilliant now at once, Dish.—Of chat. 
as I am Seas a mofiin. me . ; Study.— A brown one. 
w ing Mufin.—They ’re twins: sisters. Still, Amusement —The lon. 
tis deat me which is Mrs. Caipzns, and I want to ask after Countge Bods. eng Rowinion 
edn T looking for anything?” No: thanks. I am though, but ee eT vn. desernes sntthan-in: wining 

can’t make out what it is; that’s where my want of presence ise.—A Tun on a : 

bothers me. Oh, (ts 2 small knife: on sideboard. h, don’t move,” ition.—To be a Contributor to Punch. 





(to Foon 7 We s, thanks.” Note. Must get out of this habit of 





ier you : it’s suevuianans, not gratitude. Will I have any more | 
i you a 


ease. Finding that this wish of mine involves rin 
fresh hot wader, and trouble generally, I say, “ No—no— sing | DOMINO PUNCHIO ALUMNUS CANTABRIGIENSIS §S.P.D. 
dont I’d rather have ehocolate. Thanks. I prefer, 1 assure you, | LireRaM in periodicale vestré a puerculo qui ad Seholam mecum 


y smiles, and says, “I’m sorry there is fuit, scriptam nuper vidi. 


feum juvenem amicum a lucid& compo- 


prefer c' 
no chocolate.” It turns out to be cocoa. I meant (I say) cocoa : all | sitionis ejus styla perai-cpalo virgayvi qeanion ot styla caput-magistrum 
the same—cocoa and chocolate. Thanks. Philosopher Srzenton says, | nostrum multhm sapuit. Jamque ad pun Insum ad Examen a 





“No, it isu’t—quite different.” I don’t want a discussion before a, 


| doctis, “ Parvo-pergo” vocatum, ppc yer quidem, quum multis “ no- 


so I merely observe, smilingly, that it doesn’t matter. Thanks. |Fo est et m: error. Quod novum tormentum, puer antique, 


think I’ve ingratiated myself so far with whichever is Mrs. Canoans,| 





arsitatem nobis miseris tandem invenisse existimas ? Quod — 


Tea-lady observes, “Mar will want some tea directly he eomes down.” | subj jectum Greco, 0, Mathematicis oes 3 imp pureque), © 
Happy Thought. —Mar i is CuitpERS—this is Mrs. Curtpers. I say | (a waesenap est nullus jocus), caeterisque yp 0 us ad ae 
relying upon ‘ee “ee is a very quaint old place, Mrs. Cuipers.” | esse putas? Horresco referens :—papyram in Accidentid ef Gracd et 
Having said it, I think it was a hittle rude; ought to have thought of | Latiné ! Tn in Sonaine-digiey, 10 age ani, illaque papyra >a inexorabili 
uum tamen om Foe non 


The ladies smile, the philosopher smiles, so do I, but am uncomfort- | possum fropnum, hanc tibi os mal ime Punchii 


that before do A Srv that’s just like me—me to the ground, in fact. | ‘gum es, 


able. I won’t try names again, or remarks on where your host lives;} Num p m est rogare 


questiones ? sic :— purdedper, 


it és rude. | varremépn, | aAdeupod, M se ToBarBipixpos, sc Pare ute et 


CHILDERS ap) : he calls teadady Netuy, which makes me|unquam sic m 


laram ideam habeo. Est mihi in pocetto 


think I was M4 » until he addresses the chocolate- lady as Atty |} meo libellum ee ee Id consulam, éorep Spms, ut ait 
—which unsett ~. ‘me. I can’t Mahar conversation without names. | poeta. — Venditus sum tamen; duo namque ttauri-canes a tergo hn 


Besides, I want to ask after the ch 


ren. ENGLEFIELD arrives, very | stant, juvenesque quatuor miseri in fronte mei sedentes, eden 


lively, and nodding at me, and is called Bossy by everyone. Poss | fines pennarum me placid? contemplant. Quid in terra faciam ? 
Feimyer (they all call him Poss, and he calls the ladies ALLY and | septem totam horam nihil fecimus. O gemini! nunc tempus eet reddere 


Nzcy, so there’s no rule) comes down very shivérmg, and rubbing | papyras nostras, ac nihil feci. 
his hands ; he nods at me encouragingly ; they all nod at me, as they 


Me miserum! Cura teipsum, mi puer. 
ALE, 
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A LITANY FOR THE SEASON. 


(Dedicated, without the least respect, to Master A. C. 
SwinEBorn, by an Old Bachelor.) 


FIRST ANTIPHONE. 


Att the plagues of the season, 
Thick and threefold are down on me : 

Lord of Mis-rule and Un-reason, 
Christmas doth frown on me. 

My patience hath gone by the board, 

dden over rough-shod : 

One growth Christmas trees should afford, 

And don’t—that’s a rod! 


SECOND ANTIPHONE. 
Turkeys, plum-puddings, mince-pies ! 
Misra e sinner, 
Must the sins of my youth arise 
To make boner of dinner ? 
Why should I tip the breed 
OF brats, all about me ? 


Why find Christmas boxes to feed 
Harvies that scout me ? 





THIRD ANTIPHONE. 
From dishes that ruin digestion, 
m juvenile ho e 
From wares pane ven WE like a pest shun, 
In the booksellers’ shops : 
From the coarse Christmas beef butchers kill, 
Pree the-twaldle of piace end good-will 
m the an -will, 
When I hate human kind — 


FOURTH ANTIPHONE. 
From the vile begging-letter impostors 
poe ee easilan ys 
rom the flaunting’ » 
And wennle bell hannes : wi: 
From the bills, boxes, bores that bewray thee 
Arch-nuisance to 


COMMON OBJECTS IN OUR HEDGEROWS. I pray thee, King Christmas, I pray thee, 


‘o set the town free ! 
Cousin Charlotte. ‘On, WILLIAM, DO COME HERE !—SUCH A FUNNY PLANT 
GROWING ON THIS TREE!” 


Cousin William (to himself). ‘‘ MistLETOE, BY Jinco! Now, OR, NEVER!” 











Racine Event.—The Black Horse wins the Sweepstakes. 








Must a Foreign Secretary sparkle like Venus—gem of the western sky 
POLYPHEMUS IN PARLIAMENT. —when he rises from his seat and every minor Member of the Cabinet 

PuxcH, Mx Goop Six, tne opted ion to leaeeiaaa Treasury Bench? Is 
no optical glasses on a 
« Lawhurt. Though not accustomed to the melting mood I— | Pym. 2 leader not to have the aid of “ clearers” or an advanced 
Polyphemus—weep.. A glass-blower (may his bellows wheeze and his | Tiberal to be denied the use of “‘magnifiers ?” Is the watchword of 
ladle never get hot) flings sarcasms at my visual organ. stagger. ‘party henceforth to be “ looks not lungs.” Is Parliament to produce: 
Treel. Sparks fly from 5 fete For a moment I see double. Con-| every night during the season, as the Manager may direct, either a 
fusion seize thee, ruthless King—of bubble-blowers hat thrivi lony | 8°rious or a comic pantomime? And ret, are quantey tlemen to 
I had resolved to stand for Cea as.soon as that thriving colony |}. won over by side-long glances, and is a Chancellor of the Exchequer 

;_ but now comes.a Blower of Bottles, and like rude 


was i 
| teliergi ane fierce scorn at ‘all monocular legislators. Again I say to be kept in office by a leer? 


“ ' Punch these questions every man who is not blinded by prejudice 

I'm hart. | It’s eroealy personal. : . {will gravely con. The argumentum ad hominem is a light and pleasant 
ihe See ub a blower requires Ais representative to be a) mode of carrying conviction to a stubborn mind. If you have nothing 

"Ee ts fan! ‘We are to have a House of Apollos! Ho! ho! ho! solid to urge against an opponent, cast dust in his eyes. If he is a 

ye Fagan for fic oh laughter with my lente. If, ‘Punch, it comes politician—well—call him a a olyphemus. 

to that, you had better look to your Ladies’ Galle : Already the Give my love to the girls, and believe me, io ever, 

darlings complain of scant accommodation. y there are honor- . ‘ ay OLYPHEMUS, 

able orators 4g perfume their eloquence with otto of roses to charm | Cyclops Hall, Arcadia. Chief Commissioner—Woods and Forests. 

those birds of Paradise who flutter as they listen in their gilded cage. 3rd Dec., 1866. 

© ! what sgonde..< ineense My go up hing 3 foros me) pint aa 

of Belgravian beauty set about swinging their rhetorical censers ! : : 

makes me merry—the idea—M. P., Model for Purp1as! semen in the Lucid Style 
But let us be grave fora moment. Why are eves singled out by our Tue sun sinks in emerald glory, 

fastidious Bottle-blower for invidious comment? What colour would | Like snakes in the sea. 

he insist upon as a proper eye qualification for Members of Parliament ? | There are many not old who are hoary : 

| Is a gentleman to be driven from the Commons by a pair of greys? or | There are slaves that are free. eae 
if his orbs are darker than a feminine committee of taste may desire, is Dost thou love me? No. Else thou wouldn’t bite me, 

the candidate to be looked upon as black-balled? Is preferment to be And sting like a bee! 

the reward only of «J pan enrey - are Mini py to pre a bags 

expression in spite opposition. Is an eye in a fine frenzy rolling | 

to be pointed at as the seas sign of a celestial Premier and the | 3S a ee ee: Se : 

pledge of an enlightened policy ? Is an eagle gaze always to command Ir has been whispered in musical circles that one of our eminent 

a working majority, and is no confidence to be reposed in an Adminis- | brewers is performing as a contra-basso. The gentleman referred to is 

tration who suffer from a slight—a very slight obliquity of vision? : Mr. ALLsopp. 

















by Joseph Smith, of No. 2%, Holtord Square, in the Parisn of St. James, Clerkenwell, in the County ot Middlesex, at the Printing Offices ot Messrs. Bradbury, Evans, & Oo., Lombard 
a th the Precinct of Whitetrars. th the City of London, and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.—Saruapar, January 5, 1867. 
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PROBABLE. 


‘‘ Hato, OLD Boy, you’vE Got A BAD Cotp. How pip you Ger iT?” 


“‘ WELL, DO you KNOW, I THINK I MUST HAVE LEFT OFF MY Hat-BaNnD TOO 
soon !” 











THE MARTYR-BUNG. 

Our friends the Licensed Victuallers are always holding meetings for self- 
glorification, and for the purpose of declaring that they are the victims of Legisla- 
tive oppression. They are perpetually defending themselves against some 
imaginary Senge, and imputing dark designs to the CHANCELLOR oF THE Ex- 
CHEQUER for the time bemg. That right honourable gentleman, be he who he 
may, is supposed by them to lie awake whole nights considering what cruel blow 
he can inflict upon the virtuous and noble Victualler, and upon the principle that 
it is best to ery out before you are hurt, as it is of no use bellowing afterwards, our 
friends may be wise. Sometimes they get a member of Parliament, usually one 
who is not much regarded in the House, to preside over their Banquet of Howling, 
and it is funny to read how that unfortunate senator tries to reconcile the business 
of adulating the Bungs with his own sense of truth and statesmanship. ; 

ly, however, Mr. Punch has noticed that a good many hundreds of Victual 
lers (who, however, by no means represent the whole class) have taken a method 
of obtainmg the approbation and cieieetion of the public, instead of confining 
themselves to enthusiastic eulogies on themselves. Ia the long lists of persons 
who have recently been fined for using False Measures, the Licensed Victuallers 
have been distinguished. Indeed, they always head the array, and are convicted 
in batches. This we deem a proof of the workings of conscience behind the bar. 
To adulterate is human, to filch the adulterated liquid is divine. These Witlers, 
who doubtless manipulate their liquors after the fashion of their fellow trades- 
men, who are tho nt honest, do something towards mitigating the evil wrought 
by their doctored fluids. They sell as little as they can for the money. In their 
banquets let the fact be noted— they rob their customer, but only rob him of the 
trash which helps to make him sick indeed. 

Yet, we fear, the Licensing Magistrates may not be sufficiently refined to 
appreciate this delicacy of sentiment, and on the next application for licences may 
examine the list of convictions, and refuse the documents to those who have shown 
such tenderness of conscience. Well, the Martyr-Bungs must make the best of 
it, and comfort themselves with past profits. 








MepicaL.—We know a young man who is suffering severely from having had 


EUROPE’S CHRISTMAS-TREE. 


Come, each little King and Queen, 
Let your reigning business be, 
And round the green 
Of Europe’s Christmas-tree. 
A frets tree fr is, tte 
ith a pretty crop of toys, 
To irradiate the phis ° 
Of royal girls and boys. 


Here’s a little Papal Bull 
Of excommunication, 
Which Kixe Victor’s free to pull, 
And the whole Italian nation. 
Here are warrants of arrest, 
Gift of Queen IsanELLa, 
To her Cortes, by request 
Of her priestly Camarilla. 


Here’s a congé for Kine Max, 
From the hand of Uncle Sam, 
d with Imperial wax 
By the ex-prisoner of Ham. 
Here’s a broad hint for the Pore 
With Rome accounts to square : 
And a Papal Zouave, with rope 
To hang If in air. 


Kine Wray, here’s your passport 
To power—a needle-gun : 

For the Emperor here ’s a Chassepot, 
For the Katser ne’er a one. 

Here ’s a breech-loading, rifled 

hip cannon for Joun Butt, 

Who swears “My Lords” have trified, 

Or he’d have a navy-full. 


For my little Czar so perky 
Here is a tempting prize— 

A nice old Christmas Turkey, 
Devoured by Goss eyes: 

Keep back, you little gluttons, 
Or, at least, all start fair ; 

Mind, if you burst your buttons, 
You must pay for repair ! 


Here are rifles, bayonets, sabres, 
For little Sovereigns prone 

To taking from their neighbours 
And adding to their own. 

Here are pretty oaths for breaking, 

ike bon-bons sugared fair, 

Treaties made for un-making, 

And warranted to tear. 


Then gather, little Princes, 
Round Europe’s Christmas-tree— 
He ’ll get most the least who minces, 
And in grabbing most makes free. 
Peace and goodwill may quake— 
And if they do ’tis well : 
What’s peace P—A thing you break : 
And goodwill ?—A thing you sell. 








Puseyism and Poetry. 





a girl “ thrown at his head. 


Awmone the candidates for the vacant Professorship of 
Poetry at Oxford, if its tenure were compatible with the 
Professorship of Hebrew, a peculiarly proper person would 
be Dr. Puszy. Who so fit to fill the Chair once occupied 
by Kesxz as the genius who is credited with the amend- 


ment of the Christian Year ? 





SEASONABLE, 


Tue Floral Hall is open for skating. Anticipating 
tumbles, Mr. Punch makes the witlings a 
name for the building — the Floor-all . (N.B. One 


charge for admission : no sliding scale.) 





Leeat Note, sy Mrs. Brreriess.—Spring Circuits— 


Crinolines. 


resent of a new 











VOL. LIL. c 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


(January 12, 1867. 








A CAPITAL PANTOMIME JOKE. 


BE here is a good hearty bit 
of Christmas fun. A cor- 
respondent cites it for us 
— the Chelmsford Chro- 
nicle :— 





Wi 


**A Desperate RUFFIAN !— 
Cuarkies LeonarD, aged eight, 
was charged with the unlawful 
possession of a piece of wood 
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wide. The defendant, who ap- 
peared to be almost starving, and 
who said he picked the wood 
up to make a bit of fire for his 
mother, was sentenced to four- | 
teen days’ hard labour and four 
years in a reformatory.” 
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inches 1 d nine inches | P 
wide. ‘The defendant, ‘who jeer end asks me didn’t I know that Mar was engaged on a 


_ Happy Thought.—Write for the Saturday Review: they needn’t put it 
in, a can onile and ened 4 ap RS, ood if the contributors 
0 aper know one another by sight? or by any masonic signs ? 
If they do, I should be found out. I sh I pots find out the so 
Poss FELMYR says, pages 3 at his watch, that he had no idea it was 
so late, and must get to work. What work? His novel. May I ask 
what’s the story. He can’t say: send me a copy when published. 
ENGLEFIELD tells me, apart, that it’s to be called Boosh: and is ‘about 
NRY THE Eien and CarpinaL WiseEMaN—he means WOLSEY. 

Mar GarupeERs must get to work too. What de at work? I say with 
surprise. All laugh moet Cuitpers, who, I think, doesn’t seem 
at my remark. Poss Fetmyr takes me aside immediately 


d histerical picture for next year’s Academy. I didn’t, I wish 
‘Vihad: in fact, I didn’t know he painted. ‘What? dida't T hear last 
season about ou the row and the bao! It vat do t to go on bein 
ignorau se sort 0 so I say, “ sas i : 
brought it all, vividly, to my recollection ae , 

Happy At.—Get an almanack or so 
President of the Academy. Ought to know these 
It seems that Mar is an injured man, academically 
condole with him, if he likes it. What is the subject 
ask Historical, he says. They are none of 
enter fullyinto their subjects. Frtmyr takes i 
ee Seuer Cactle Sa lin eae 

E Borgrn playing on the dulcimer to THE ; 

Being asked what Taveeiee todo, I reply,.as they’re all so busy, 
I've got plenty of work to do, and commenee giving.a brief outline of 


What a joke to send a) 
boy of eight years old to 
prison, with hard labour, for 
the heinous crime of 
ing up a little piece of fire- 
wood! And what a famous 
bit of fun to send the little 
fellow for four years to a 
reformatory, in further ex- 
piation of horrible 


see who’s 
aking. I will 
his picture, I 
them willing to 


me informs me 
Time,and is portraying 
Kicura 





offence! Of course, a bo 
of eight years old has 

h of Biackstone’s | 
Commentaries, and other 
English law-books, to know | 
that picking up a scrap of: 
firewood, even for one’s | 


mother, is an indictable 

offence, and one for which the punishment above named may be given. 
So we can have no pity for ew little Cuartes LEONARD, whe 

desire to help his mother led him, knowingly, of course, to commit a | 

t crime. We only hope our pantomimists will not hear of the | 


hard sentence passed on the poor lad, lest they be tempted to ridicule | speak o 


the bench of Essex Magistrates, by exhibiting them nightly as a 
lot of calves. A reformatory for country Magistrates might be 
suitably established in counties where a little boy is sentenced to hard 
labour, and then sent to a reformatory, for so trivial an offence 
as the one above described. 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(4 Day at the Feudal Castle.) 


Gertine Stentox, the philosopher, alone by the window, I find it 
all out. Mrs. Curipers is CuitpErs’s mother, yes, of course. I say 
* Yes, of course,” as if I’d known itfor years. Netty is Mrs. Mar- 
THEW CuiLpERS. “ Yes,” I say, “and the other is her sister.’ Iam 
wrong. ALLY is no relation: x is Mrs. Fetmyr. Oh, now I see 
it all: Poss Fesmyr is Mrs. Fetmyr’s husband. Srenton further 
explains: Bos Eneierierp is Poss Fetmynr’s brother-inlaw, and 
NE ty is his, Srenwron’s, the philosopher’s sister. She was a Miss 
Srenton, and the other was a Miss Ene.errecp, and that Mrs. 
Fetmyr is avery old friend of Mrs. Mar, and Mrs. Curtprrs has 
known her from a child, and he and Bos were children together, and 
so was Mar and Old Poss, who has been es up abroad, “and so 
they get on,” he says, continuing what Ae calls his explanation, “ ver 
well together, more like brothers and sisters.” “And mothers,” 
suggest, thinki CuiLpERs’s mother. CHILDERS coming up at 
this moment seems grave; perhaps he thinks I was sneering at his 
mother. I wouldn’t sneer at a mother for anything. 

Happy eg oa aed to say anything about it now: ask him quietly 
afterwards if he thought I was insulting his mother, and then explain 
that I wasn’t. Good fellow, Mar. 

“What would I like to do?” they want to know. Anything, I 
return. The ladies have gone to their household duties. Bos Eneie- 
FIELD is busy this morning, hard at work at a five-act drama. He 
won't tell me what it is about. Srenron informs me apart that it’s 
about Anne Boteyn and Henry tHE EHicutu: scene laid here, in 


Bovor Castle. Srenton is also hard at work: an article for a weekly | 1 


review. CHILDERS whispers to me Zhe Saturday. Srnnton is evidently 
a superior man. May I ask what he is writing for that periodical. He 
smiles mysteriously : shakes his head, and says, “ Oh, no, no, Mat’s 
joking.” I see by his manner that he docs write for the S. 2. Will 
ask him all about it afterwards. Mar tells me apart that Srenton’s 
oe “A article on “Henry the Eighth and Medisvalism,”—in fact, 
about Bovor. 


| 


Developments, its and object. ‘This is to i 
them, and to show them that I em mot.a mere idle eats het on 


artist, one of themselves. ‘Lheyare not much interested in my work. 
—The Fuvare: T’iastonish them. Qne day they ’ll 
of Developments. 

— I'd like to see the 


Hi Thought. 
be waned to me for a.co 

Mart wants to know, if, before I : 
Castle. Ishould, but don’tiet me 
in the least : they ’ll a// show: 
oe» ca tie fee 

on says 
aaa ~inengret ‘ 
me : are no ; 3 mo es, to 
: P icy hee moa en roam with painted panneled ceiling 

and side gallery. EncLerrep, who, Mar informs me is an authorit, 
on these matters, says that this was the old Chapel. We (none of om 
think it could have been the chapel, because of the fire-place. Then says 
ENGLEFIELD, positively, it was the Refectory. Refectories, says Mat 
CHILDERS, were only in monasteries. I chime in, “Yes, only in 
monasteries.” ENGLEFIELD is positive that it must have been the 
ape or the refectory, or, after some consideration, the armoury. 
“ But,” objects Poss, “ they wouldn’t have had that sort of window.” 
ENGLEFIELD says, “ why not ?” which is treated as an absurd question; 
Le owe on © hy —_ =~ it | the a o No,” sa: Ob et 
“the other’s the ig with Srenton, “ yes, the 
other's the Hall.” I say, “Yes, 1 think the other’s the. Hall,” 
meaning the place I came through last night, where Bos ExGuErretp 
looked through a window in the screen at me. ENGLEFIELD, after 
looking et the chamber for a minute longer, says with certainty, 
“This was two rooms once,” we leave there regarding the 
chamber sorrowfully. sales 

Mar then takes us up winding stone stairs to top of tower. I 
think, while going np, what’s the best way of coming down again 
without feeling giddy; sideways, like a horse down hill) On the 
roof. I always thought castle roofs were flat, and that warders 
with Carbonels (am not sure of the word, so won’t say it) walked 
up and down. This castle roof is like any roof on an ordinary 
second-rate London house ; very disappointing. In fact, but for the 
name of the thing, it is simply being “on the leads.’ There is no 
view, as Bovor lies in a valley, and is hemmed in by hills. If they 
were snow mountains it would be grand, but they ’re only spongy- 
looking a hills. There are no gargoyles to disc the rain. I 
want to know which is a bastion? EN@LEFIELD, who 1s an authority 
on all these subjects, as he is getting them up for his historical drama, 
doesn’t know what a bastion is, but shows me a gable. I want to know 
| where the Donjon Keepis? It appears it hasn’t got one. Whata 
\eastle! ENGLEFIELD, however, says that it’s one of the few in England 
that has a barbican. “ Don’t I know what a barbican is?” “ Well, 
| we can’t see it from here, but it’s a—sort of—it’s difficult,” he says, 
| to describe exactly, but surely I must know what a barbican is.” 
answer, “Of course I’ve seen one often enough; but I don’t 
exactly know what it is.’ With this answer he seems a as he 
merely returns, “Oh, of course you do,” and volunteers further 
explanation about the barbican. 

Happy Thought.—There’s a Barbican in London, somewhere. Where? 
Wonder if I’ve seen it. 

“Some of the passages, here,” says ENGLEFIELD, as we descend, 
“are beautifully corbelled.” I am getting tired; I hate sight-seeing, 
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and having es thrust on me, so I merely reply, “Yes, 
beautiful,” and nearly fall down the winding stairs. Bos ENGLEFIELD, 
on the drawbridge, shows me what he calls a first-rate idea for ascene. 
Troops pouring out from under the Norman arch, enemy coming down 
on them from the heights; the fair Thingummy, Auicz, anyone, he 
says, @ prisoner, waving her hand from the turret, while the tyrant is 
below ready to dispateh her. Good that,” he says, appealing to me, 
“ and original, eh?” I say, “ Yes, very original.” But on considera- 
tion I su to him diffidently, “Isn’t it a little like Blue Beard ?” 
He says, “Oh, if you turn everything into ridicule—why——.” I 
think he’s annoyed. We meet Mat, Jack Srenton, and Poss. They’ve 
none of them been to work yet; they all say they must go, at once, as 
it’s getting so late. Mar asks Encizrrexp if he’s shown me the 
machicolated battlements. Bos says no, rather sulkily. Odd, he 
can’t get over Blue Beard. I say don't care about machicolated 
battlements. Well, we’ll leave them till tomerrow: By all means— 
till to-morrow. They say they are going: tor work: im earnest now till 
eee Thought Werte letters. Aisk when tle post t? 
appy .— Write some letters: ien the post goes out! 
CHILpERs says, “Oh, not till night” that is, he explains, not the 
regular post. From which I gather tliat there is am irregular post 
which goes out in the day. f am right: the irregular is the 
butcher. He comes from Beckenhiurst; and to oblige us will post any 
letters before two p.m. at Beckenhurst. The only thing’against the 
butcher ‘is, that he’s rather uncertaim om account of his peckets. If 
my letter is not very important I’d: better send it by the usual post. 
If it wasvery important I certainly shouldn’t intrast it to the butcher. 
There’s no sort of necessity for my letter to-go by an early post, but 
the fact that = Be a — “— to — i a po deal of 
y? Amalyse feeling for Vol. »», Typical 
Developments, Sec. 2, pats 3\ } 5 
We meet at luncheomtime:: it is: still raining. The ladies regret 
that we’re running into winter because tliere’s no more croquet. 
Mrs. Mat Cuttpens'says if the: raim continues the feudal castle will 
be swamped. Mus: Fetwynisays:slie’ll be glad'to get back to towm; 
it’s so damp. Poss Frrmrny says, “Pooh! they came down to rough 
it.” Curipers sides with him. There ’s a row threatening: awkward 
for a visitor. Mins; Campers’ asks me’ if [ think it’s fairto keep her’ 
down in ismal ey all the ‘season, and’ only to. return to town 
wae nobody’s there? I feel that mag =] he in private life | 
ly depend’ u my answer, but I can't 1 p} 
Mrs. Cuirpsns: If I knew her better I wouldn’t, as “hole with 
Mar’s view of the case—picturesque feudal castle, rustic scenery, 
versus town house and right-angled streets. I shall explain to 
CHILpERs afterwards that | only said it to please his wife. [When I 
do tell him afterwards, he says testily, that “he can’t understand how 
a man can be such a humbug,” having evidently had a scene with Mrs. | 
CHILDERS in consequence of my observation. ] ae 
Poss wants to know if I’d take a walk in the rain. For exercise. 
I will. Srenron stops at home to do something with some photo-| 
graphs he’s been taking. When he’s not writing for a review, he’s 
= going, in - out of the ag: wee with a = rw 
glasses, and slips of damp paper. en there’s a sun he holds glasses 
up to it. He shows me views of Bovor, and portraits with a backing 
of coat-sleeve. He says I can’t see them now. He’s right. Whenin 
the back-kitchen, which is a dark place, one may just catch a glimpse 
of him stirring up wet photographs in a large red pie-dish. [His 
pictures are always “ getting on,” or “coming out very well,” but 
they don’t come out of the pie-dish, at least while I’m here.] He 
offers to take one of me. 
Happy Thought—To be taken with MS. of Typical Developments in 


my hand, 
My difficulty is to get an expression on my face which shall be neither 
a scowl nor agrin. ‘To be taken to-morrow. Walk now—in the rain. 





A MARVELLOUS WOMAN. 
A Lincotnsnire paper apprises us that :— 


A THOROUGHLY DOMESTICATED CHRISTIAN LADY is re- 
quiring a re-engagement as HOUSEKEEPER where one or more Servants are 
kept. She was 11 sears in one position, and has been accustomed to Children. Good 





references. — Ad 


Eleven years im one position! But that she particularly describes 
herself as a Christian lady (a remarkable article, as she supposes in 
this land of heathens) we should imagine that X is a she-Fakeer. We 
wonder what the position was. She must be awfully stiff. On the 
whole we think that she had better slacken herself by a course of 
Turkish Baths before undertaking a housekeeper’s duties. It would 
not look well to see her come in hopping, or unable to remove her 
hands from her head, however thoroughly domesticated (how do they 
domesticate a Christian lady ?) she may be. 














TITLES AND HEADINGS OF CHAPTERS OF FORTH- 
COMING NOVELS. 
Poles Asunder. 


Chapter I. Lonely Lane. 
II. The Note im the pink Envelope. 
III. The Splash im the “‘ Dutchman’s Pit.” 
Fast and Loose. 


Chapter I. The Match for £100,000 between The Casual 
and Asphalt 


um. 

IL. The Champagne Supper at Dz Tawnay’s. 
ILL. The Straggle in the Tunnel. 

Changed at Nurse: 


Chap. XXXIX. What they found inthe Coal Cellar. 
XL. Lucia Burcoyrnz lets down her back hair. 
XLL. The Spot on the Floor. 
XLIL. A Telegram in Cipher. 
Daggers Drawn. 
Chapter XIII. Another Doctor called in. 
XIV. Violet Eyes. : 
XV. Inspector Ferner finds the Phial. 
Spots on the Sum 
Chapter VI. The Ring at the Front Door Bell. 
VIL. Im the Rain behind the Haystack—Avicr 


Bipon’s first Kiss. 
VIIL Sleaping Churchyard at Midnight. 
Brought to Bin: 
Book the Third. 


Chapter XLVI. A Splendid Woman. ; 
XLVIL The Pool of Blood in the Osier Holt. 
XEVIITL Brancue Hamerton at her Secret Drawer. 
Book the Fourth. 
Chapter XLIX. The Footstep on the Stairs. 
L. and last. Newgate. 





THEATRICAL. 


Numerous applications: were received by the r of Covent 
Garden from “ professionals” wishing to take part in The Forty 
Thieves. It was not found possible to offer engagements to the follow- 
ing (amongst others) :— 


The Thief —who stole a march: 

The Thief—in the candle. 

The Thief—who was set to catch a thief. 

The Thief—who stole the “purse” and found it “ trash.” 

The Thief—who stole up-stairs. 

The Thief—of time, alias Procrastination, and— ; 

The Thief—who stole a kiss (overwhelming number of applicants). 


Several correspondents are informed that Dykwynxkyn is zof¢ the 
author of Masks and Faces. 

“A Mother and a Protestant” may take her daughters to the 
Adelphi to see 4 Sister’s Penance without the —- hesitation. 
There is nothing in this Play contrary to the tenets of the Reformation, 
or that countenances the absurdities of the Ritualists. 

It is clear that of all the Christmas’ pieces not one can have so 
much spirit in it as Mountain Dhu. 

Here is a startling novelty in Art! At the Haymarket you may 
see “The Living Miniatures.” 








THE PEACOCKS OF THE CHURCH. 


Lapres sometimes are accused of having gone to Church to exhibit 

a new bonnet, or to examine the new bonnets which others there 
exhibit. But now that certain parsons are so splendid in their raiment, 
we should think that shawls and bonnets must be less attractive than 
tunicles and albs, and whatever other vestments may chance to be 
displayed. Instead of talking of the Sermon, ladies, after Church, will 
criticise the robes worn by the clergyman, and we shall hear such 
observations as ‘‘ What a lovely tunicle the rector wore this morning!” 
or “ What a sweet thing in dalmatics the vicar had to-day!” 
orgeous vestments clearly are befitting to. a Church, whose Founder 
specially enjoined us to pay no regard to raiment. Clearly, too, the 
robes of rainbow colours, the velvets, silks and satins now in fashion 
with some parsons, are precisely the things proper to be worn by the 
rectors of a Church, whereof the curates are in some cases dependent 
upon charity to provide them with clothes. 








Tis Antiquity or Berr.—Tradition has omitted to preserve a 








Tue MisEr’s Parapist.—The Guinea Coast. 


fact relative tothe early historian, Berosus. He was fond of old ale. 
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| (Mrs. Bustleton’s favourite Cabman has called for his usual Christmas-Box in a state of ——never mind.) 


Mrs, B. ‘*Ou, Sawyer, I’m SurnpRisED—I THOUGHT You sucH A STEADY Man ! 


Sawyer. ‘Bec y’ Par’N Mum, No s’H ’HING MoM (hic). 


DRINK ’ASH GI'M T’ ME, Mum, ‘sh Morn’n, Mum! 


I’M SORRY TO SEE YOU GIVEN TO Drink!” 


” 














A QUEER CHRISTMAS DAY. 


Can the anon named in the following extract from the Times 
be the Mr. Lawson who is one of the chiefs of the United Kingdom 
Alliance, and was formerly Member for Carlisle ?— 


“* A VEGETARIAN Festivat.—A rather remarkable festival was held at Blenner- 
hasset, Cumberland, on Christmas-day, upon the farm of Mr, WILLIAM Lawson, son 
of Siz Witrrep Lawson, of Brayton. The farm is conducted upon the co-operative 
principle—a tithe of the profits being divided among the workers, and Mr. WILLIAM 
Lawson and his servants are vegetarians.” 


For, if so, there can be no wonder in any sane mind that he has 
ceased to represent that borough. Diet may be regarded as very much 
a matter of taste; still there are probably few rational beings who 
will not think they discern somewhat of eccentricity, at least, in the 
foundership of the feast thus described :— 


** At noon a meal of grain, fruit, and vegetables was given, which rather sur- 
— some of the beef-ea try who had assembled to take part in the 
estival. There were raw turnips, boiled cabbages, boiled wheat, boiled barley, shelled 
peas (half-a ton of each of last named); oatmeal gruel, 'with chopped 
be be om ps, and cabbage ote it; — eo beans, boiled as 8, 
made of c ps, cabbages, ey, &c., over which was poured 
linseed to a jelly.” ™ 


This repast was preceded by the entertainments hereinunder 
specified :— 
“ All the people of the district who chose to write beforehand for free tickets or 


to pay 4d. on Christmas-day were invited. Musicians were requested to take their 


ents with them, and it was added ‘those who like may bring their own 


” About 1,000 Ley) attended. Mg aowechrmmpennny 4 — decorated, - in 
Winnie sabivenidmenhtuietstin. 
The mixture of mental provender supplied by Mz. Lawson to his 
guests fee to have been about equally heterogeneous with the 


material banquet which he placed before them. That the character of the 
latter may be fully and duly appreciated, our readers must know that :— 


**As there were no condiments of any kind, either upon the extraordinary 











messes or the table, and all being cold except the potatoes, it may be imagined that 
the guests did not sit down with much relish to their vegetarian fare.” 


Hunger is said to be the best of sauces; but even that condiment 
appears to have been as absent from Mr. Lawson’s board as salt, 
vinegar, mustard, and pepper. His guests had doubtless had enough 
of his dinner; yet we are told that “each one” of ‘the beef-eat 
peasantry, as well as the herbivorous Lawsonites, “‘ had an apple an 
a biscuit presented to him on rising from the table.” The conclusion 
of this remarkable Christmas-day’s festivities was answerable to the 
previous jollification :— 

** In the course of the afternoon Mr. Lawson's two steam engines, called by him 
* Cain’ and ‘ Abel,’ set off with steam up and whistles screaming to lead a 
sion over the farm, but they did not get very far, and the procession was rather a 
straggling one. Good order was maintained all day, the farm servants of the 
establishment acting as officers, and Mr. W. Lawson himself orming the duty 
of special constable—a fact which was d by placards posted up on the farm 
buildings, bearing the words, ‘ W1tt1am Lawson, sworn constable.’” 


_ The nature of the “ establishment,” at which such fantastic diver- 
sions as those above related were practised, would hardly be imagined 
to be simply agricultural. There are certain institutions at whieh the 
inmates, by scientific management, are enabled to exercise such faculties 
as they possess in various industries. ‘It would naturally be taken, in 
the absence of knowledge to the contrary, for one of those. Phrenology 
is enumerated among the entertainments provided for the vegetarians 
of Blennerhasset. at had it to say to their heads? Perhaps that 
the development of vegetarians coincided with that of teetotallers, and 
that both were also equal in quality of brain. , 

Among all the vegetables consumed by Mr. Lawson and his com- 
pany, it may be remarked that no mention is made of thistles. 











AFTER READING A NOTICE OF THE TWENTIETH. 


Homer is said sometimes to nod. Does he nod assent to all the 
translations that are published of his works? 
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RIVAL SWEEPERS. 


GeneRgat Cnorvs. “ CLEAR YER DOOR-STEP DOWN, MUM?” 
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ANNUS PLORABILIS. 


In vain, Old Year, with summer shows 

Thon striv’st to prank thy dying face, 

Mocking with green the month of snows 
winter wears spring’s breath and grace. 

A sorry year thou camest in, 

A sorrier year thou diest out ; 

*twas thine for earth to win, 
death and dole, dismay and doubt. 


been ? 
fill 


Soldiers in rivalry increased, 
Till nations into armies t 

And Peace goes armed when War has ceased, 
That scarce their difference you discern. 


Shakings of thrones, kings hunted out ; 
Of race and blood strange throes in air ; 

And throne of thrones, its props struck out, 
All tottering, St. Peter’s chair. 

Go hence, Old Year, and hide thy head, 
Leaving thy awful tasks undone 

To the Young Year, with mg tread 
And hopes of youth that outrun ! 


ANNUS MIRABILIS. 


‘series that 
Are springs of good : 

Blest, oan not curst, hence let me go ; 
Dark ‘Has Bren’ still shapes bright ‘To Bz” ” 








WHITE UPON BLACK. 


Mr. Puncu has been abused for abusing the “ Black Country,” its 
ways and works—or, rather, its foul ways and its neglects. Some of 
the ladies of Wolverhampton, and of its gentlemen, too, in all proba- 
bility, have emptied the phials of their wrath on Mr. Punch’s head for 
rudely spades “spades ;” an offence he never dreamed of being 

led over the coals for by a spade-making community. 

Since his answer to his Wol pton censors ap , he has 
which “ they 


olver 
received a letter, which shows that among the thin 
a in France,” are parts at least of their “ Black Country. 
His correspondent, who writes from Paris, and encloses his name, 
— a compliment which Mr. Punch’s modesty forbids his putting in 
ype, goes on— 


“* I read your reply to the Ladies of Wolverhampton on my return from visiting 
one of the great iron foundries of France, which, though under one proprietorship, 
is a small ‘ black country’ of itself. I will tell you what I saw in that great 

factory. I saw a town of 25,000 inhabitants, wholly built and owned by the 

miners and ironworkers themselves, who buy their land in fee simple from their 

employers as they require it for building. I saw 10,000 of these people, some few 

of them women, who do light out-door work, go daily to their duties, and 4,000 of 
their children go daily to their schools. I saw drawings and attended 

and scientific examinations in the higher classes of these schools, which would have 

done credit to Rugby and Eton, and heard, with a longing wish, that it were so in 

dd: how none were allowed to leave the school for the workshop till they 

could read and write well, and do some arithmetic; and I heard with no surprise 

that several of the higher boys have passed up into the school of Government 

es npeR in France. I saw the chiteau of the proprietors standing in the very 

of this town of workmen, and, within it, assembled round the venerable 

of great industry, a little society principally composed of the officials 

which in refinement and intellect would have done honour to any 


«* T saw all this, Sir, but I did not see a policeman, or a soldier. I believe there 
were in the place (of course not near the areas) three of the former, but none of the 
instar ; and haaity, dustin adendene tment not see a drunken man, though I 
once heard one.” 

This is no community of hammer-men in Utopia—no black country 
of Cloud-land—but an actual translation of Bilston, Tipton, or 
Dudley, out of the vernacular of our Black Country, into French. 
This happy valley is called Le Creusot, situate in the department of 
Sedno-ot Loire. he proprietors are not angels, but plain men, a 
under the designation of “Scuvzmer et Compagnie,” and the h 
. > is M. A. Scuyemes, Vieo-Pinddoot of the National 

mbly. 

Will some great firm, or cluster of firms, in our Biack Country go 
and do likewise ? 





FAT GIRLS. 
A Lapy of the teaching sort advertises thus :— 
CHOLASTIC.— Mrs. Pimertm, Cornwall House, Longlazyham, 
finding her Boarders so much increased, will REMOVE at Christmas to Nelson 
House. Terms, 25/.; sisters, 451. Diet unlimited. 


The unlimited diet has increased the young lady boarders to such an 
extent that their governess’s old house is too small for the 


ret’ 
tesses and Miss Danret Lamperts. Well, but we say. aT 4 
a daughter haven’t), and wanted to send her to a boarding. 
sc — shouldn’t), we are by no means sure that we should wis 

Miss cH to be fed is alarming 





hool 
up in manner. However, we 
admire the lady’s frankness, if not her grammar. 
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A SENSATION WATERUMP, OR SPORT (?) IN 1866. 
























SONG ON A STEEPLE-CHACE. | a gah and them is both of one mind. 


























& I had a ’oss wot could and would go, | ? 
gt think Id ride him to death? Oh, no! Now, 1’ll maintain, ’tis werry ’ard, 
alfop him easy and cry, Soho! Whilst punishment the Beaks. award ; 
Tr & | Whenever by chance it comes to pass 
c. That . costermonger wollops his hobstinate Ass. 
When I was at Croydon t’other morn, But, h = a 
I witnessed cruel sport with scorn, o 
The ridin’ of a steeple-chase 8 
With reap ee cross every dangerous place. 
RIDDLES. 
I see a jockey come down smack, BY TWO SIMPLETONS. 
Whereby he broke the hanimal’s ‘back, 
The sight did 80 ) my feelins rack, Smrete Simon wishes to know— 
pe gt Ras, a mrs | handed down from generation to generation is like the 
ares od thing on which the butler carries up the luncheon, and at the same 
‘As though for breakin’ of th by like everything on it ? 
The a = Acero a ng peace, 8. 8. — the solution, Because it is tray-dish-an’-all. [The word 
Had up thes Silla, for all their state, | which S. S. means is, therefore, traditional : so we ’ve guessed it. 
: . Before the sitting Magistrate : Simple Sotomow sends this :— 
-, a &e. wy Ss first is one, af several exclamations, 
: ey told his Worship the disgrace is also used ening operations : 
Of f that barbarious steeple ane. Of it the slave is pee holder, 
But, lo, the Beak dismissed the case ! A nigger will carry it on his shoulder. 
t And thought I, your Worship— My second is what I will not do 
: &e. Shoat aay whole, m send, 0 7 you. 
; t *\I stop, 
The parties was released from Court, ‘And co 1 will: per let it sreb. Laks 
Unpunished for their pets ows sport. 
This ain’t wot I calls equal laws We have guessed it. The word of course is—Ho-tel. 
} Between gags and donkey’s cause. Last and Best.—Why is a——(to be continued in our next). 
If, &e. Latest and Bestest —If zee saw the Great Khan of Tartary laughing 
Them Swells their ’osses kills and maims, fit to kill himself, why might you be sure that 1 wasn’t a Tartar 
And, though the Press their conduct blames, Because he would Yeidently be 4 Merry Kha. 
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THE CLOWN’S BOOK OF COOKERY. 


clowns. We regret that we can only now 
spare room for two or three of them :— 


Jerked Beef—In order to prepare this 
fashionable delicacy, you must first of all 
* bone” a bit of beef, which you may do by 
simply stealing it from any buteher’s shop- 
front, or taking it from the tray of the first 
butcher’s boy who ponees. When a policeman 
comes in sight, which (in a pantomime, at 
ang Tate) he is pretty sure to do, you must 
jerk your beef behind you towards your 


* Look at my jerked beet !* i 
Collared Eels.—The way to collar eels is to 
go to a stage fish-shop where you see some 
eels. Rap at the door smartlf, and then lie 
down flat in front of it. Of course the fish- 
monger will fall over you, and | 
will tumble on him and keep him on the 
ground, while you “ collar” all his eels, and 
cram them in your pockets. When the eels 
begin to bite you, which, if they know their business, they ought cer- 
tainly to do, you must j about and scream as if you were in 3 
then flop down on your and pretend you have - your ane 
which will afford the greatest satisfaction to “ the 3 : 
Raised Pie.—First catch your pie. This you can do by standing 
near a pie-man, and stealing from his pie-can when he is not looking. 
Of course he will run after you, calling out “ Stop thief!” and then 
all you have to do is just to throw your pie up high above his head. 
It is clear that by this process the pie will be a one. 





MR. PUNCH TO MR. BRIGHT. 


My pear Jonny, Osborne, Jan. 3rd, 1867. 

I am spending some days here, and it is with re that I 

apply myself at this time (or any other) to business, but I feel that 
ere is Something to be said to you. 

First, old fellow, I wish Pin a happy new year. Our differences have 
never hindered our good fellowship. It is only half-educated coves 
and cads, that let political antagonism interfere with the courtesy and 
jollity of private life. And talking of jollity, that was a capital evening 
at my house. I could not help commemorating it in a Cartoon. Come, 
didn’t Bos Lows tell good stories—not that some of yours were not 
first rate? As for my own epigrams, you both declared with a frank- 
ness that did you honour that you never heard anything like them. If 
you meant anything disrespectful, I forgive you. 

But after pleasure, business. Mr. Dickens makes Ricuarp, Duke 
of Gloucester, reverse this arrangement, and insist on killing the King 


well know my Platform. d, au 
e yon — = . - from «Lage a ton I have K pm on fair 
His is an extremely useful little work. Young | and 1 mean 0 the same g again. Iam in capital — an 
housekeepers Gaedale will find it quite in- 1 think that — will applaud my style of fighting, even if you should 
valuable. It contains above a hundred stage | have the mis: q 
receipts for cookery, as practised by our | look nine ways for First Day. 


Lows and you were born in the same year. I wonder which first gave 


friend the pantaloon, sayings as you do so, |; 


I have said that we are going to have a jolly row, and you may as 
Ties that I pm few to hit hard, and 


ou sh 
ortune to catch a staggerer, now and then, and have to 


I was a Reformer, my JoHN, when you were a very young man, and 
I am a Reformer now that you are fifty-six or so. (By the way, Box 


his nurse a black eye). And I know what I mean by Reform. You 
don’t know what you mean, or you would not preach one thing in the 
House, and another among Operrs, Ropcrns, Buss, and Git, and 
that lot. You can’t tell me what you but I can tell you what I 
mean, in regard to the kind of Reform of w ich we are now thinking, 
tis Suihage I want to oe to the intelligent respecting 
want to give in’ m self. 

Artisan, who lives in a decent home, who i eas children, ducates 

and who is an honourable = einen af shan 8 Se porting and 
im 





ou frankly that I don’t see that the traditi b 
e Some serrors of 8 goed Sagar will | 
pees en SO main 2 seat, monere. But if they do, will | 

it, and if they don’t, I will let fly at them, right and left. 
Sal aise et Brg you, my dear lene, aaah anybody else | 


& 


who to do mi . Above-all, I will put down the'agitators | 
for t who would tok both the educated and the | 
artisan classes in.an i and passionate Mob 


Do you believe Iwill give votes to all who happen “not to be | 

paupers, and not'to have been convicted of crime?” according to the | 

—— = the Manhood Suffrage party. ‘‘ Emancipate the | 

neonvieted,” seems to me to be were oe cry for a great and | 
iw 


8 line a good way from the 
edge of the dock. A man convicted of any offence should lose his 
a man convicted of any serious offence 
ranchised for life. But I want as my fellow-voter aman who is not 
likely to be convicted. And if sincere, would give the vote to 
thousands who are extremely li to be convicted, and I hope will 
be. No, my dear Jonn Bricut. 


played with. I will not have it— 
“ Butchered to make a Braues’s holiday.” 


It contains its own machinery for its improvement, and that machinery 


shall be worked, and it will work admirably, as o . L-will allow no 


violence. I will have no beams removed by explosions. 1 will have no 
bulwarks torn down like Hyde Park railings. you mark me, JoHN ? 
Let those who dare talk of physical force beware of such physic as I 


will give them. This Reform shall be the result of conviction, not of 
fear, and it shall be slowly and conscientiously worked out, according 
to the ancient usage of England. Do you mark me, Joun ? 

Now, let us gird up our loins, whatever that operation means, or 


The Constitution of England is too solemnand serious a thing to be 





rather let us put on our great coats and hats and gloves, and go down 
to the House of Commons, attend the Great Debate, and if we are of 
the talking sort, take part therein. But let us, in the name of all 





in the Tower before smothering the babbies, but I like my own way. 
Doctors now recommend the sugar-plum before the physic, as that 
arrangement destroys much of the nastiness. 

Now, see here. We are on the eve of a jolly political row. The 
meeting of Parliament is fixed. Now, I say, let us fight through this 
coming campaign like gentlemen. 

It is rather a good sign that you, my dear Jonny, are personally 

tting uncommonly particular as to what is said about you. Divers 


taking with all kinds of persons, and you have been abused. I see 
that you set your clerk, Mizis, and your little brother Jacos, to 
write letters complaining of these things, and you have yourself burst 
out upon some parson who has called you names. You repay him by 
calling him worse names, and pitying a congregation that sits under 
such a muff. 1 was glad to notice this. I won't say that it isn’t cool. 
You have been for months saturating the minds of the least instructed 
classes with a conviction that rich people not only maintain bad 
government, but are the personal enemies of the poor, and then you 
cavil at a few coarse expressions in return. Somebody accused you 
of saying that the poor only ought to make laws for the rich. I did 
not read anything of the sort in your speeches, and I don’t think you 
would talk such nonsense. But if you countenance the idea of 
Manhood Suffrage, what else is this than asserting the right of the 
Poor to legislate. Who but the poor would have rule if Manhood 
Suffrage were law? But I am not finding fault, I am applauding 
your sensitiveness. Keep it up, my dear JOHN, cultivate it, and give 
others credit for the same feeling. 











‘olks of late have retorted some of the freedoms which you have been I 


that is decent and in taste, address ourselves to the fray in the 
spirit of gentlemen. Order your tail of Cacklers to hold their tongues 
and go home. If you don’t, and there is the slightest attempt at 
intimidation of Parliament, I shall assemble it at Windsor, or Oxford, 
or in Iona. For, please Providence, this great problem shall be 
worked out with the calmness due to a great constitutional process. 
There, my dear Jonn. Now you know my sentiments. I might 
add more, but the Dowager Ducuzss or ATHOLE has just sent a great 
a at my window as a hint to me to brush my hair and come to 


une Ever yours affectionately, 


Fifth Day. PUNCH. 








What the Metropolitan Vestries Sang after the Great 
Snow-fall, Jan. 2, 1867. 


Arn—*‘ Nix my Dolly.” 


Srrrine at home so nice and warm, 
We don’t care nuffin for the storm, 
_., Bake away! 

Parishioners their rates do pay, 
The snow must clear itself away. 

Oh! Nix (to other Vestrymen over their brandy-and-water), 

_ My jolly palls, (derisively) clear away ! 
Nothing of Nix will we clear away. 
: [Dance of Vestrymen, and all goto bed. 





















: 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [January 12, 1867. 














MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE RING. 











THE HEIRDOM OF HAMPSTEAD HEATH. | EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


aap. mene ons of the boars and good ; To -~ >. 1 Risoeeia’s play of a 5 fans 
rs steeds, of sires innate me. at the New Royalty, in 's Diversions - 

Is mettle, nor the dove’s meek brood so here, the actors play thoroughly ‘well ther.’ The piece is of 

Fierce eagles do progenerate. | course by this time an established success, and a genuine success too. 

The of bl | drs celare artem, and, with one single stagey exception, this piece is so 

oe Neen: ghey af as, h he lot thoroughly well acted as quite to remove from the spectator’s mind the 

ora ge fiax bag “box ; cpocee | € lo notion that he is looking at acting. Of ‘the exception I shall only say 

prom or jockey, or, more shame, that he is the tallest poten in the company, and the one who evi- 

hen at dat elooo toaidnt teveianonea hs eteae surtees seh T tae 

But, how a name may be defiled for rent} ret AO agri eat nyt. ners ay rep? yoreemeiebior f 

Biba. ore, feel napself justified in attributing generally to s - 

ne eee he werd or ee ouplies ° |ment. The author knows how to eraebe the stage, but, ors this, “ 

So agreg 2 3 ort | is evidently capable o' g rs how to pla iece. 6 

That knoweth its own father ’s wise dent) ble of directing the actors ho lay his pi Th 

‘ | actors are to be prune for thoroughly carrying out the author’s inten- 

A gentleman of lineage old tions. Ill be bound that most actors, of any position at all, would 
Of Hampstead’s Manor was the Lord, | have thrown up the part of the Russian Prince in disgust. 

Its noble Heath, from being sold a T have ome — fae Come _ ri ae ; GILBERT a 

uilders ' | Beckett, whose first success , for the € 0 syne, 
—_ : -ermmembedener hailed by Mr. Punch with real pleasure. Great praise 4 ue to 
From bricks-and-mortar, by his Will, Messrs. GRIgvE AND Matt Morean for the ingeniously designed 
he thought to keep the scene, Transformation, which, however, is not so startlingly original as 

Preserve the beauty of the fi, Morean’s Clock in Cinderella, Mrs. Woop is visible any Christmas 

The trees, the heather, and the green. night at the Princess’s, playing Zhe Invisible Prince, and I can’t but think, 

ri that in a livelier part and a more bustling piece, she will prove herself a 

To all ancestral feelings dead very first-rate burlesque actress, in a special line of her own. The last 

His heir is of another mind, scene at this theatre is beautiful, and, with its cool groves and dripping 

ve F e to mere pelf, like one bred sem 


icttan teaile tind. © quite refreshing after the gorgeous fiery displays at the 


pr ee ergs Controversial Query. 


Wise father he, i can bequeath Tue Ritualists draw arguments in favour of the celibacy of the 
His land, securely, to his son! clergy from the most ancient ecclesiastical writers. How can they 
a consistently appeal in such a case as this to those who, on all hands, 

are admitted to have been Fathers. 




















Traian Morro FOR THE FRONTISPIECE TO THE NEW ILLUSTRATED 


Eprrion or Dante.—Do-ré mi fa. Tue Great American “ Racg.’’—Across the Atlantic. 
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FTER me the deluge.” Just what I said of you, Mr. Frost, when| People were also becoming very cruel, for they had begun to go 
our water-pipes burst, and I had to go for the plumber at 6 a. m. about sleighing their friends. : 
My youngest boy was sorely disappointed at the skating being over| JesTERBY, one of those detestable creatures who are always asking 
so soon. To make amends, he had some slides—for his magic lantern. | riddles, compared me to a Welsh mountain, because I was Snow’don. 
_ Taanenees and uncertainty to a de; almost incredible were dis- | After much “oe saw the drift of his joke. 
playeo. 


by well-dressed young men and women, expensively educated| Old SmveiEton, devoted to his whist, declared that all through the 
at public schools, universities, and fashionable dnishing boarding | frost his best cards were ruffed. Ks ee 
establishments, on the subjects of zero, freezing-point, degrees of| As a proof of the severity of the season, several ecclesiastical digni- 
frost, and the difference between Fahrenheit and Reaumur. taries were seen, in St. Paul’s Churchyard, clearing away the snow in 
My young friend, Burton Joyce, broke the ice on the Serpentine, | their shovel-hats. 
and proposed to Mavis Expersy. He is over head and ears now, but| How grand we grow! One broken-down old labourer asked 
she is humane, and will extricate him. another, who was working at the snow in front of my town residence, 
had the courage to go to Miss Wosurn’s dance. It was a regular | whether he was doing it “ by contract !” det 
snowball. Several stiff people thawed—after supper. The frost was for the laurels in the shrubberies: it was not 
Four-wheel Cabs made a handsome thing of it. good for the green baize in the theatres. 
People were eotting neienoctegeal (a knotty word for you to set! A foolish practice not altogether disused suggested a proverb : Don’t 
your victims to spell, Messieurs the Civil Service Examiners !) in their | make matters worse, don’t sprinkle salt on snow. 
talk. Mr. Vennam said of a rich but vulgar woman, that she was; Everybody put on extra clothing except ArTHuR and Amy, who 
several degrees below gentility point. were wrapped up in each other before. 








Dissenter, is not a bad name. Those who bear it mostly rejoice in it. 

CALL A SPADE A SPADE. And so should Dr. Puszy. So should his tail. They need not be 

Tue writer of an article in the Daily Telegraph has demonstrated | ashamed of a name that was borne by Bunyan, and Baxrer, and Dr. 
that the people called Ritualists are, beyond all question, Dissenters. | Watts. Call them Dissenters, simply as you call a spade a spade. 
Mr. Punch had, long ago, pointed out the same fact, when he suggested |. Puseyites and Ritualists are convertible terms, and the sect denoted 
that, for the sake of analogy, the Puseyites had better be called Puseyan | by them may finally get converted to Popery. But whilst they remain 
Methodists. If the followers of Wester were styled Wesleyans, the | out of the _— of the Pope’s church they stand in relation to the 
adherents of Dr. Pusey ought, a fortiori, to be named Puseyans ; for | Church of England simply at the pole opposite to Sticcins. Only the 
Dr. Westzy never taught doctrines contrary to any of the Thirty-nine bishops ought to let them know where they are. If that is more than 
Articles, nor did any of his disciples ever call them forty stripes save | the voy aha do, or more than they will do, what is there to hinder 
one. Whereas, whether the reve raed of Dr. Puszr is right or wrong, | parsons from turning Independents, Beptats, Quakers, or Mormons, 
he distinctly asserts what one, at least, of those articles distinctly denies. | and yet retaining their position in the Church of England? Nothing 
Cation names is low, and nobody who claims the right to think for | but honesty. e f 
himself can, unless he is an ass as well as a bigot, presume to call any-| | Call, as aforesaid, a spade a spade. And call the Knave of Spades 
body else a heretic. Roman Catholics, indeed, can quite posite. | the Knave of Spades. 
denominate the Puseyites or Ritualists heretics, and their leader an | = Seka 
heresiarch. But those who, equally with them, stand anathematised by | a 
the Porz, would only, by applying those terms to them, stultify them- POST JANUM MARS. 




















selves. Give a dog a bad name, and hang him. But the appellation| Wuar class in the social scale comes after nursery-maids? Soldiers. 





VOL, Lil. D 






































































































































































99 PUNCH, OR THE 


LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jatoant 19, 1867. 








e 


> 


\ 

Prt? 
AA 

’ UA) 


TL 


‘ine AT) Hi 


THE VERY LATEST FASHION. 
Wife. “Have You tosr votr Watou, Love?” 


Husband. ‘‘No, Dear, ’rwas a New Bonnet I Had FOR YoU SOMEWHERE.” 
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A RECOMMENDATION TO RITUALISTS. 


A DREADFULLY intolerant law prohibits Roman Catholic 
priests from going about in their sacerdotal costume, on 
the wretched pretence of preventing a no-Po; row and 
breach of the peace. But no such law restrains the clergy 
of the Established Church from perambulating the streets 
and thoroughfares in their canonicals. 

It is therefore extremely desirable, for the pro ion 
of Puseyism, that Anglo-Catholic divines should fully avail 
themselves of their privilege to march in procession, attired 
in their rubrical vestments in the very height of the fashion 
wae. the — A wen bed will . well to ye oy 
eccilesiastic: ers, emblems, and images, a 
= -y- and y bambino ad their pone p 

ag recourse to this expedient for converting 
the British Public, they will at least succeed in securing 
numerous followers among the juvenile part of the popula- 
tion, for the boys will follow th 





BRIGHT AND LOWE. 
(4 Remonstranée, after the Laureate.) 
Atk" Boyt and Low.” 


Baicut and Lows! Bai¢ur and Lows! 
Why with small fry make free ? 
NR) For worthier foe keep your blow, 
: Let Gantus and GuEDALLAS be. 
iN Each of you into the other.go, _ 
Low2 into Brieut and Brien into Lowe, 
Hammét and tongs for me, | 
But let the little ones, let the silly ones, sleep ! 
Sleep and rest, sleep and rest, 
Session will coime to ye soon ; 
Rest, rest, at Pundh’s request, 
Session will come to ye soon: 
Session will come, to see each at his best, 


gape 


holt 
99, \\ 











Sleep, my wordy one, my sturdy one, sleep ! 
THe Worst Kiso of Conkscnew.—The Man who is 
sparing of his Wine. 








POLITE CONVERSATION. 


RESPECTFULLY MODERNISED FROM THE CELEBRATED SCENE BY 
JONATHAN SWIFT, D.D. 


A Dinner at the House of Six Bupenry Tunxs, M.P., in Belgravia. 
The Party has just sat down. 


& great measure covered by the dresses of his fait neighbours). 
.. Plenty of room—aw. Pray, don’t—— (Studies the 
to ") Another of Tunks’s long, heavy dinners. 
his neighbours.) Don’t know 
name of the girl I brought down. 
complexion—big ears. No (¢0 menial), the clear. (Huts his soup. 
Wipes his moustaches, and thinks he may as well say something.) Riding 
this morning, I think ? ; 
Mrs, Wambleby (the “old woman”) looks round at the sound of his 
pa Ng Se corehge Agta gl eked aptarg abength : 
Miss Glitterking. No, indeed! Papa would not hear of my going 
it; he said that the frost made it quite dangerous. Do you really 
think that thete would have bee r? 


n any 
Cotonel. Not a bit. That is, not to a good horséwoinan, which 


you are. 
Miss Glittering. Well, I don’t know that I am good, but I am not 
su tae haat Ranieoet . 


A Colonel 





. Yes, you ride very well. I have often noticed it. (He never 


saw her 
Miss Gli . O, have you? (Laughing.) 
Colonel. O yes. (Smiles, and thinks that he has done enough in the | 
ay rkle for the present.) Turbot. (Hats it.) 
Mrs. Wumbleby (after a long pause, severely). You shouldn’t encourage | 
——- to set up their judgments against those of their parents. 
Colonel ( frightened out of his senses at this sudden onslaught). I assure 
you—I—O—exactly, yes, yes. (Wonders what right the old woman had 


to attack him, and also what right she has to stick her old self over with all 
those diamonds ) 








Sir Twhkes (ih eontinuntion). Bat in the present state of 
parties, and the even balance which exists, it is difficult to say whether 
a definite policy—yes, a rissole~foie gras, isn’t it? yes—a definite policy 
would not disintegrate—— 

Mr. Snigge? (a wit, to his next ee Disintegrate—that ’s a good 
word—sounds like the nigger thinsttels, don’t it ? z " 

Miss Millikins, Hush—don’t make me laugh, please. He is looking 


at us. 

Mr. Snigger. I’m & looking at Miss Minurkrxs. Yes, take 
some —. Have you heard this riddle? 
Miss Millikins. O no, tell me. I adore riddles. ‘ 
Mr. Shigger. What is the difference between an accident and a imis- 

Miss Millikins (eagerly). 1 doii’t know. 

Mr. Snigger. 1’1\ give you an illustration. If Mr. Brien were to 
fall into a river, that would be an accident. 

Miss Millikins. Ah, I don’t understand politics. 

Mr. Snigger (aside). Stupid idiot! (Zo dér.) But it isn’t exactly 

olitical. It Tf be saifealy.. (Sotto voce.) Let us say Sin BILBERRY. 
he were to fall into a river it would be an accident. : 

Miss Miliikins. Yes. 

Mr. Shigger (aside). O, she wndetstands that. (Zo Aer.) But if he 
were to get out again, that would be a misfortune. 

Miss Miltikins. O, delightful! 

Mr. (aside). Mote than you are. ned a cotelétte, and, finding 
tt cold, privately anauthematises the house of KS, and hopés Sin Bu 
BERRY *ill lose Ais seat on petition.) 

Mrs. Oranchling (to hér neighbour). Well, she has been poiited out to 
me at the Opefa. 

Mr. De Mumbles (laughing). Of course I mean that.” Well, a fellow 
told me this afternoon that—(sinks his voice, and it would be as if he 
sunk his scandal). 

Mrs. Oranchling (delighted). O, but that’s very sad. re sad 
indeed. And his wife is so Lae OP thought they were so attached. 

il b Mnbles. So did everybody. But everybody does not know 
eve . 
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inlgnening, I shaw. No, dindon 





| soon see how her books would be demolished, and very rig 
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Mrs. Cranchling. 1s it true, do you think ? 
Mr. De Mumbles. Why, I suppose I ought not to tell you, but the 
fellow who told me—(woice sinks). 

Mrs. Cranchling. Well, well, it’s very shocking ; but, as a mother, I 
suppose I must say that young men will be young men. But there can 
be no excuse for the Viscount. 

Mr. De Mumbles. Awful ass, that’s the only excuse. 

Lady Tunks (to her neighbour). O, don’t look at me as if I knew any" 
thing about the dishes. When we lived in the country, it was my 
business, but Brssy won’t let me interfere now. I like to see my 

ner. 

Major Blaggon (an old sponge). 80 do I, my dear Lapy Tuwks 
snd—tphigesedmnieabie and elegant as this—a—a—arrangement is, if 
own that to recognise the—a—genius of the lady of the house in a— 
a—banquet, gives it an irresistible charm for me. But then I’m an old 
fellow—one of an old school. 

Lady Tunks. Of a good school, Major, I’m sure. And if ever you 
find your way into Norfolk, 1 hope that you will come and see us. 

Major Blaggon (who intends to find out that way moyennant Bradshaw). 
beg are pat kind, my dear lady. I think you are near a station, by 
the way 

Lady Tunks. Only four miles, And then, if we knew, the earriage— 

Professor Omnis. The coal raised in 1865 amounted to about a 
per day for each of the 307,000 persons pmploxed, and ¢ wenber , 

858 to 3,180 im ot m=) 


collieries at work inereased from 2,397 
in 1865 ; but if you want an mvaluable manual of statist 
¥ Lem British and foreign, you should get Frepgpriok Martin's 
ear- a 
Mr. Theadore Slopehead (whe had incautiously made a joke aboud \ 
Rhopete cope bins Thane deoats 
ddan 70 indicates that the 
name ou are aware, in 
e ul Indies. 


turkey came from what were 


nts, e 





Mr. Slopehead ( ). ts he going to improve my mind an 
more? Just so, yes. 1 reeolleet. (Doesn't understand if, even now.) | 
rows bud, turkey. key’s considered a noble country too, I 


ve. 

Professor Omnis. Certainly, for thongh the area and population are | 
known only by estimate, and not as the result of seientific measurement | 
and a trustworthy census, we have information enough to enable us to | 
approximate to the truth. The population of Turkey in Europe is | 
about 15,000,000, and when: we add Natolia, Syria, Mesopotamia, | 
Arabia, and the African provinces, we arrive at a total of 35,000,000. 
The area is about 1,812,048 acres, so that the population to the square 
mile is 20. Now, if you will classify—— 

Mr. Slopehead is too utterly crushed to do more than make faces at the | 
— for not being dry enough. 

irs. Sternhold (to her neighbour). What nonsense it is for men to talk | 
in that way. Merely because she has a 

Mr. Hopkins (meekly). I think not. 

Mrs. Sternhold. You can see it across the room. And because, as I 
say, she has a pretty face, when it is made up, and writes flashy flippant | 

s, you all conspire to call her a Muse. If she were ugly, ig aeeld 

tly. | 

Mr. Hopkins. Are you not a little hard upon her? Remember, she | 
has never learned anything, and has never been in society. 

Mrs. Sternhold. Then, what does she write for ? 

Mr. Hopkins. Money, 1 euppoes. 

Mrs. Sternhold, Then she’d better earn it honestly by going out as a 
governess. 

Mr. Hopkins. Weald 70" let her teach your children ? 

Mrs. Sternhold. 1? No; but among the lower orders. How can you 
eat those truffles ? Don’t you know that pigs find them? 

Mr. Hopkins. Well, and I eat pigs. (Shuts her up, anyhow.) 

Mr. Gush Carper (a critic, to his neighbour). But, (smiling with indul- 
gent contempt,) you do not mean to say, seriously, that you have been 
told to consider him a great painter ? 

Miss Merridew (young and pretty). T have not been told, but I use my 


s . Carper (who is between the ages at which we compliment.) Of course, 
if you take that vy of — (Mumbles out the rest of his sentence and takes 
some Maraschino. Then has an idea that he might possibly be a, little more 
civil, and adds) I meena, TOR know, that—a—(supremely) he can’t PAINT. 
But if you mean that his things, though worthless, are pretty enough 
in a sense, I don’t know——(relapses into his mumbles). 

Miss idew. They are very like nature, and they are very pleasant 
to look at often, and they are worth acres of the dirty, old, ugly, dis- 


pretty face, evidently painted—— | 


torted things which are ealled high art, and which nobody but hypo- |“ Wh 


crites pretend to admire. 

Mr. Carper (liking the girl, while detesting her sentiments). I wish I 
could talk to you in presence of a REMBRANDT. 

Miss Merridew (thinks that she would prefer the distinguished man’s 
talking to her in presence of a clergyman). Pray do not register m 
nonsense, as I dare say it is, as an opinion. I would not have said suc 





that to you one might venture to reveal one’s ignorance, 
too much to make it worth your while to be hard on me. 
Mr. Carper (knows too much to take this fly). Nay, but if you care to 
be informed —— 
Miss Merridew (doesn’t in the least, but listens as if to the a ng ¥ 
This sort of thing goes on for two hours and a half, when Rr 
Tunxs collects some Eyes and rises. At that moment Polite Conver- 
sation is at its height. 


Miss Glitterking. —and I thought you w h a silent S 
og —am. But you have waked me UD. q 4 baci 
r Tunks. —between Democracy a i , however,— 
Mrs. Wanbleby, —(aside) Sippeat girl—empty aon ¥ 
Mr. ¢ Laval » penne with top-boots f 
ns, —tell me 


Miss tairs. 
Mrs. Cranchling. ain a flowers, everything on the 
e. 
Mr. de Mumbles, —second-hand viciousness, imitated from the demi- 
monde of Paris. 
the ladies desert us. 


Ri Le le 


ity travels faster than 

2 

ud (aside). Dr. ll sit ‘ 
». Storahold, - 2 op ~~ lla 
yy Aaa rien 
: — your 2 ance— 
1 ai od *t make me so proud. 
ladies then go up-stai the hast, having shut the door, 


the seat latel wife, on the gentlemen to 
set ip, which are usually stopped while 


as you know 


: 


themselves, an 


the servants hand round 








A SHAKSPBARIAN EXERCISE. 


< Otell the ef Mr. Sxaxspeare’s Plays 
Isa feat, —, in these prosy days, 4 
2 So here ‘s a rhyme which (if you don’t forget 
é A single link) may help you win a bet. 
\ 4 


A Monster, and two Black Men, and a Jew, 

Two Gents, Two Wives, Two Dromios, and a Shrew. 
One John, two Richard, and seven Henry plays ; 
And now get alphabetical. Three A’s, 

Angelo, Antony, Autolycus, 

Bottom and Benedick, two B’s, my muss: 


Two C’s, Coriolanus, Cesar. String 


The Dane, the Scot, the ancient. British King. 


, and Rosalind, and Rosaline, 
And Timon and Thersites ; and entwine 
Three of the dearest darlings seen of men, 
Viola, Mariana, Imogen, : 
Lastly, throw in the bumptious fool, Parolles, 
And there ’s the list completed, bless your souls. 





“MAKE YOUR GAME!” 


A NEw newspaper from Brussels has been sent us, called The Rifle- 
man, containing, among other novelties, the following report :— 

* His Royal Highness the Count or Fianpers, while hunting lately in the Forest 
of Soignies, killed, reckoning the other guests of the company, 200 game.” 

This is inserted beneath the heading, “Sport;” and we long ago 
have learnt that what is sport to others may to some be death. Still, 
we hope our new contemporary has been misinformed. We trust it 
is not true that H.R.H. the Count or Fuanpers reckons his guests 
among the which he goes out to hunt. In England such bar- 
barity would render him most certainly amenable to law, although we 
hear of guests in England complaining that their hosts are killing them 
with kindness; and we have heard of hosts who sometimes, under 
savage provocation, have made game of their guests. 


Degenerate ! 
GeveRpaL Sr Mantivet Buckram Sroex writes us a furious 
letter on the subject of regimental dress. We extract the following : 
Sir!” says he, “ Are we cowards? Are we going to turn 


at, Sir 
our backs on the enemy? Is it for ¢his reason that our soldiers are to 
be costumed more with a view to rwaning than to fighting. Shame!” 





MUSICAL. 


A CERTAIN admirable Tenor always refreshes himself with oysters 
before he sings “ /x Native Worth.” 





2 thing to—to—well (cruméles bread) to a foolish person; but | feel 
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HERE YOU SEE 


THE most SuccessFuL AMATEUR MustcAL Party oF THE SEASON. PrANnos, HARMONIUMS, &C., PROVIDED REGARDLESS OF EXPENSE. 
EvERY AMATEUR PERFORMING AT ONCE. CHOICE OF Music OPTIONAL TO EACH. No ONE COMPELLED TO LISTEN TO ANY ONE. NEVER 
ENJOYED THEMSELVES SO MUCH IN THEIR Lives. JUBILANT OLD MAN, IN THE MIDDLE, STONE DEAF: CAUSE OF HIS JUBILATION 
UNKNOWN. HosTEss LOOKING AFTER SuPPER.. Host SMOKING QUIET CIGAR IN THE KITCHEN. 
[Our artist apologises if any of the Instruments are incorrectly drawn. The only Instrument he can either draw or play upon correctly 
ts the ‘‘ bones.” —(He came late, and left carly.) 


















































































































































THE GREAT MILL OF BLACKIE AND JONES. bar crstocras rants an ama 
: . At his own windmills flew, and his own giants slew. 
I ste of a mill that the papers. did fill— . * 
Eight colamns of type closely piled— - In round second of Biackre and Jonzs. 
At the town of Auld Reekie, in style rather cheeky Jf our nobles were knaves, and our working-men slaves— 
And cool, “ Modern Athens,” self-styled. Tf steam had not yet been invented ; 
Where in wordy-duello encountering his fellow— Zf we kidnapped our labour, and hated our neighbour, 
DemosTHEnss each, with the stones— And with Heathenism’s law sat contented : 
On Democracy’s bane and Democracy’s gain, | Jf A. D. were B. C.; England over the sea ; 
Ding-dong at it went Buackrg and Jones. | Zf our calendar marked ides and nones / 
. : M . But, without these large if’s, mere spouting club tiffs 
First BLackre went in determined to win, ; B 
Or, O’Connor-like, die on the floor : Are debates ¢ /a Buackre and Jonzs. 


And with ink from the bottle of old AnistoTLE 


Se yeti? cree nage sy Where Buackxre saw evil and deeds of the devil, 


Proclaimed himself foeman of Ciczro’s Roman, | cee: hr lye ote ay bes | no place, 
Picked Italian republics’ old bones : Honest poiple may feel satisfaction. 

Made France sorrow sup, and the Yankees chawed up, Fights of Buackre-Democracy JonEs-Aristocracy 
In the first round of Buackte and Jonzs. Are fights that can never break bones : | : 

"Twas a caution to see with what truculent glee =e they may ease the mind, and get rid of the wud 
To the dead men he gave his one, two : | Of warriors like Buackre and Jones. 


How he proved what none questioned, and all of the rest shunned, | 
How wide of the question he flew. _ ’ 
Granting counsel were clients, and windmills were giants, | Variation on the Bones. 
That present but echoes past’s tones. : 
Ne’er were giants so floored, ne’er such innings was scored, |_ A Lecture was advertised, the other day, “On the Skeletons of the 
As the first in re Buack1e and Jones. —s we eae the pay arin, foe Fhe Graces ; 
} r 
Then Buacxre to match Ernest Jonzs toed the scratch, — aside in ne 7 
For Democracy did his devoir, 
} 


And drew with his blows as much couleur de rose PROVERB BY OUR SERVANT-OF-ALL-WORK.—Wishes won’t wash 
As Buackte tapped coulear de noir : | Dishes. 
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MOVE ON, BUMBLE! 


“WON’T HAVE THE SNOW CLEARED AWAY, WON’T HE?” 


x 
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A CHIVALRIC BALLAD. 





oe 
Thy ie chall be one piunsilil 


Myecll thy friend and gala” 





e brave, 


So = young BippLecoms | 


His hand in hand of Aw 
Het whispered answer 


ve, 
« My Faep, put up ea 
banns.” 


He published once, he published 


twice, 
That tevetend pri non aie 
sxe — 


in hele church he stood. 


* Tf any khow a righteous cause 

Whi these should not be wed, 
Cite the ai divine or human laws 

Ot which they sock to, 7 


Young Bibiix06mBE he sole a smile, 
Pair Anni a blash, 


wan consecrated aisle 

iér rushed a rush. 

ullebepel come Eeaiern suns, 
He 


As Ghe ce pan guns, 
‘And fought the Onar. 


“Sauk owee 


n fekeed s fins aie scanned 
Wane muds das and mute. 


Then to the priest he said, 
oy do for id those banns.” 

The ’s cheeks ate ficty red, 
ane pale are lovely Axnz’s. 


~, i -y-y~ “peal 


To me she edged her froth and f t 
Perel py 


No answer gave the irembling maid, 
But ming tears — shed. 

Outspoke the brid “ Who’s afraid? 
1’ ard that ats head.” 


the oy Beadl Cried | 
no place fot j “wl 
The ‘athe ea py intending bri 
From holy ¢hurch wi dra. 


And e’er the good arid réverend man 
On kitees hath meekly kn 
They stand, those twain, and fi 
In an adjacent fie 


aie of ~~ e Bippsecomse flings down his coat 
cont 80 gay, 


"he Baler his manle throat 
his om his away. 


ms owe there hutriés many a clown, 
A ong the fatal ring : 


dier fires a furious noun, 
Wuaen for bard to sing. 


stern on guard, like Sakon men, 
i both together fell 

spoke hi rival then 

scarce to wish him well : 


8 Ants, 


: 


AWitelbwins 
Se 
1 , of gore 


rag shal eve 
yell the = a close, 
ca ae se tine nose 


Attest the 
By J 5 
Lap, ‘tro would stir a Coward's heatt 


To see otha qin sh ober da, 


= 


ty Aa 








Metropolitan Rate-pager, with stinking drains, overflowing @ust- 
cetera the 





SELF-GOVERNMENT +. SHELF-GOVERNMENT. 


Didignant 


Or Local Se/f-Government too much we ’ve heard, 








ea 





Ww 
Honuiah tap te bo 


get into my best pair of shoés. 


ty ax hows 


is booklet to 
either in an easy-chair before the fire, or when ti in a how-anit 
in a railway carriage. 


Tat Work Duty or (Vane yay. —To do nuffin, and to abuse 
the newspapers. 


it of blue woollen socks like snow-flakes P 
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SHIVERLISATION. 


sH! 
SHANATORY SHIVILISATION WAS THOUGHT OF—(sniffs). 


“a 


Hr. Gelidouche (to himself, shivering as he breaks the ice in his bath). ‘‘Sa—sa— 
Wis 1 wash Knicut 1’ MippLE AGESH—B’FORE ALL THIS—TZT ! (sneezes) 
P’posTERous RusBIsH 


aie 


HOW TO PLEASE AMERICA. 


Yz Gentlemen of England who sail upon the seas, give 
ear unto the paragraph that follows, if you please :— 
are. bo UuRncasetely soak Seen Peas te GE Patan 
were 80 8 i 
during her recent mateh Ping New York to Cowes.” aihlaianitiied 
Of course all British yachtsmen will heartily contribute 
to so laudable a fund, and there will be a race between 
them, doubtless, to decide who can the most quickly draw 
the largest cheque. So all that Commoporr Puncu need 
that subscriptions may be paid to the credit of 
leetwing Fund” at the National Bank, Charing 
Cross, - that the biggest contributions will be thankfully 
received. 


-_-— 


~ 








~~ 
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RETALIATION FOR LADIES. 


TueicE welcome, Thaw, Deliverer, comes, 
The greedy cabman scowls and swears, 
And thinks upon the awful sums 
Extorted from his bullied Fares. 
How, in those days when snow was ice, 
He waged his war on and small, 
At times exacted ten-fold price, 
At times refused to go at all, 


Now, blest be Thaw, the snow is mud 
Which rains and carts will clear away, 
It drips with tears, it falls with thud, 
Tn turn the Public has its day. 
When next the greedy Cabman begs 
For extra sixpence, answer “ No”— 
What joy, to knock him off his le 
With “ Please remember New Year’s Snow.” 


— 


— (=~ 
= 
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A Terrible Temptation. 


WE never see a lady with her hair frizzled out in front, 
without fearing lest some wag should tell us that he thinks 
she ought to call it cheveur de friz. 





A WARNING TO OXFORD. 

Ir may not be generally known that ic is a most 
intoxicating study, it being so easy to pry at on the 
premises. 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


(Evening at Bovor. A Game at Whist.) 


Eventne, after dinner. On the moat in a punt with ENGLEFIELD. 
Dark night: cold: damp: romantic, but for this. ENGLEFIELD says 
abruptly, “Capital point.” I ask here, what? He replies, “ Two 
fellows, one Vi , the other Injured Innocence, in punt: real 
water easily done on the stage. Villain suddenly knocks Injured Inno- 
cence into the water: he sinks: is caught in the weeds below: never 
rises n. Or, on second thought, isn’t drowned, but turns up, 
somehow in the last Act.” I own it a good idea, and propose going 
in-doors, as I see Mrs. ComnpERs making tea. 

In-doors—Srentox, the philosopher, says, “Tea is an incentive. 
So much tea is found in every man’s brain.” Poss says it ought to be 
a caution to anybody not to use hot-water to his face, or he might 
turn his head into a tea-pot. I’m sorry Poss turns this interesting 
theme into ridicule, as I like hearing Srznton’s conversation. He has 
a deep bass voice which is very impressive. There is a pause. Con- 
sidering that we are all more or less clever here, it is wonderful how 
dull we are. I suppose that the truth is we avoid merely frivolous and 
common-place topics. ENGLEFIELD, who is a nuisance sometimes, 





suddenly looks at me, and asks me to “‘say something funny.” 

I smile on him pityingly. Curipers says, “Come, you’re last from 
town, haven’t you got any good stories?” 
fellows who could recollect a hundred. I know fellows, merely super- 
ficial shallow men, who are never silent, who have a story or a joke for 
everything. I consider, “Let me see”: I try to think of one. The 

i of twenty stories occur to me, mistily. Also the com- 
mencements of riddles as far as “ Why is a ——,” or “ When is a—.” 
1 ’ve got some noted down in my pocket-book, if I could only get out 
of the room and refer to it quietly, in the passage. I can’t take it out 
before everybody ; that’s the worst of an artificial memory. 


morning while dressing, committing at least one story to memory. 





This poses me: I know} 


| 


| fault. 


CurLpErs proposes “ Whist.” I never feel certain of m at 
whist : I point to the fact that they are four without me. Poss Fetmyr 
— if I’ll sit down, he’ll cut in presently. “I play? ” I reply, “‘ Yes, 
a little.” I am Srenton’s partner: ENGLEFIELD and CHILDERS are 
against us. Sixpenny points, shilling on the rub. Srenton says to | 
me, “You'll score.” Scoring always puzzles me. I know it’s done 
with half-a-crown, a shi , & sixpence, a silver candlestick. 
Sometimes one bit of money’s under the candlestick, sometimes two. 

Happy Thought—To watch ENGLEFIELD scoring: soon pick it up 
again. 

First Rubber —Stenton deals : Curipers is first hand, I’m second. 
Hearts trumps: the Queen. It’s wonderful how quick they are in 
arranging their cards. After I’ve sorted all mine carefully, I find a 
trump among the clubs. Hav: wleoed him in his position on the 
right of my hand, I find a stupid Three of Clubs among the spades : 
settled Aim. Lastly, a King of Diamonds upside down, which seems to 
entirely disconcert me; put Aim right. ENGLEFIELD says, “ Come, be 
quick”: Srenton tells me “Not to hurry myself.” I say I’m quite 
ready, and wonder to myself what CHILDERS will lead. 

CuiLpErs leads the Queen of Clubs. I consider for a moment what | 
is the duty of second-hand ; the word “‘finessing” occurs to me here. 
I can’t recollect if putting on a three of the same suit is fine » 
put on the three, and look at my partner to see how he likes it. He | 
1s watching the table. EncLertexp lets it go, my partner lets it go— 
the trick is CurupErs’s. I feel that somehow it’s lost through rp! 
His lead again: spades. This takes me so by surprise that I | 
| have to re-arrange my hand, as the spades have got into a lump. 
I have two spades, an ace and a five. Let me see, “If I play the 
five 1”——I can’t see the consequence. “If I play the ace it mast 
win, unless it’s trumped.” SrenTon says in a deep voice, “ Play 
away.” The three look from one to the other. Being flustered, I 
[pla the Ace: the trick is mine. I wish it wasn’t, as I have to lead : 
4. give something if I might consult Poss, who is behind me, or my 





Happy Thought.—To read two pages of Macmian’s Jest Book every partner. All the cards look ready for playing, yet I don’t like to 
played already 


|disturb them. Let me think what’s been STEeNTON 
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asks me, “If I’d like to look at the last trick.” As this will — cards, when my turn comes, Srenton says, “Do play, never mind 
me time, and them the idea that.I am following out my own pec your tea.” Whist brutalises Srenton: what a pity ! 

tactics, I embrace the offer. CxiLpers displays the last trick: Ilook| Happy Thought.—Send this game, as a problem, to a Sporting paper. 
at it. I say, “Thank you,” and he shuts it up again. Immediate Happy Thought.—Why not write generally for Sporting papers ? 
afterwards I can’t recollect what the eatds were in that trick: if 1 STEnTON says, “Do play!” I do. 

it wouldn’t help me. They até becoming impatient. 

a on on som * Ne of ge .. ie. lve 
watchi ow the trick Went, but I am almost certain it was 
the Queen of Diamonds : thats to say, if it was the Queen of Diamonds ; PAROCHIAL COLLECTIVE WISDOM. 
but I don’t like to ask. next trick, which is something in spades, ' —« Nawimo Paveer Curmprex.—The Guardians of one of our me tan Parishes 
trumped by Encierised, I pass as of not much importance. Srewron | the other day, having to settle the transferenee of some ren from one 

wis, “ Didn’t I see that he’a fo more spades in his hand.” | faduatral school to another, met with two hanna to es patch, sane 
t°*gumtro, who is not an enoourazing partner, | Hast Wagener and, Foust Punctun, and ft tu vmoes py cange thew 
em pane wag In a subsequent fred, i paving lost —s by | Ei masa ene heer eae ae the matter 
e spades, STENTON Gries out, “ n't you see they were | was ore after a p ranbemwdy t 
6 I ee Tsay I did seem, BENGLEFIELD, the manos ofthe gels sould bo changed to "Many Batra andl Bouse JOnzs.’”— 

, but I thoti t that he ‘any more trumps. I say | 
been reckoning the cards as they ve been played. | ScaneThe Board-Room of a Metropolitan Union. Board of Guanpians 

Fave Thoughi—Try to teckon them, and play by system next and Cruatnman. 
ru r. p ’ ’ 

T ket ttiy tramps back till the last; they ‘ll come out and astonish |,,Cseifinan. Well, gentlemen, now we've a'most got throwgh our 
hon ee do came out, afid astonish mz. Being taken by surprise, | — — spr thom Ure al 
I put on my king when 1 ought to have played the knave, and both ne beg ny ~ ad 

to the ase and qiiten. I Deat me, how odd!” 1\. Chairnan, 8 to be removed ftom the hunder to the happer 
ru Stanton saying , ically in an undertone, “ Oh, yes ; industrial school. Their names is—let me see (puts on hie apedtacies) | 
t ’ 

















e 4 to explaif, and he interrupts me at the end Ma®! Uskwown and Potty Pancnas. | 

of the last but two by saying testily, “ t’s no use talking, if you | bes Guardian. qpamth —- ae Whe 

d, we just save the odd.” = Fa rm. —— 7 y; yes, they do 86 tayther queef. gave | 

{ Fen the Gur of iano, AT very cay noting of the pine, 2d Guardian, heir godfathers and goduothers in their baptism — 
patt of a which——~ 


out of my pafthér’s as if she was Chairman. W. 
I a 4 . Was the Beadle and the Matron, I fancy. Unxsown 
at road hand’ cad folio uit and ‘cant trump. 1) and Pawonas! ‘Them was the Beadle’s suggestions, [ll be bound. | 
small club, J. in doubt,” I recollect the infallible rule. ‘., play al Pape in “a inventive faculty, great want of imagination on 
rump.” on’t think anyone expected this trump. Good play. : : ' : 
Happy Thought-Trump. I look up diffidently ; my partner laughs, Pe pays mayen vad ~~ 71> = chaffed about their names to 
= gs the oc ei y —- ht — & pleasant ane. , can 3rd Gutrdsan. Mr. Chairman t rise to order. It’s irregular for any 
elp asking, isn't that right: it's ours! 7h, Yes; SAYS honourable member of this here board to talk Irish. (Order, order, 
my partner, ally, “it és ours. Only,” explains little Bos png cheers.) 
Excuerretp, © You've trumped your partner's best card.” |" 4th Guardian. You be blowed 
try again to exp at by my computation the Queen of Diamonds | y we: "tens : 
had been played a long time ago. My partner won't listen to reason. | Be pete rene gentlemen, bisniss. Fugit éempus. Them names 
He replies, “ You might have seen that it wasn’t.” Treturn, “Well,| 1s¢@yardian. They can’t. 
ae se ph 1 ene rehatly (to mayelt) aot Chairman. Not the Christian names; no, but the sur. Wasn’t the | 
think we shall, After all, we do get the odd trek. Sraxtox ought to felles as was named James Bue allowed to call his self Norrotx 
ina r humour, but he isn’t; he says “the » we ought to! voy Ai : 
have been three.” Exopereeup asks me how Honour are? Idon't| a. — Yes, to be sure; and bugs have been called Howards 
ow. STENTON says, “ you (meaning me two in your OWN " 3rq Guardian. Well then, what shall we name ’em? 
hand.” “Qh, y had.” I[’d forgotten it. “ Honours easy,” says an a 7 2 
co 10 x t net agree with him Now Live got to score v2, Sm np anand Call ’°em Pucu and Hassock, arter the Church 
confoun shilling, sixpence -erown, and a candlestick. pa — 
= Ask Bow wesantal.s how de sootes, qonctally. Chairman. Hamph! Puen and Hassocx isn’t here. P*raps they | 


| 





He teplies, “Oh, the usual way,” and as he doesn’t illustrate his “ wt 4 Suppose we naines one on ’em arter Mr. Chairman ? 
—_—_ mo hat ens rae — How can L find owt Chairman, Werry much obliged to the honourable member for his | 
Happy Thought (while Critupans deals) — Pretend to forget to soore Proposal, but it 9 s compliment I'd rayther decline. Would he like 
till next time. ExeLerimip will have to do it, perhaps, next time, then  }4¢ Guardian. There’s no knowin what ill-natur’d uapucbe wight sy. | 
ee Just as I’m arranging my cards from right to, nd Guardian. Certainly, certainly; no doubt. If the was | 


Happy Thought.—To alternate the colours black and red, beginning 7aE4 arter any of the Guardians, “twould werry likely give rise to | 


appy 2% : jus remarks. 
this time with black (right) as spades ate trumps. Also to arrange 9 Guardian. Couldn’t we call em arter the day they was born upon 
them i their rank and order of precedence. Ace on the right, if I’ve jixe what ’s-his-name— Robison Orucer—did Man Friday ? : 
got one~ yes—king next, queen next~-and the hand begins to look | Carman. We don’t know the day of their births, and thete’s no | 
very pretty. I can quite imagine Whist being a fascinating game — | time to inquire. Besides, Saturday, Sunday, or Monday, or Tuesday, 
StenTon retninds me that I’ve forgotten to mark one up. ‘or Wednesday, would be as bad as either Unknown or Pancras. And | 
’ At.—Put sixpence by itself on my left hand. Srenron hang it, we might as well be original. 
ms what’s t ~ Ngai it’s th Lal k lst Guardian. What do you propose yourself, then ? 
appy Thought —To say it’s the way I always mark. ; : Chairman. Well, that’s a question as requires some thought. Yer 
. STENTON says, “Oh, go on.” I look round to see what we ’re wait- see, it wouldn’t do to give em too pompous igh soundin names, un 
ing for, and ENGLEFIELD answers me, “Go on, it’s you; you’re first sooted to their station in life. Then, if we gives ’em names of the | 
hand.” I beg their pee. I must play some card or other and finish ornaty kind, it might, as the honourable member justly said, cause 
arranging my hand during the round. Anything will do to begin invidjus obserwations, unless we gave ’em the wetry commonest of all. 
— ere s a Two of Spades, a little one, on my left-hand; throw | But if we does that, then we can’t give no handle and no offence to 
mont 9m ot 6 j |nobody. So upon the whole, and lookin at it altogether, my opinion 
ly? 0!” cries ENGu#FrELp, second hand, “trumps are coming out js, that the best thing as we can do is for to call em Mary Smira and | 
little 4 uite forgot es were trumps ; that comes of that horrid | Pouty Jonzs. There is too many Smirus and Jonzsgs in the world 
ttle c ing on the left instead of the right. | for it to signify who may be named Smiru or Jones. Them that’s for 
Happy Thought.—Not to show my mistake: nod at ENGLEFIELD,| Mary Smiru and Ponty Jongs, old up yer ands. (All hands held up.) | 
and intimate that “He’ll see what’s coming.” So, by the way, will! Chairman. Carried unanimous. So much for that. And now, gen- 
why partner. In a polite moment I accept another cup of tea. I don’t | tlemen, our evenin’s bisniss bein concluded, I will, with your kind | 
want it, and have to put it by the half-crown, shilling, and candlestick | permission, wacate the chair ene closes. 
on the whist-table, where I’m afraid of knocking it over, [and am} 
obliged to let it get quite cold as I have to attend to the game. | 


Happening to be taking a spoonful, with my eyes anxiously on the; Were Carpenters ovent to Live.—/iley and Chiselhurst. 
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THE SNOW-STORM, JAN. 2, 1867. 


Cabby (petulantly—the Cabbics even lost their tempers). “‘ It’s NO USE 





YOUR A-CALLING 0’ ME, Sin! Gor sUCH A JOB WITH THESE ’ERE 


Two AS’LL LAST ME A Fortnicur! !” 





| 
A LITTLE WORD FOR LITTLE BIRDS. | 


Goop Mr. Puncz, ; | 
You are a sportsman, I believe, and nota battue butcher. So | 
I trust you have no sympathy with cruel brutes of gamekeepers, who 
go about with guns to murder pretty birds in this way :— 
* Rare Braps SHor.—Mr. Jonn Roppam, gamekeeper to R. D. Suarto, Esq., 
Whitworth Hall, has shot seven specimens of the Bobemian wax-wing. Three were 
shot on the 12tb, one on the 13th, and three on the 2ith. Amongst them five were 
males and two females. They are interesting and rare in this.country. They 
were upon the hawthorn when shot.” 


- Now, can anyone call this a case of justifiable avicide? What harm 
in the world had these pretty little wax-wings done that they should be | 
thus butchered? Had they been hawks or kites, a gamekeeper | 
pereue would have been right in killing them. But wax-wings are 
uite harmless, unoffending little birds, and ought to be petted rather | 
than be potted. “ and interesting” as they are in our benighted 
country, we ought to do our best to encourage them to live with us. 
How pretty they would look among our tomtits and our finches, and 
our common little hedge-warblers! ‘‘ Welcome, little strangers!” | 
should be our salutation to them, instead of bang, bang, bang, from 
the guns of oe gamekeepers. “Specimens” indeed! As if a 
stuffed bird could be made to look as pretty as a living one. And 
where can be the use of shooting “seven specimens?” one male and 
one female would surely have sufficed for the biggest of museums. 
Well, I am very glad that I am neither rare nor interesting, and not 
at all in any way worth stuffing as a specimen, being happily for me, 
Yours simply, 
A Cock Sparrow. 








Art News. 

Ir is announced that a well-known Danish sculptor, at present in | 
me, is “* engaged in executing in marble three groups, all of which 

are destined for England.” Pleasant intelligence for English sculptors. | 

How they must all wish this lucky foreigner at—Jericho ! | 


This acts as a counter-irritant, producing conside 


| committed a brutal assault upon one of the crew of that v 








A PREVENTIVE OF BRASS KNUCKLES. 


Dr. Puncu has frequently had occasion of late to express his ap- 
proval of the active treatment resorted to in some of our penal insti- 
tutions for the purpose of checking the propensity to commit robbery 
with violence. That treatment has consisted in the stimulating local 
— of the preparation of hemp commonly known as whipcord, 

ministered in the form of a cat-o’-nine-tails to the potent back. 

rable excoriation, 
attended by severe smarting, which, however, is essential to a suc- 
cessful result. 

At the Liverpool Police Court the other day, Henry Hansome, 
Second Mate of the American ship, Resolude, was charged with having 
1n- 
flicting injuries which, in the belief of the Magistrate, could only have 
been caused by brass knuckles, otherwise call “knuckle dusters.” 


The use of this weapon arises from the same propensity as that which | 


actuates_garotters, and would, doubtless, yield to the same practice as 


that which has been effectually resorted to in their complaint. It is to | 
|be hoped that, as soon as possible in the ensuing “ae, 8 parlia- 


mentary prescription will be drawn up and appointed for the proper 
spgiontion of the remedy employed on the garotter to the other 
ruffian’s dorsal region. 





What Baronet is Missing Just Now. 


Prorie may say that they don’t care. But they ought to care. | 





One member of the Baronetage is out of the way, and we fear is being | 
ill-treated. For we read in the Zimes that a respectable firm of auc- | 


tioneers announce the sale of a quantity of wine, “the property of a 
Baronet, now lying in his Cellar.’ Pace 


GETTING IT AT BOTH ENDS. 


TREMENDOUS Rating—what the Vestries raise from the rate-payers, . 


and bring down on themselves. 
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A QUIET 


SMOKE. 


Charlotte (in gasps). ‘‘ Ou, LaurA!—po you THINK—IT was Topacco—WE TOOK oUT OF WILLY’s Box ?—I reLieve I’m—Dryine/!” 








ANTI-BRIGHT ANECDOTES. 


Tue principal business of the smaller Conservatives, while kept in 
the dark by the large ones, is to invent stories against Mr. JoHN 
Bricut. But most of them bring the concoctors to grief, as was 
notably the case with Mz. Gartu, on whom Mr. Bricut laid the hands 
of vengeance somewhat heavily. Moved with compassion for the 
troubles of his fellow-creatures, Mr. Punch subjoins a series of anti- 
Brieut anecdotes, which Conservative writers may use with perfect 
safety, and which have quite as much to do with the question of Reform 
as any other allegations against Mr. Bricut’s personal character. 
They are labelled in the pleasing American fashion. 


His Yours. 

When 1 oung, JouN Bricut had many fastidious tastes. It was with 
great difficulty that he could ever be brought to eat an Orange. This 
un-boylike and un-English hostility to a beautiful fruit may be thought 
de ae betokened his hatred for the Orangemen of Ireland, and her 

ords. 


His INDOLENCE. 


JouN Bricut was always an exceedingly idle young man, and his 
friends could seldom persuade him to take the needful amount of exer- 
cise. Pressed hard to take a walk by a Quaker relative, who said, “ It 
has come to me, Joxn, that thou art unwise not to pay more regard to 
health. Dost not know that exercise is demanded by the constitu- 
tion ?” Brieur replied, scornfully, “ Bother the Constitution!” Fully, 
deeply, wickedly has he acted up to the spirit of that deadly doudie- 
entendre, 

His Low Tastes. 


Although Mr. Bricgut’s family was most respectable, and he might, 
had he pleased, have been a constant visitor at the best houses in the 
vicinity, he was remarkable, when a ane man, for eschewing such inter- 
course. We have it on the best authority that one evening when he had 
been invited to a tea-party, after which there was to be an interestin, 
discussion on Pre-adamite fossils, he absented himself, and was detecte 
leaning over a wall and amusing himself by observing some dirty lads 





playing at skittles. And this was “ the father to the man” who pre- | 
sumes to talk of the shortcomings of the aristocracy! | 


His Brutauiry. 


Small things show us a man’s character better than large ones, 
because the former accidentally reveal the truth, while the latter are | 
the result of premeditation. Bricut’s brutality was manifested at a 
very early period of his evil life. A Friend of his was endeavouring to 
induce him to play at leap-frog, a diversion which though not enjomed 
» 4 the Quaker doctrine is not inhibited to Friends of any age or 
obesity. After several refusals to “give” his companion “ a back,” 
and the latter continuing to urge the claims of sport, Joun Bricur 
exclaimed, suiting the action to the word, “1’ll give thee a back-hander,” 
and the unfortunate Friend went head-over-heels. 


His FatsEHoop. 


We have so repeatedly exposed the unblushing falsehoods of Mr. 
Joun Bricut that the task becomes wearisome. But we fear that the 
line will go on to the crack of doom. The habit is ingrained in his | 
nature, and was in full efflorescence at an early period. We have obtained 
from an aged servant in the Bricut family the following story which 
may be relied on, though we suppress her name, that we may not 
expose her to the vengeance which the un-English agitator is fond of 
taking on old women. His brother Jacos had a favourite knife, which 
on one occasion he missed. The poor boy demanded of his brother 
Joun whether he saw the cherished article anywhere about. “ No,” 
was the answer. Yet at that moment it was in Bricut’s closed hand. 
— not see it—such was his miserable subterfuge. Is it not like 


His TrReacHERY. 


At the age of sixteen, Joun Bricut, though brought pager a strict 
sect, was not blind to the charms of the other sex. He was not an 
unwilling companion of young Quaker ladies in their walks, and 
perhaps was even then cultivating that feminine habit of re-iterated 
impertinence which so signally distinguishes him. Be this as it may, 
upon one occasion a young male Friend asked him if he knew whether 
a certain young lady, whose name we would certainly introduce if we 
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knew it, intended to be one of a walking party that evening. Jon 
Bricut : assured the other that she could not come, for that 
he had a, to attend an aged aunt, to whom she 
reading Hearing this, t other 
stayed away, but ‘what were his feelings next day when he that 
the young lady had been of the party, and had been escorted 
chiefly by one joes Brieut? Yet we are asked to rely on the word 
phan such a man, when he promises not to subvert the Throne and the 


‘His IGNORANCE. 


Mr. . ly ae of citing mange from the Ea 

wnat, cones they sound well by contrast with the 

a “hut aay apa Poa composition. Ba = do 

tt 8 authors. ctions 

=a ctr made fin by Hs secretary whim we dares be |b 

or whom he is prok 

raat ERoW tha asked to name thé place where to find the 

e 


Men aré but children of a larger growth,” 
he said that ay ay! Drrbden’s, Every Eton sebi 
#6 play at all, 


knows that in the prologue to a play 
asia of the mind that assails our noble system 
of May bé estimated, and we may truly say With | of 


Om Nob mellificatis oves. 
_— 


THE eee wena OF LABOUR. 








SPQ pRE ettough, uniokt i 


eee 
articular are w 

: ise, at léast on the 

= part of skilled Me 

men who belo 


= ever; 
= lity eT Phe 
,~ former is pee conse- 
. ence “of liberty; 
the latter is the effect 
of dictation. Didac- 
tic as these maxims 
must be conf 
to be, they appear 
to express the senti- 
ments of a large 
\ number of working | 
men in the employ | 
— of the Stavele 
mpany who join 
“Pecetay evening 
hook Well ina oe 
Non-Unionist demonstration in the schools at Barrow Hill. The 


following remark of their Chairman, Mr. Cuartes MarkHaM, will i® 


find an echo in brain of every ot working man who is | 
determined to think and act for himself, and not endure coercion by | 
a majority of his inferiors in intelligence :— 
“ The superior and industrious workmen would rebel against being ruled and 
and thoughtless men, who were unable to raise themselves to the 
same level as the superior working man.” 
This i x lay sort of rebellion hy any working man, inspired with a 
pemy of Beth ict eb Poe be advised to engage in. It is a rebel- 
into no trouble of the nature of imprisonment 
or paul Seiten, but on the contrary, will ensure the most respectful 
attaiiting to his demand for political power. 





King Bladud’s Sleepy Pigs. 


Tue “ people of Bath are what are called “ goodies.” 


genteel” 


| They ae a all sorts 7 meetings, and mild demonstrations, and some- 


times they get almost up to excitement point over religious contro- 
versies. But they seem a flabby lot. When we were all welcoming 
the Princess Atexanpra, Bath got up a testimonial fo H.R.H.—that 
is, it ordered one, Where is the article? We read that Bath raised 
some subscriptions the other day, for an excellent purpose, by the 
attraction of a big doll, dressed as a collier. Perhaps another doll, 
elegantly attired as the Princess or Wat&s, would attract the Bath 
flabbies and tabbies, and get the testimonial ‘out of pawn. They are 
welcome to the hint. 


PICTURES FOR PRISON 


Tie State is a small employer of Art. It has invoked 


sculpture to decorate the Houses of Parliam 
it has done for the encouragement of plastic 
short-sighted utilitarianism incapacitates it 
paintings and statues. It cannot unde 

to which branch of Art its views are limited. 


thing as Low Art whereunto the eyes of Statesmén may be directed. 
ht be employed Aas pi and obvious adventasgl in the 


Low Art mig 
decoration of certain public b 

Lusx, to be flogged, in addition to 
poy with Be ok 


rt Sg punetualy fogged ar be 


Ses seal be iy is 
wees paper 


ae con bead of 


flogging garotters, 
a e sti 


The prisoners sentenced at Leeds, ny oye 
e Leeds Me 





| hem. 
yal is strength ; is 


they 
= them, ard su punishment, atid 
be dragged 
¥ es ag . 
ie { 
S Natual whith their 
F them 





RS and the 
were extre and cale ite make 
, pe in 0 sdgr read them. 

a ine descriptio m, howerte ietiie 
tures ave tes — 
‘ie al books for blackguards 


ere Corfipelled to tng s the 
eir —— wihenl spol 


ent. 





WALLS. 


That Ba 
or 









prisons similar! 
Fis be tiabellished with 


Sear 





THE PERILS OF THE PARKS. 
WE read in that delightfully amusing old Gentleman’s Magazine how 


a hundred years it was a common Sos 
and purses to be filched, a little after night 
How far we have advanced in safety since 


for persons to 


stopped 
Ly Hounslow Heath. 
d times, may 


be seen from this account of what took place the « other morning in St. 


James’s Park :— 


‘ Gangs 
each end | of the bridge, and 7. . = * poll when 
on 
who came in their ‘way, nan purses, and pins 
ordinary rapidity. This disgraceful scene was 
it grew dark. The park-keepers did all the 
but they were com: 





Benya g 


paratively powerless. A dozen 
of the Setee uni all respectable people had been chased 
d, or people to be hunted down.”| 





om 


in the se = but our modern high 
they. 

sevéral more. 
before an Act of Parliament be passed 


the police ? It is too bad that one cannot take 


without being maltreated by the roughdom of St. Giles’s. 


of roughs and thieves assembled to the =aee of séveral hundreds at 


bridge was crowded with 
“hosting and all 
chan, owners with extra- 
about evéry half-hour until 


reposted 
to ye the disorderly oe | 
effective for amt all ret but they were not are one 8 and 9) tee res ro possession 
Say, the a Was no more 


“Bold Turpin and his crew but seldom showed their blackened faces 
way robbers are far bolder than 
yi de Park last summer there were several 
this <éébedad in St. James’s, and probably this winter there will 


such scenes as 
be 


How many more acts of brutal violence must take place 
to hand our parks to the care of 


a walk in St. James’s 





N. and Q. 


cn you think had Cowxzy lived in this age of ‘‘ Limited liability ” 


“If then, Youne Year! thou need’st must come, 


Choose thy attendants well, 


We fear nor rH&z&—but tis thy Company—” 
would have had the last word in the plural?—A Victim, 





TO A CORRESPONDENT. 


Prorzssor Buaoxie is favourably known in the literary world as 


the author of most of the best Nigger melodies. 





A Pusry-tistic Encounter.—Between t 


he Dr. and 8. G. 0. 











Oo. Se ere. 
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THE VIGILANCE COMMITTEE. 


the active of a Director extend much beyond the points 
are vague rather than ayowed— 
to His vi should extend 





inyolve a surveillance more or less minute over | j 


he to control the property en- 
bip. Im one word) he ought to exercie a watchful 
gy eg Fel and assistants,”— 


| Chairman, youl perce pSenileman, and do so with a good con- 
sqrance, for, for pers ve that the magnificent Madeira 


9 to us, —_ a fi in the interest of the 


it, at ~) oe rice, acs have ie siply a 
Hine ( Applause.) now ask gentlemen who 


= ave r to minke read them, or Saas the contents. Jon. 

get oe Me She Tishaa mt the door. [ Eait Me Menjal. 

Mr. a ae our last meeting it was agreed that we 
vo 


ur to act up to the suggestion of one of | Conscience. 
initiate a surveillance over the private ‘ee 


wah us. We divided the duties, and it 
eee the habits of Mz. Bumrrious, our General | #8800 


say that everything that passes is sirictly 
fry gie T need fr say this to unmarri 


| ase et are fortunate enough to be remember faces 
| ear are busi secrets . not to be used for social purposes. 
ear, pot and a few gutity looks. 
Brown. I with Mr. Bompriovs ab his house ia rh Re 
Hie, heeds was chaiicah but the wine was bad. 


| would be so, as he hegam to praise it so cari as a es 


, beastly. I think this ess a ipod si does not Yel 
| with his wine- inne t. “The dress of Tins Ie Boumprious spd mt 


splendid velvet, am assured by a here w authority that Kt was |; 
thi There wi 


| I incidental 


only velveteen. also isa good ms 


but two were green-grocers—he 


ere three mep Waiting, 
d not know ther names, 
that the brougham is a et I see no reason for 


distrusting “ i who evidently knows how to keep up 


| ap auetey chea 





r. Smith, He ne a boy at Eton, though. 

Mr. Brown. He was there for half a year, that he might say he had 
been at Eton. He goes to a chea school now. (Applause.) 

Mr. Smith. I wish that I could give as good an account of our 
Secretary, Mr. Fiaprer. I went down and stayed a night at his place 
| in Surrey. He lives luxuriously, and I privately inspected the stables 
AY the morning—he has two horses, and two ponies for his 

He has just bought a picture, for which he paid, he said 
pron hundred guineas. I do not understand pictures, but there seemed | 
little for the money. 
r. Jones, Let us be charitable, and hope he lied. 

Mr. Smith. 1 am very willing to believe it, for he is a good servant 
but Mrs. FrarPer wore real point- lace—having been in the trade, 
cannot be deceived in that. 

Mr. Robinson. 
had it through him. I am for vigilance, but consideration. 

The Chairman. Most certainly. I submit that it be somebody’s 
business to ascertain how Mrs. Fiarrer got that lace. We will await 
the information before acting. (Hear, hear.) 

Mr. Robinson. T had to ascertain ‘wp son as to one of our head 
certs Mx. ExisHa Batpgap. I hardly know what judgment to arrive 

His establishment appears to be carried on with economy, indeed 
Mas. B. called him, more than half in earnest, an old screw. Tne are 
without children. He has a large salary; yet he never seems to have 
any ready money, and I have reason to know that he has been sum- 
moned for water-rates. 

The Chairman. This may mean one of several things. Old debts— 
Fambling—p poor relations—secret speculations— enormous gifts to 
ligious and Charitable Societies—— 
r. Robinson. He had to pay for kicking a collector sent by the 
Seta for Propagating Prayer-books among the Patagonians. 
+ The Chairman. That Bi then, we eliminate. He does not 
look.a lady’s man. (Law, 

Mr. Smith, An old hom, 

The Chairman. Neveriheless—however, we must have him watched. 

Mr. Sniggles. I had to look up three or four of the younger cert 
and it was rather perilous work, and took me into odd places, but I 
have nothin ng ye bad to report. Mr. James Jopson goes a good 
deal to the Oxford, but he plays fiddles, and I believe goes only for the 
music, Mr. Ropert TanngR is very domesticated: he lives in a 
street out of the Strand, and is generally in bed by He Py he gives 
a supper to a few of his frien s, I believe artists, chiefly, the fare is 
tripe and trotters—he is all right. Mr. Coartes CumBLEPorTiE I am 


not so sure ‘about; he takes Turkish Baths, and rides a horse, and 
wears Mosse, studs, which it is charitable, but may be unsafe, to 


es eae MT that he was to marry the 
tape Bho aT he tee ta ee 

Mr. fetal Ak Nt That thing else—let CumBLE- 
1g  cryleine some —let 

re ¥ 


POTTLE’S case stand ovey. ¢ other manon my 


list is } ERICK #. He has married a 
A Mocting of the Directors of the’ Olyective and Subjective Individual \¥ 
| and Consolidated Bank aud Life Assurance Association (Limited). 
Teshmenis. 


and lives in a very little 5 Camberwell, and they 
wien, i denen. Iw raise his salary, to 


Roe it at the next ™ Any more reports ? 
or promiend ie find out ing there might 
a ea They wan 

and he beat the man aw 

No Pi on our shutters. 

gives money to | 

4 always has a cold sausage in his pocket. 

nk be ina avery g men, snd Be gage fo sleep st 
oped sate sO a , that he must have a clear 


conten. 
pyalepe. [ think Chas we 7 Web our on 
is a, a oa ihe pee. satisfactory have good | 
shall not relag 


ties re aecrte Of course, we | 
another glass of aqme 





will meet again soon, meantime 
<1 yh servants. We will take 











pavements were ye ven tei banc to all yt slanaen, Acrobats | 


thing, bankers lost rs grazed their 
ee eure the flags, tail ilors nano, Fae theie length,.and | 
all directions. 


mals were eoaied up, but the females ventured out cxvelliial | 
_ Young men ‘found their whiskers turn white in the course of a single 


to volent. Four great hulking fellows in a well- | 
to-do street, sing “ e’ve got no work to do.” One of them adds (in | 





an undertone), ‘ ‘And we don’t want any.” 

People a who went to evening parties, for they found nothing 
but a ing Reception. 

How inde atigable our Vestrymen were in clearing away the snow ! 
They were as industrious, as busy as bees—may we not say, as | 
Bumble bees 

e cold was so intense that for atime Mrs. LovpiEy TALKINGTON | 
was unable to speak, but she soon began to chatter—with her teeth. i 





| How human nature yaries! Some people looked sympathetic when | 


their fellow-creatures tumbled, others simperthetic. 


A new branch of literature has lately been largely cultivated— 
| reading the thermometer. | 


| Itisa Greet mistake to suppose that the members of the Curling | 


Club are hairdressers. 


Wns dot Thar fathes’ a pawnbroker Sib idile have | wit oe place for a walk this Polar weather would be—Cold pes 








{ 


A CANDID GIRL. 


THERE is nothing like frankness. We would rather send for the | 
young lady who makes this open announcement in a West of England | 
paper than for any pretentious person who should puff herself. | 
DRAWING AND PAINTING. | 


YOUNG LADY teaches the above in Four Lessons, without any | 
previous knowledge of either.—Apply, &c. | 


A good girl. If she has no knowledge of what she is going to 
tenet she is no worse off than many who prvand to a great deal, and | 
ke her candour and truthfulness. Is she disengaged ?—we mean, 
weenie If so, she may send up her photograph. We have 
several young men on hand. 








Muss Canore. 


Tue ancient rhymer wooed each seyag 
‘o earth, in well remembered li 
The modern rascal gets his dues 
From cat that Sees “ Descend, ye Nine!” 





WELL PLAYED, CONYNGHAM ! 


Tue Marquis or ConyneHaM, who is well known in the cricket 
field, has just made a splendid “ hit.” He has struck—off the rent of 








his tenants—one half their losses by the Cattle Plague. 
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TANTALUS. 


Poor EpWIN HAS TO STAND PASSIVELY BY, AND SEE HIS ANGELINA’S Foot in UNWASHED AND MERcENARY HANDS. 











MRS. BRITANNIA AND MADAME FRANCE LAY THEIR 


HEADS TOGETHER. 


voTH stout old BRIvaNNIA to brisk MapamMe FRANCE, 
o wooed her o’er sea with her best dienséance, 
“Td step over. with pleasure your great Show to view, 
= there’s a vile barrier ’twixt me, Ma’am, and you ; 
Tis what J call the Custom- house, you, La Douane, 
That to keep us from visiting does what it can. 


“ Now, I’ve no taste for smuggling ; in fact, I contend, 
Smuggled goods always cost twice their worth in the end : 
Then, what 7s there to smuggle, I’d much like to know 
Now there ’s free-trade between us, ve CoppEn & Co? 
F’en your Paris to show me a thing I de fy, 

But at shillings for francs I in London could buy. 


** But if I meant smuggling, my dear, entre nous 

Taint peimaniens, or bag I would choose for *t—would you? 
If one does carry things one don’t want to declare, 

As a sensible woman one don’t put ’em ¢here. 

There are means, ain’t there, dear, to stow goods on the sly, 
Where e’en Custom-house searchers don’t venture to pry ? 


. But, really, to have one’s trunks tumbled about, 
e’s dresses all rumpled and turned inside out, 
One’s bonnets passed under an officer’s stares, 
One’s things from the wash pawed and touzled by bears— 
It’s really more than a woman can stand, 
Above all, not at Reason’s but Custom’s command.” 


Quoth brisk Mapame France with a shrug and a sigh, 
* C'est vrat, chére me, aS you say, so say 1; 

Cette sacrée Douane ! mille excuses, if " swear, 

It is so bad, almost, as 2’affreur mal-de-mer. 

If your mysteres de toilette to show you decline, 

Figurez-vous, Madame, what I feel for mine ! 





“ Voyous donc—c’est l'affaire de ces deux ~ mg Seigneurs, 
Potr  Chancelier du Trésor, et mon 

To “es droits du beau - sexe, what are roite de Douane ? 
So let each of us tackle her own gentleman.” 

** Agreed !” quoth Britannia— a Customs’ Reform 
From my Dizzy I’ll coax, or, if that won’t do, storm!” 





UNWAVERING, OR, ’TIS SIXTY YEARS SINCE. 


Tue above joke is Srzr Water Scort’s, by the way, and serves Mr. 
Punch very well for a heading to half-a-dozen lines which, in departure 
from his general custom, he proposes to insert in reference to a contem- 
porary. The Hraminer newspaper is completing its sixtieth year, and is 

Trace ully mindful of the fact. Mr. Punch wishes the Framiner many 

appy returns of its birthday. That journal has stood manfully by the 
famous motto from Deroz, which it has worn on its shield for so many 
years. Fearless, witty, and contiomanls, | = given to gushing, but 
not ashamed of honest sym a, scholarly but not tic, bs 
always in tone with the minds of though and refined readers, the 
Examiner is distinguished even among the high class journalism of 
London. Mr. Punch, who is also remarkable for all the above good 
qualities, and many others, takes off his hat, and gives a cheer for the 
birthday of the sparkling sexagenarian. 





A FIRST-RATE GAME TO BE PLAYED BY ALL ENGLAND. 


In the first anes you must take a new envelope, neither too large 
nor too small. ‘Then think of your greatest “favourite.” Having, of 
course, selected me Punch, write his name and address in a legible 
hand on the envelope. You must now take six postage stamps, and 
having affixed one to the envelope, place the remaining five withi n the 
directed cover. You must then write “ For the Distressed” in one 
corner of the envelope, and put it carefully in the Post-office letter-box. 

Mr. Punch will receive the communication in due course, and after- 
wards forward it to the Bisor or Lonpon. ‘ 

N.B. Everybody can play at this game, and the more the merrier. 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Janvary 26, 1867. 








4 


WS 


Ae 


nil 


yas 
SSeS 


4 ~— 
SS 
= 


— ; SS 
SS NEES 








i i 
| yt? 
1 Ng if 
i| /j faty 
1} WA 
| i 4 yy 
{ ‘ t, / 
| ' 1B Wit 
1 i 2S) 
| ‘ V4 i 
} p74 aaa { 
} ‘ y) 
| f N) 
Ae 
fi" 
ry 
r, 

Ot 


Lb 
MIM 


YM, 


\\ aan yA SANNA TD 
N IN \ \ } | Yj 
NNO \ | h 624 
ROSANA NW 
4/ 





7 
a 
wt 
““ 


Af 
YZ 
(7. 
YZ 


\ 

. 

\\ \ a 
wT 





























THE WRONG OF SEARCH, OR THE LUGGAGE QUESTION. 


Emperor. “MADAME WILL COME, I TRUST?” 


Britannia. “ WELL, I SHOULD BE DELIGHTED, I’M SURE; BUT I DON’T LIKE TO HAVE MY LUGGAGE 
PULLED ABOUT.” 


Emperor. “AH! I WILL DO MY BEST TO PREVENT IT, IF THAT GENTLEMAN IS AGREEABLE.” 
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CONJUGIUM VOCAT. 


uMbUG should haveits limits. 
Putch does not p=. that 
the oy gperen Re 
is a, whic ? gS 
in the persons 
tf a couple of hideous and 


semi-idiotic dwarfs. Two | Gfim 


objects, which it pleased 
the exhibitors 3to callj Az- 
tecs, were ~—s in 
London some e ago 
and when pulling had done 
its worst they were taken 
away. A Liverpool com- 


temporary says that they|* 


Lom spore oP bro 
and sister. We forge 
- was. Recently] the 
reatures have 
brought back, c 
been put through whats 
a marriage—a farce 
suggested, we suppose,tby 
some previous 
unions. The pr 
were marked by a banquet, 
= have been largely ad- 
Sy course en 
means that the UAHA" didithaly site to Be exhibi as man an 
wife. We the nely ee lish women will countenance a dis- 
gusting desecration of the idea of marriage. 


dwarf 





HONOUR TO VICTOR HUGO! 
Honour to Victor Hueco! And success to his good works! We 
, e not mean his Wofre Dame, his Misérables, or his Travailleurs de la 


These all are works quite good enough for any author to be 
roud of, but ag mes may be proud of of better works than these. 
or instanee, listen here :— 


“ M. Vieror Huao 
pearl Soe A ee 


meat 
pecalaes a hed i 
bt 


64, satisfactorily to himself at least, that good 

mM, aré necessary to the proper nurture of 

onee or twice a week, with a sufficient 

ry salar for each. So satisfactory has been this 
vastly improved in strength, intelligence, industry, 


A 
often paralyses intellect. It is difficult to study on an 


fod well. Bro so - yom . learn well you must care 
eedful to keep the brain in 


emp stone ty stomach, If 

i 
health, ont ert is little ie i ia peed. unless the brain be health 
Victork Hveo, who has used {his brain, well knows the need there is 
to nourish it. he wisely —_ ag children to the schooltoom 
through the salle-d-manger, and before their minds are fed, he takes 
care ,to ‘feed theit bodies. Honour to Vicror Hvso! and may his 
wise example be followed here in England! Said he, the other day, 
bn aye giving out his yearly Christinas gifts of Clothes to his poor 


‘* There are two ways of building churches ; they may bé built of stone, they may 
be built of flesh and blood. The poor whom you have succotiréd are a 
which you have built, whence prayer and gratitude ascend to God.” 


Hath not old Jenemy Tartor said Comething like to this? IE so, 
honour to Victor HuGo for eer knowi lish literature, Or 
Lae! oa the he thong sprang in his mind as he Fn at his poor children, 

unconsciously echoed the old writer. 


Any way, let 
Saat Be kehonah te the good, kind Victor Hugo. There is a rage just 


now for ehurch-building in rich and pF ao England. Let us hope that 
ars ro a — churches will be built as well as stone and brick and 


morn te distributed the clothing, Victor Huo said this also :— 


“God intrusts us with the children of all who suffer. * * * To reli eve children, 


to train them to. be good men, is our duty; this it is that justifies the publicity 
given to this act. 


The more good men there are, the seman ~ the more that kind, ; may 
judicious charity is shown to the children of the poor, the greater 
chance there is that something aa si comé of it. This it is that 
justifies our giving Victor Huco the world-wide publicity of a para- 
graph in Punch; 








Ecc.estastican ieeneagennet, —In the newspapers appears the 
Marriage of the Aztecs. It is to be presumed that these marvellous 
specimens of humanity will henceforth be ecclesi-Aztecs. 


Y- | naively 


| Britain of 








PETER, MARTIN, AND JACK, 
and Jack are at it agai 
riangles than Tri 





td #00. one side. Wi 


hing E* TEye Pe linés. He disclaims #hg 4 
ais De A herefore, brethren, ¥ 
on 
affect to 


Catholicisti, and at 
missio 8 is arliament into prison or ¢1 


brothers in 


invited 6 ae ar ffi 
Jac is a little Hore E Th i 
ules have an anor of happy Here rahe Bae and his — 
allies have any chance of a hap jut he ion not persecute | 
prea it oa in = panes oF 


batarianism or *. Peres, on the 
it, permit us to be comfortable in | 
either world. ody rhe my in 
of one thing, namely intolerance. 


at all events, we are intolerant 
Bed, cone it predent to be polite, | 
and for better times. objéction—thought | 
is so is hope Petape Stems bias picon_thonght 
t manner, the of Da. Manning, and to assure | 
him that we Wil © our best to continue to deserve them, and to | 
Se be able to address us in a 





THE HORSE AND THE CARTE. 


AMONG a quantity of literary and scientific news, the Atheneum | 
ab 


‘« The Parisians have taken so kind! Uy poceccostiom thst. is fo.cinted, am lean Gn | 
43,000 Ib. of this substance is sold we: Dy the Paris 
Is “this substance,” we wonder, sold as rol war by the butchers, 
or do they dispose of it nd. the nome pe beef? Under the latter | 

seppositiom. | we Boag easily conceive a sro CY is peonl wih 


pe ge ene be - oe 

pails meat do e y with wor ay 

food on if it be only served up with the name of my nd « ith 

French gocher i is impossible to distinguish between meats of one 

sort and another, and a man geist re Oo oa swallow 

without knowing it, and possibly, if ht like it very 
mentions a reaLpinaa who found cats were very | 


Sam 
ponte! ja she axing i vont ies, doubtless many/a horse in Paris 
has been made into toads, 


THE JAMAICA COMMITTEE. 
(ADV seTrsEMen ©.) 
Tat Jamaica Committee res 
carry out, * 








pectfully announces that in order to 
ble, the views of its members, and to divest Great | 
incumbrances called Colonies, no better plan can be | 
pemiok dee than the prosecution of such of her Majesty’s officers as 

be selected for colonial Governments, and who may 

toe save the colonies in their charge. When such treatment shall have 
rendered it — to obtain high-class officials for the Depen- 
dencies, the latter will into severing a tie which, for 
patriotic reasons only, the Committee desires should be broken. As 
such prosecutions are expensive, subscriptions are soli¢ited. 





Ne EN Site for a new Ritualistic Church—Petticoat 
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““MAY THE DIFFERENCE OF OPINION,” &c. 
Skater (excited). ‘“‘HerE’s Jouuy WEATHER! 
THE Icz, otp FELLow!” 


Hunting Man (disgusted). ‘‘MorE LIKELY TO TURN INTO BED TILL THIS 
Brastiy Frost’s over!” 


egation that in deference to | 
CoME AND HAVE A TURN ON 


tleman may give up incensing “ 
not to incense perso 
maintains any portion 








THE MEDICAL WARBLER. 


Ii is the wind good that no one doth blow, 
a mankind altogether 
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Hail to that wind which blows hard frost and snow, 


Medico-surgical weather ! 

Prospects of many a bill and a fee, 
Suscitate pleasmg reflections ; 

Ills blown to others are good blown to me, 
Namely, thoracic affections ; 


Air-tubes, disorders of, also; catarrh, 
Cough, influenza, bronchitis. 

Peripneumonia’s gainful : so are 

Phthisis, dyspnea, pleuritis. 

Numerous patients, moreover, accrue, 
Just now, from those inflammations, 

Which, a peculiar diathesis through, 
Seize on the articulations, 


ct i - -« 42 2 relUre ee UC 


—— a ha. a 


Nerves, muscles, tendons ; rheumatic attacks, 


Cases, no end, of lum! , 

And of the hip that sciatica racks : 
Down in my visit-book go. 

Oft with a good dislocation 1 meet, 

Oft with ge fractures, from tumbles 
Caused by the slides on the slippery street : 
Thanks to the boys and the Bumbles. 


Thence too, do cuts and contusions occur. 
*Gainst all those frequent disasters, 


Soon as comes frost, with my splints I’m astir, 


Bentagen, pads, lint, and plasters. 

ay as a k the season of spring, 

Soaring aloft in full feather ; 

Whilst for a call on the look-out, I sing— 
Jolly professional weather ! 








Not so Easy to Give Up. 


Tue Rev. Mr. Maconnocuig, ruling Ritualist and High 
Priest of St. Alban’s, Holborn, has announced to his 


ive up incensing persons _ 
indeed? We doubt. it gy The 











HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Happy Thought—Keep the two until the end of the game, and throw 


it down among the rubbish at the end. I suppose the last 


(We finish our Whist and our Evening at the Feudal Castle.) players always dash down don't. count, and 


WE finish a second game, and Srenton says, “ We win a single.” 


This I am to score: ha some vague idea on the subject, I hide my 


not stand upright by itself without another to 

t this into Moral Inversions, forming heading of Chap. X., 

ical Developments. Must note this down to-night. 
hing. ‘Luckily, our opponents have it all their own 


half-crown under the candlestick. When our adversaries sub: 

win a double, and there is some dispute about what we ’ve done 

half-crown under the candlestick, until asked rather angrily 

Srenton if I didn’t mark the single, when I am remind 
Fetmyr that i 


. This I produce trium- 


way, and suddenly, much to my surprise and relief they show their 


and win, we only having made one trick. 


phantly as a proof of a single. Happy Thought—Poss Feumyr takes my place 


On reckoning up I find that somehow or other 
more than I expected. You can lose a good deal 


Hoyle’s Laws of Whist. Every one ought to 
ww to mark up a single and a double. 
very tired of whist after the second round of the third game. 
could feel faint, so that Poss Fetmyr might take my 
lace ; or have a violent fit of sneezing which would compel me to leave 
, Happy Thought.—If you give your mind to it, you can sneeze some- 
ts and sneezing, while ENGLEFIELD deals. 
of sneezing, that he knew a man who always 
whenever he ate a walnut. If a fact : curious. 


times. I talk about dra 
EINGLEFIELD says, @ 
caught a severe co! 


ings,” but we 


t.e. sensible persons—w: 
‘of his ritualistic performances. 


mine will go with them 
Thought.—One act of duplicity necessitates another, just as one 


I’ve lost half-a-crown 
at sixpenny points. 


ears this remark, made to Mrs. CurLpErs, observes, 
“ Depends how you play.” I do not retort, as I am fearful 
king coming up. . Was w 
my Two of Hearts dishonesty or nervousness? Wouldn’ 


cheating, to false dice, and ultimately to the Old Bailey? I put these 
questions to myself while eating a delicate piece of bread-and-butt: 
handed to me by Mrs. Fetmyr. I smile and thank her, even while 


these thoughts are in my bosom. Ah, Bos ENGLEFIELD 


Old Mus. Cuiupgrs has woke up (she has been dozing b 
with her knitting on the ins “to take notice, 
t to me : I can’t attend to her and trumps at 
the same time. I think she says that she supposes I’ve a great deal of 
Clubs. I say, “ Yes ; I mean, beg! 
Srenton asks me, before taking up the trick, if I 
the suit I had to follow. I reply, “ No,” 

ame. On hearts coming up 
I find a two of that suit, which being sticky 


ractice in whist- 
P ¥ inti 


no 

— got a heart, ~ 
my answer appears 

hree Seale siecle 


stage for his dramas as the human bosom, no curtain that hid 
as much from the spectators as a single-breasted waistcoat. More tea, 


Thought.—Single-breasted waistcoat! Ah, who is single- 
breasted? Is that the fashion ! — this a 


book, Moral Inversion Chapter, Typical ; ‘5 é 
I pick up old Mrs. CuripeErs’s knitting. I take t opportunity of 
jocosely, that I suppose that’s what ladies call, “d 


No one hears it, except the old lady, who doesn’t 


it. Ishall repeat this another day when. 
clinging to Diamonds ;” love yielding to 


together, as the ladies 


uence of wealth; or by the way, vice versd, but good idea, 
somehow. Won’t say it out, or they’ll 








iscover my revoke. 




















ey ’re not playing cards, 
are. 
hought.—To tell it as one of SHeRman’s good things. Then 
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__ Old Mus. Curupers says she thinks the moat’s rising, and that the 
baker will have to come over in the punt.. CHILDERS, at the table, says, 
“Nonsense, mother.” - She appeals to me as to whether it isn’t damp, 
and whether the rain won’t make the moat rise? And do I t 

from what I’ve seen of it, that the punt is safe for the baker? Yes, if 
do think so. She observes that I’m too young to have rheumatism, or 


suffer from cold in the ears. I don’t know why I should feel offended | 


at the old lady’s remark, but Ido. I feel inclined to say (rudely, if she 
wasn’t so old) that I’m not too young, and have had the rheumatics : 
the latter proudly. She dares say I don’t remember the flood there 
was in Leicestershire in 1812! No, I don’t: “ Wasit bad?” I ask— 
not that I care, but I like to be respectful to old ladies. “Ah!” she 
replies, shaking her head slowly at the fire, as if it was i¢s fault. 
I get nothing more out of her. 

Mrs. Cuiupers is working something for the children. Mus. Poss 
asks about @ peculiar sort of trimming for her dress. Mus. CHILDERS 
stops to explain, and point her remarks with the scissors. They are 
deep in congenial subjects, and don’t mind me. No more does old 
Maus. Curtpers, Who has dropped her knitting, and is asleep again, 
quite bo rad in her chair. 

Hi ht;=To ask the ladies to play on the piano. 

Tt wal disturb the game, Mrs. Cumpras thinks. Two of the 
playet$ seem of the same gpinion, but they ’re losing, I discover. The 
two others are smiling, and would like a tune to enliven them. Cuit- 
DERS Calls out “Mother!” loudly, which makes the old a wake 
with a start, and on finding that the mioat has not risen and that the 
baker hasn’t come in the punt (“ which she was dreaming of, curious 


enough,” she says), she begs Mar not to call like that again, and I pick | 


up her knitting for her. She thanks me, and asks if I‘recollect the 
oo floods in Leicestershire in 1812? I reply, as I did before, That 
don’t. It leads to no information. Wonder how old she is? 

She rises, and thinks, my dears, that it is time for Bedfordshire, 
which is her little ag she gives it us every night at exactly the same 
time, and in exactly the same manner. It always commands a laugh. 
The ladies didn’t know it was so late, and put up their work, hopm 
I’ll excuse them not playing this evening. They’re afraid I’ve ead 
it very dull. 

_ Happy Thought—To say “More dull when you ’re away.” Just stopped 
in time, and turned it off with a laugh and a good-night. I must have 
looked as if I was going to say something, as Mrs. Poss says 
“What?” and [ reply, “Oh, nothing,” vaguely, and she laughs and 
I laugh, and Mrs. Curpers laughs, ahd says good-night laughing, 
and old Mrs. CuILpErs smiles and répeats her joke about Bedford- 
shire, which she evidently thinks we are all still laughing at, and this 
makes us all laugh again, and Srenton and ENGLEFIELD, who, having 
lost, are fondly to the whist-table, laugh as well, and sayin 
good-night becomes a hysterically c6mic piece of work, so muc 
so that I wonder we don’t all sit down in our chairs, or on the carpet 
(old Mus. CHILDERS on the carpet !) and haive convulsions : and all thi 
because I @ida’t say what I was going to say. They didn’t laugh when 
I did make & really good joke this evening. 

The ladies have gone. “Now,” says Cuiuprrs, “how about pipes 
and grogs.” Carried mem. con. ENGLEFIELD proposes we stop vist 
and play Bolerum. What is Bolerum ? Doesn’t anyone know ? CHILDERS 
knows, it appears; he and ENGLEFIELD will show it us: and to begin 
hewn jhe = ENGLEFIELD (this, they say, will simplify matters) will 

eep the ‘ 


_ The game, they explain, is very simple: so it appears. .. tact its | 
simplicity hardly seems to be its great charm to those who do not| 


happen to be the bank. The players back their sixpences against the 
bank, and the bank wins. CHILpERs calls it “a pretty game.” 

One, two, three, four—bank wins,” cries ENGLEFIELD ; “ pay up!” 
And we give him sixpence a-piete. 

One, two, three, four, five—bank again,” cries Ca1upers ; “ tizzies 
round,” by which he means that we are again to subscribe sixpence 
a-plece. Poss says, after five times of this, that he doesn’t/see it. StENTON, 
the philosopher, taking a mathematical view of it, attempts to show how 
many chances there are in the players’ favour, but ends in demonstrat- 
ing clearly that it is at least a hundred to one on the bank each time. 

his argument occupies a quarter of an liour, and three pieces of note 
paper, which STENTON covérs with algebraic signs. Cxipers still 
sticks to it, that “It’s a pretty game.” We admit that it is very 
Wold but we get up from the table. What game shall we play? 


ide (and sixpences are at the bottom of our decision), “‘ None.” | 


“ Quite ~ observes Srenton. We gather in front of the fire. 
Poss suddenly wonders that I ’ve not yet seen the ghost in my room. 


CuiLpmRs says “ Ah,” and then we all stare at the fire, wondering at 
nothing: silence. 


HILDERS turns quietly to Eneeriecp and inquires “If he knows | 


Mey Fiewrer?” Enorerrerp does. Cuitpers asks him “If he 
bene about his row with Menzies?” ENGLEFrexp, with his pipe in 
= mouth, and embracing his knee, nods assent. “It’s settled,” says 
CHILDERS, and stares at the fire again. “Foolish of him,” observes 
oe Very,” says Srenton, in his deep bass. It would be rude to 
ask who FLEwrer is, but this sort of conversation is very irritating. 


CuiupeRrs anticipates me by saying, “You don’t know Jimmy 
Fiewrer?” Ido not, but y lam y to hear anything to his 
advantage or ee for the sake of conversation. 

** Ah, then,” returns CuiLpErs, “ You wouldn’t enjoy the story.” 

“ Must know the man,” puts in Srenton, “to enjoy the story.” 
Poss assents, and smiles as if at a reminiscence. They all chuckle to 
themselves. I wish I had a story to chuckle over to myse/f. Wish I 
knew FLEwTER. 

* Seen ~ / lord, to-day ?” asks Encierrexp of CumwpEeRs. Wonder 
who “‘ My lord ” is. 

No, comes to-morrow,” is thé answer. 

** Paint?” asks Poss. “Sketch,” answers CHILDERS. 

“Odd fish,” observes Bos Encuerrep, putting on his spectacles 
to ving up his Watch. “ Mi Poss. We knock out our ashes, 
an 


our , go to ‘ 
Happy a Shall find out who “ My lord” is to-morrow. 
| FLEWTER ! 
troublesome. LINE. Wish it was Valentine’s day I’d 


0! 
send her mnet. Too sleepy to think of it now." * * * Jom 
fiswrea one : s 











= 
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| FROM F. W., IN PENTONVILLE, TO SIR MP., 
IN ALGIERS. 


S ancy sitting over my skilly, 

In a grey and yellow slop, 
With my hair cut, willy-nilly,. 

In what’s called “ the Newgate crop.” 
Hands reduced to picking oakum, 

That with coe and cash made free, 
By hard laws, which, till I broke ’em, 

I ne’er dreamed were meant for me! 


Hardly falls such sad teverse on 
One who was what I have been— 
So > 4mm a person ! 
With hands I still call so clean! 
But the thought that most has tried me, 
‘the Tench” since I’ve been down, 
Is that company ’s denied me, 
Is that I sit hére alone ! 


Where até they whom I might pity, 
Who, i i i 3 
As itoked up te in the big. 


In queng quite as free : 
Who, while I with thousands peddled, 
Bold, their kites for millions flew ; 
Who, while with one till I meddled, 
On all England’s pocket drew ? 


Where are ye, great ex-Directors 

Of those “ limited ” concerns, 
Which bring profit to projectors, 

If the town its fingers burns ? 
Where are OVEREND and GuRNeEy ? 

Where, my own M.P., art thou? 
You but suffer by my 

While, your scapegoat, I must bow! 


“ Birds of feather flock together ”— 
All-awry the proverb runs : 
Or I now should share my tether 
With finance’s greater guns. 
* Sauce for goose is sauce for gander ”— 
Why thus penned then have J been, 
While in Southern climes you wander, 
| Unconvicted and serene f 
Things ate wrong : that’s my assurance : 
ere the nS though I doubt : 
Whether that 7’m heré in durance, 
that you, my friends, are out ; 
Bither I’m an ill-used martyr. 
Or fate’s even has come odd : 
You’ve caught flats ; I’ve caught a Tartar : 
You’re at large and I’m in quod. 








| ‘ 


} 








Britannia’s Baggage Stops the Way. 


Ir the great “right of search,” as applied to passengers’ portman- 
teaus and carpet-bags is to be allowed to block the passage over the 
Channel, during the Great Exhibition of 1867, we had better Latinise 

| “luggage” at once, by its old Roman name—Jmpedimenia. | 





im, violent: no ghost. Room seems darker. Window 
f Frid 
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MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS FOR THE NEW NATIONAL GALLERY. 























No. 1—SUGAR-TONGS PATTERN. 
Nor sy Owen Jonzs, 
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No. 6.—THE BOTTLE AND GLASS, 
bs 4 Mr. Dicsy Wyatt, Or ConviviAL PERIOD—WHICH MIGHT HAVE HAPPENED IF BANKS HAD 
On now TO Ger ‘‘ Top er For Pictures, Mr. Dias B us 
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of No. %, Holtord ; 
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A FLOURISHING STATE OF AFFAIRS. © 


clin _|_ ||, "saetdimaare 
ZN | p Ww. 
continue to make fortunes 
out of long runs and enormous 
successes, the cold weather 
continues so to numb their 
fingers as to render them use- 
less for writing. 
ant the way returns ones 
e provincial Managers show 
what fortunes successful and 
* cing Authors” may 
make if they are only lucky. 
In the Lacy ». Toons case a 
Mz. Vuver states, in a letter 
put in as evidence, the drama- 
tists’ fees in the powanes 
lings anight. There’s a 
= gigantic sum! Crosus 
soon be but a synonym for 





NO STANDING JOKE. 


Tue natives of Colchester were probably more 
or less astonished the other day at a Conserva- 
tive dinner, when thanks for a toast were re- 
turned by Cotonen Learmontn, in a speech 
the conclusion of which looks likely to be re- 
garded as rather peculiarly post-prandial :— 

yo 
=. he support Zz 

coherency, and considerable sharp- 


ness of the gallant Colonel’s previous observa- 


tions, oblige us to warn his political opponents 
against pting to make any joke at his 
expense on the foregoing declaration. 








CHANGE FOR DR. MANNING. 
Puncu, a 
You doubtless rejoice to see that Dr. 


will | Maxwine is willing to accept the silver age of 


toleration as the next best thing to the golden 








Dramatic Author. The Actor, 

starring about the coun- 

try, does not manage r 

wretch !) to pocket more than 

ae or fifty pounds 

while that exorbitant vam- 

, pire, th 

to whom in many cases he owes more than half his success, is sacking no small advantage 
out of these performances, drawing (the mean scoundrel !) not less than two or three shilli 


per night ! 


t 
The “ Star” returns home with two or threethousand pounds (poor unfortunate man !), and 
plcass (lucky dogs that they are!) he has been 


the three or four Dramatic Authors, whose 


kind enough to play, divide a five-pound note between them. 





‘of unity. His Church, then, no longer goes 
mt for either“ mastery or martyrdom.” I thick 
I remember a B in a certain sermon, which 
said that it did. uld that sermon have been 
Dr. e's? If so, Da. Mannie is to be 
co. on a happy change of his Chureh’s 

ind, if not on a vast enlightenment of his own. 
The silver which he is now content to take in 
lieu of is no change. I give him joy 
of it, Siz, and am, Yours truly, 


a-night, 


e Dramatie Author, 


Mem. 











A Banv-Box.—An Orchestra. 





A PROPHET AT FAULT. 
THERE is an old song that tells us 


* "Tis a pity when charming women 
Talk of things they do not understand,” 


and the same with equal truth may be said of charming preachers. 
Dr. Cummine, who is one of the most charming preaaeass going (at 
least, so many persons think), has unfortunately talked about the end 
of the world, which is a thing that nobody can expect to understand. 
Itisa pity that he did so, for, when a preacher becomes popular, some 
people have an awkward way of recollecting what he tells them. Then 
unp easant little paragraphs creep into the newspapers, as, for instance, 


“A short time ago, in a letter to the Times, Dr. Cummine protested that he had 
never fixed any specific period for the end of the world, but bad merely said that 
prophecy did not extend beyond the year 1866. Mr. James Grant, editor of the 
Morning Advertiser, and author of the End of All Things, just published, declares, in 
that work, in a most emphatic manner, that Dr. Cummine did say that the world 
would certainly come to an end long before this.” 


Mr. Punch, who has read everything, of course has read the End of 
All Things, and can in a moment point to the passage here referred 
to :— 

“I myself heard him, as far back as twenty years ago, affirm, as a matter of 
JSact—not advance as.a matter of opinion—that in four years, possibly in a shorter 
time than that, the world would come to an end in the literal acceptation of the 
words. This was stated on a Sunday morning, in Exeter Hall, not in my hearing 
only, but in the presence of about five thousand people, among whom, as may 
well be imagined, the absolute unconditional assertion produced no ordinary 
excitement.” 

_ In future, Dk. Commie doubtless will be careful how he prophe- 
sies. Indeed, he had much better give that business up to Mr. Punch. 
The latter has for years been famous asa prophet. His Derby pro- 
phecy is annually looked for with intense anxiety and interest; ar by 
is own showing, is annually fulfilled. Dr. Cumaine, should he feel 
again impelled to prophesy, would be wise, before he does so, to con- 
sult with Mr. Punch. The great rule with the latter is never to predict 
what he will not have the power to — as having come to pass. 1t'| 
is this which has sustained his high prophetic reputation, and gained 
‘for his prodichaee such remarkable success. Had Dr. Cummine but 
attended to this golden rule, he would stand a better chance of being 
listened to with interest than he now can hope to do. Small prophets 
should not prophesy upon great events. Such events as the Derb 
are quite large enough for prophets now-a-days to speak about, an 


— aon events as these are best left to the prophetic soul of Mr. 
unch, 








Tue Most Mopgst Turne in CrEation.—The Retiring Tide. 


THE EXHIBITION OF ’67. 


Sr, 
Tuy have refused to allow me any space. When I say they, 
I mean the Commissioners, not the Empsror Narorzon, between 
whom and myself has passed some very pleasant correspondence which 
it does not become me to make public. The Ewprrror has been all 

liteness, but has been unable to offer me any other space than what 

may be able to find outside the Parisian Building, with which some 
people say I ought to be contented. I am not contented. But the 
world loses, not I. Permit me, Sir, to forward to you a list of what 
the world will lose by not permitting me to exhibit. I have invented 
and patented the following articles, being, I must tell you, chiefly an 
inventor of things portable. First— 


A. A Pocket Poker, with tongs and shovel to mateh. 

B. Bedstead adapted for waistcqat-pockets. I must add a note to 
this. It is adapted wonderfully to the waisteoat pockets, but, 
of fomen, it depends upon how many waistcoats you take 
with you. 

C. A Cottage Piano, works complete, double action, adapted 
to the breast-pocket of a surtout. j 

D. ba a. with breast-pocket adapted to the cottage piano 

oresail 

E. A Diamond Tiara for the head, but adapted to the pocket of 
any of the RoruscHILps. ; 

F. A‘Portable Stove and General Kitchen Apparatus, with Butler’s 
Pantry acpinieg. 

G. Portrait of the by whom the above would be portable. 


Eveiy one of these ought to have obtained a first class prize. Perhaps 
you wil kindly see to rectify this before too late, and oblige, yours 
truly, Smrontus Dotorocapo. 

P.S. I forgot to add that in fifty-two portable volumes I am about 
to publish Zhe Lives of Celebrated Oysters. Give your orders while the 
waiter is in the room. 

PPS. In time I shall'be able to send you my plan for portable 
Zoological Gardens. I should have finished it this week, but for some 
friends poe Rs me, and insisting upon my returning with them to 
Colwell-Hatchney College, although, having calculated it in logarithms, 
Tam sure the vacation is not over. 








A Suggestion. 


Arrer-Durwer Conversation is sometimes called post-prandial talk. 
Considering the spirituous character of much of the wine we consume, 
would it not be more correct to say post-brandial ? 





VOL. LI. 
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8 
“BY AUTHORITY.” 


Street Boy (sternly). ‘‘ P’ttck-SERGE'NT SAYS AS YOU’RE T’ HAVE your Door-way SwEp’ 
IMMEDIAT’; AN’ (more meekly) ME AN’ MY MATE'S WILLIN’ To Do IT, S’!” 


HIT HIM HARD! 
To Mr. Punch, at the Head of the flee 

_ May It please your honor. To fight well no matter whether it Be with Frigates or 
with Fistes 2 things is requisite—l. you must hit hard. 2. you must be able to stand Punish- 
ment. “Shot against Ship”—that’s the Form of action to speak In lawyer’s Lingo. As 
i’ve often remarked To my mess-mate mat Merman no matter how thick-headed A enemy is 
Only bring us near Enough, and give us a Ball hard enough, and we’ll make An impression on 
his understanding. And now Lo! and b’hold Palliser comes for’ard with his Chil’d shot and 
engages that It shall go thro’ Oak and Iron like a Flash of wirtuous Indignation. Ain’t it 
Wonderful what Science can Do when stimilated By pluck and patted on the Back by the 
Ist Lords of the admiralty? If britannia is really the Joney-jfidey guardian of these Happy 
isles (a fact which i and a good many more Superstitious people Do werily believe) how proud 
she must feel when sitting on her Copper shield she sees her little Lads in Blue jackets (lads who 
Can hold their own whether it Be b’hind a Bat or a aes? coming Fresh from the “ Oval” 
to the Ocean and pitching a Ball with such Velocity, that no human Stumps can stand 











sgeinat It. Yes your Honor britannia rules 
the Waves now as heretofore, and b’lieve me, 
it will hard lines with them that come 
athwart her, When she has got the Ruler in 
her hand. *Xcuse this Horrid scrawl as I 
am your Honor’s humble Sarvent 


in Haste Tom Tovuecu, H.M.S. Bower. 


p.s. Like a lady i’d forgotten what I sat 
down to write about, till icame to my p.s. 
it pee often wonder’d what B’cam 
of all The pins—she was Always buying them 
and yet she declared she never had 1 to use. 
Just so it is With old mrs. england, who is 
always Buying Ships, and yet (If some m.p.’s 
may be B’lieved) she’s never got 1 fit for 


Action. Do the Pins go after the Ships or 
o the 


Ships go after the Pins? Who can 
Can sir }. packington ?—T. T. 








OZONE. 
(An Ode to Meteorological Observers.) 


THERE is a word, 
Perhaps absurd 
The thought may be, I ll own ; 
But it sounds—oh 
So full of woe ! 
That chemic term, Ozone. 
’Tis in the air 
An essence rare ; 
Not much about it known : 
Now less, now more. 
The tempests roar 
The sad winds sigh Ozone ! 


Each weather-sage, 
That rain doth auge 

And note each breeze that’s blown, 
Cloud, mist, and fog, 
Down in his log 

Takes care to put Ozone. 


Of its excess, 

Or scantiness, 
Effects by health are shown. 

The sudden change, 

Oft felt so strange, 
Can that be from Ozone ? 


When east wind keen 

Makes skin shagreen, 
And pierces to the bone, 

Perhaps its sting 

Is that same thing 
Of doleful name, Ozone. 


When plague and pest 
Nhat tas - 
And folk with fever groan, 
The atmosphere 
Is in a queer 
State, as regards Ozone. 


When devils blue 
Prevail on you 
To mone. despond, and moan, 
s their contro 
Of heart and soul 
Exerted through Ozone ? 


O dismal sound ! 

What gloom profound 
In that lugubrious tone ! 

To blast forlorn 

Of mournful horn, 
Fancy attunes Ozone. 


Or bass, as low 

As breath can blow 
Upon the grim trombone ; 

Sepulchral note 

Deep down in throat : 
Ozone, Ozone, Ozone ! 


Tue Best PLace FOR AN OBSERVATORY. 
—Air Street. 
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A DECIDED OPINION. 


Inpleasant Boy (whose Christmas Vacation has been unnecessarily prolonged). ‘‘On, My Cracky! HERE’s A JoLLY Piece THEY 'VE 


GOT AT THE ADELPHI !—‘ THE SISTER’s PENANCE!’ 


I WoNDER WHAT THAT 18?” 


Elder Sister. ‘‘ A BROTHER HOME FOR THE Ho.ipays, J sHOULD say!” 








PROROGATION OF PARLIAMENT, 
OR, THE IDEAL AND REAL DRAMA. 


Drama \st,—The Ideal. 


The scene represents the House of Lords. Courtiers in full dress 
Knights in armour with banners and bannerets, Barons carrying all 
the ornaments they possess, with side-arms, pole-axes, and wavin 

lumes. Generals of Division, Captains, Commandants, Dismounte 
arines with their General-Admirals, Port Admirals, Admirals of the 
lue, te, and Pages bearing cushions, on which lie insignia 
of divers degrees. Dukes in their robes with drawn swords. Field 
Marshals with batons. Ambassadors from India, Asia Minor, Greece, 
Turkey, the Feejee Islands, France, Germany, Prussia, Spain. Legates 
from Rome introduced by Mr. Ono Russext. In the galleries lovel 
Duchesses, queenly Countesses, and Viscountesses, sparkling wit 
diamonds, and graceful with nodding plumes, attended by pages who 
shall be the younger sons of the younger sons of the eldest aughters of 
Earls. Cloth of Gold on the floor, damask velvets, with the costliest 
embroidery covering the seats ; while the throne, itself raised on a dais 
at one extremity of the House, is one blaze of precious stones, whereat 
even the Indian Princes, who are present in golden fetters, shade 
their eyes, dazzled. 

Without the House the loyal mob are kept in order by the House- 
hold Guard, and the Civil Service with truncheons. A grand proces- 
sion reaching from Buckingham Palace to the House of Lords is hailed 
with cheers. The procession resolves itself into several parallel lines, 

tting between them THE QuEEN, in regal robes. 

ALBERT PRINCE OF Waxes, and all the Royal Family, in the Royal 
Family Coach, and other vehicles of silver and gold. 

Pursuivants mounted and on foot attend. Fanfares are blown. 
Trumpets sound. Exons in waiting with gleaming swords. 

Mr. Puancué, as Rouge Dragon (or Rouge something-or-other, out 
of compliment to his dramatic talents) rides forward with a large head 





on his shoulders made by Drxwynxrn. Thus is the amusement of 
the people consulted. Drums are beaten. 

All the cannons, trophy-cannons in the pare minor canons of St. 
Paul’s, the guns at Windsor, Woolwich, Deptford, Brighton on the 
Parade, and, in fact, everywhere, led by those of the Tower of London, 
keep up salvoes deafening to unaccustomed ears. Her Maszsty, bow- 
ing graciously and smiling royally, acknowledges ee acclama- 
tions by removing her jewelled crown from her head, and replacing it 
with all the grace of Queenhood. 

Then the Chancellor, the Archbishop, ignoring the tes who 
have left their hats behind them, and all the Law Lords and Prelates, 
receive Her Magsesty, and Lorp Dersy, in his magnificent robes, 
his train being gpa by two beefeaters, in gorgeous liveries, con- 
ducts her, himself walking backwards (which he has practised in his 
own bedroom for weeks previously with the beefeaters aforesaid,) to 
the Great Throne. Then, after fanfares of trumpets, beating of drums, 
and salvoes of cannon, proclaiming silence, Her Gracious ESTY 
in a clear silvery voice prorogues Her Lords and Commons. Then 
again the drums are beaten, again the cannons roar, once more the 
flags, which have waited for the breath of Royalty, unfurl and waggle 
in the wind: again the—in fact everything as before, with the addition 
of triumphal marches played all over the Metropolis by a hundred 
different regimental bands, and bells from all the churches clanging 
and pealing, amidst which VicroRia THE First returns to Bucking 


ace. 

The town is illuminated, fountains of rum-punch and whiskey-hot 
spirt from the mouths of the age frags statues, and the free foun- 
tains flow with brandy-and-water, all hot. 

So much for the ldeal Ceremony. Let us look at the Real, for we 
are in a material age. 

Scenz.—TZhe House of Lords. 
Enter Old Woman who shivers, and lights a stove : it smokes. Old Woman 
* drats it,” and exit. Enter Three Gentlemen well wrapped 4 and 
shivering: they stand round the stove. The three are the Loxp 
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Cc the Fant or Dexsy, and the Hanuor Matmessury.| Lord Derby. Now then! (Zo =. SiuvesBy wn gy Ta ig 
Tie ene clams: they robe. reads the pe The Lory CHANCELLOR Parlia- 


‘he Royal Commissioners (to one coe bs alata Very | “Rid Clerk i Brn pa oe brother Ger, Wat musance this is 
cl oh ney (Use pocket Currrorn, | it’s brought me all the way this weather. 
Lord Derby (after a pause). Of tna sodas ’s CLIFFo Second Clerk of Commons. Yes, confound. it ; Hens into cue's loave, 
Enter Six Aveustus ee of the Black Rod. He | T’ye come from Pari and misted one of ee jolliest Good 
looks in to see 4 and then goes to the bye—I’m 


desire dear their (he Commons’) sri aa “Ret “¢, ote ate at prodinmetion and 
ver men 








Rector ta BAT coming — Opinion ofthe Serjeant t-dteus (alo Wiiers hes Ct ee tt 
> aed 
I you cart ae lh advertising, why, im time they'll do away 


O° ea fre the Xepmae. ! nly fraps 


stove this is! 
& Gure for smi 
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THE GLADIATORS’ MUSTER. 


"pias The fateful xones Tig Giaticing, 


Hal ot hpe or fea Of the n ~~ hol, 
wa np aa: city only, new sc 
nigh gj ony t 
ogni ad Humans the a 
un pen-winged dks ean fly ; Luctpus Rapicatis 
cal ae Ae. 
r TAI faiths prevail ; Whow il of bald ree 
ovinrpeheray So Wauours the weing 
: ond a : Hight Naso, from pro 
at cover-sides the hunters © "er-Teac — rim 5 
; RANBORNIUS ACIDULUS, 
ts apie gee oe ats nem; Bitter of word and blow ; 
Are with flap-doodle fed ; And Stanzius Derseipes, When he the fight comes ate; 
In Oracles, that palter; Sedate and strong and slow. ce none knows aaer 
In leaders that are led ; And—amystery of the Arena— *Twixt dummy foes pod ow 
On ag chime pod ya one only One shape of many names,— While Mritius, the p = 
changes still are rung, Viyianus, CoNINesB&US, How came Ae to such th enh 
One aes sets each pen driving, Srponrvs, who claims, 
Sets wagging every tongue— But to Judi and laniste, 
That theme is the Arena, As Dizzivus far-renowned, 
Tts matches, chances, names— With form not quite an angel’s, 
England’s Tak Sessionales, And falchion razor-ground : 
Gladiatorial Games ! ighter *gainst odds undaunted, 
d at all a 
rT, 
e scene, Or Lagquearius’ snare ; 
Back its eae and its colours, As swift as MERRIPEBBULUS 
The blue, or red, or green ; The hampering net to throw, 
a or we plaudits, Nor eager fae a point oe sy essayed, 
Turn its thumbs either way, To de after-blow— little 
Doomi to death, or:spaing The ape led Circus knows him, Agunes oe 
ean By ate a 
Ws et though so a r 
Where knigh fatwa vestals sit, Sana ered sate teh ag But hark! the trumpet soundeth, 
To the rey oe where flashes When they shout his final “ Aabet /” And thousands strainin 
The Proletarian’s ne wate Oe hay» vA die, 
the thousaids in the Circus 
Too dignified to parle Turn thumbs to sand or sky ? Now, Gladiators, forward 
Show’ring the Forum's oi, But why name—when so many _To° win or ped a name. 
And the Un-named must still remain, ituri te sal 
If these are hot to fever, Some who have — their glory, 
farmed seers erompmeng Some whose glory *g still to gam? 
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Thermometrical. Friday, Jan. 25th, 1867. 


Provesson Torpiat presents his compliments, &c., and be Tux First Lion intended f for fee Monument has 
that he and his assistant have wie t e foll and that it t took its distinguished keeper, $ and is now at 
them only 3 hours 34 minutes, the Thermometer so ow that it had to} in fact at very large, in h am ee g Oe 
stand upon another to give any reading at all. ally regaining compose aX ning a Boar e neighbourhood 
Why must the amount of caloric possessed by two persons, one of begun a poem entitled 4 densa Roarer. 
lola is abusing the other, remain the same during the o eration ? 
mse one’scolded to exactly the same extent as the other’s heated. On V. IEW. A young Swell friend of ours who failed a& ant “Exhi: 
P. T. feels that he ought to say that his assistant did hardly any bitioner” at Oxford, has applied for space to “ aw—aw—show himself 
of it. in Paris next yeat, ya-as.” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


(Another Rainy Day at Bovor. How I occupy myself. The Pedler.) 


AnoTHER rainy day. They are all at work: Cumpzrs at his pi 
ture, Srewton at his articles, and stirring up his dish of hotogeactha'l 
Poss at his novel, Bos Exererretp at his drama. 

Hi Thought.—W ork at my handbook of repartees : quite forgot- 
ten it be a time. : Curmpzrs tells me that the room in which 
I am writing was Anne Botryn’s boudoir. He leaves me to medi- 
tate upon this. What reflections do not occur to one’s mind? *** 
What reflections dof *** “This,” I remind myself, “ was ANN® 
Borern’s boudoir. Here,” I say to myself, standing by the window, 
“ she looked out of the window.” I feel a pps melancholy stealing 
overme. _“ In this cupboard,” here I stand by a small cupboard in the 
oak ‘panel, “she perhaps kept her—her——” I open it and finda 
piece of string, a screw, aud a broken saucer—these things s 


nothing particular, so I alter my sentence to “ Here she kept somethi 
or other.” How ‘difficult to be enthusiastic: you can’t force it. 


know men wh room, would overflow 


if they were shut up in this 
don’t 1? I don’t know. ay is it that the only 


woe pean b ; ; 
tho : os oe ly presents itself to me is, “‘ Why didn’t she have a 


fire- 
: po ave Thought.—Feel just in the humour to write repartees. Accord- 
ing Hey ee ee take them alphabetically. It will be a useful 
volume, = convinced, to a large number of people. To make a 
, Larrange my paper. Now— 
BOT. Wicd te sy b on dileh 
By the way we must start with the hypothesis, in every case, of the 


having made some observation to you demanding a repartee. | Mrs 


m 

‘he way to arrange this clearly would be thus :— 
3 —?¢ Person—Hyp. What he says to you. Rep. What you'll say 
‘0 him. 

Very well then. 

"a Hyp. Here’s the difficulty, what would an abbot say to 
you, 

ENGLEFIELD looks in for a minute to ask me how I’m getting on 

, and I consult him, I ask him what I can put down an 
bbot as saying? He replies that I’m wrong in beginning with 
Abbot, as 4064, alphabeti: y comes before Abbot. 

Happy Thought —Do French repartees. Make a separate book of it. 
Great sale at the Exhibition of 67. ea to visitors. Or why 
not translate them into a// languages? asily done with a dictionary 
and grammar; and friends from a distance would assist. 

Happy Thought —And why not illustrate it? Capital. Exeerrep 
says this és a good idea. Abbé offers an opportunity for a French 
repartee. See how it works. We must have a hypothesis. For instance, 
~~ ints out that ag _ ry an _, ‘aoe 

exp t. according my develo idea, it etween 
a French Abbé and an Englishman, or a Frenchman, or a German, 
ora § or an Ojibeway, as the case might be. 

Wonder what the Ojibeway would say? Encuerrenp suggests, 
7 Tt tomahawk the A ate Fe nih } ; 

us sup an out-of-the-way case. “ The essence of surprise 
is wit,” I remind 1 EnGierretD. I wonder if this is an original idea of 
mine. On thinking it over I find I mean, “ The essence of wit is sur- 
prise,” however, it doesn’t matter, as Bos ENGLEFIELD says, “ Yes.” 
** Hypothetical Case :—An English tourist comes to an abbey in France. 
The Abbé won’t admit him. The Abbé is rude, and says out of the 
indow, ‘ Allez au diable, vous gros Anglais, vous!’ The repartee is 
ready AY jana, ‘ Vous étes un autre’?” ‘This would shut up the Abbé 
completely. 

In England there is, I think, only one Abbot, who lives in Leicester- 

shire, and people would hardly go out of their way for the sake of 
repartees to him. Besides, I believe he is a Trappist, and 
bound by vows not to speak to dag As it would lead to compli- 
cations to draw up separate directions for “ Repartees to be repartee’d 
to persons who won't speak to you,” I shall not consider his and any 
similar cases. Now what’s the next word, alphabetically? There’s 
nobody beginning with Abe. Take Academician. “ Hypothesis: Acade- 
mician says to you, ‘ What a conceited donkey you are.’” Then you’d 
say as a repartee, “ This Academician does but estimate the character 
of any other individual than » by the knowledge he already 
appears to possess of his own.” I read this ee Spee to Eneie- 
FIELD, who considers it, he says, “crushing, | i y; but too John- 
sonian.” I ask Srentown his opinion. He replies that “If any fellow 
said it to Aim, he’d knock his head off.” I attempt to turn the con- 
versation by wondering how it would sound in Spanish. Poss Fxtmyr, 
who has been in Spain, observes that if I said such a thing to a 
Spaniard, he’d have @ stiletto into me like one o’elock. 
hese criticisms ate rather against the publication of my book of 
repartees. When you come to proceed with it, it offers many difficul- 
ties. For instance, what to say to an Accountant, to an Acrobat, to an 
Aéronaut, to an Armourer, and so on through the letter A, because so 


} eoed sarong it like a conversation book, and my readers must take 
it to Bravsway & Evans to publish. 
rtee to a Baker, a Beadle, a Buccaneer, 


Sy toa Peck ind Footman" Ase 
a - 


H seé What you’d say 


I it for 
salon 







y: 
os ould tal gulp wel on tn Abs, Hasoucer, 


arty Sad he can ed ine te tae 
ae ee eco ee 


co A 
thing. I 
wants “nots, him 


he 

x that I am perhaps unaware to whom I 
: Under letter P, . Can’ 

of one mote. chars He tee dese? nepartes to = Peder. Cin thie 
The Butcher brings 


letter for It i HNNY 
who wants me to come to his bachelor esteblaskines ye Chase: 


' . Swiuton 
D with Switton; and then 
. Swizton, becoming the lady in the bachelor’s house, is so con- 
Suniesepeconiing to me. So I shall go at once, and prevent the 


I announee this at luncheon. They are all so” I am going. 
Mz. a ants, “ You haven’t been out in the pape te cateh fark 
in the ” “You haven’t sat for your photograph,” SrEenton. 
* We were to have had a aood welk together,” cries ENGLEFIELD. 
You mustn’t go,” says Poss. Mrs. Poss sweetly hopes there’s no 
nécessity for my leaving them. Mus. CurupERs observes, “ it’s awk- 
ward too, as she’d promised, Lorp Sraruine to bring their guest with 
them to-morrow to dinner.” “ Very kind of her,” I say, though I 
IG, “hecatls hint” snl sanethews d 
e “ broug iend ” is me for the evening, and the 
never speak to him afterwards. Still I shouldn’t mind aosine ined 
TARLING. Mus. Curupers tells me, “ Oh, you’d be charmed with 
em. Laby SraRtine is such a good, kind person.” “Not at all 
‘ad puts in Mas. Poss. “ Ah,’ 8a) . CurmpErs, “ you 
haven’t known ’em so long as we have,” by which she means to say to 
Mas. Poss, “ Don’t oe about the aristocracy : it was Reo 4 us 
you knew g them.” 


CHILDERS, foreseeing unpleasantness, inte with, “ My Lord 

was here this morning. I thought he would be.” 2 OF Mar” 8a) 

Mrs. Cuiipers, “I Aope you asked his Lordship in to lunch.” “I 

~ i returns Mars, “but he wouldn’t come.” I feel of this; 
so I’m sute does Mus. Poss,;who is only in her morning 

dress. She says, however, taking a small radish, “ I suppose the 

Duchess — him.” A Duchess! I should like to stay over this 

é to old Jounyy Brne’s 


party, and . 1’d astonish Byrne. 
“IT think,” Pas fe the sake of conversation, “ I 
Starting.” [ i i 


find it would come foe. the 
Mas 


. _He’d hi 
ther, and a remarkably 
0 rtiolio ? ” I repeat, as it occurs to 

me that I’ve seen something of the kind within the last hour. “ Yes,” 
says STENTON, in his bass voice, the deeper for his having Just lunch 

* and’such a slouch old greasy coat.” 
ae eri adds Enexerrenp. “ Looks,” says Poss, “like the Wan- 

ering Jew: a ha moage fe er.” “Yes,” returns Curpers, 
who is at the window, “ He’s only just now goitig off in his dog-cart.’ 
T am at the window. 

“Is that Lorp Startine?” I ask. 

Yes,” answers Campers. “ You wouldn’t think, to look at him, 
that he is the owner of this Castle and all the property about here.” 

1 shouldn’t, and what is more I hadn’t; for gentleman in the 
dog-cart is dpe to whom I made my practical repartee of showing 
the door. own door! 

I go to Brne’s. 


From Beds. 


We are the most loyal people on'the face of the earth. We are even 
solicitous about the sleep of those who reign over us. How often at 








much depends upon what they’ve said to you. But, in a general way, 


yobiis Candie ate te cont ealled on to express 
or “ the rest of the Family |” 
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RECREATION FOR THE ARMY. 


Exciting AMUSEMENT IN COUNTRY QUARTERS DURING A Frost. 
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RHYMES FOR REFORMERS. 


Ir you ’d make a demonstration 
Of desire for Reformation, 
Make it by the presentation 

Of petitions ; and sensation 
Rouse by their accumulation. 


Don’t resort to the formation 

Of a monstrous ag; tion, | 
Which will cause an obstipation 

Of the streets, with depredation, 
Harm, and loss by trade’s cessation. 


If you do, you’ll breed vexation, 
And engender indignation, 
And encounter execration, 
For endeavour at dictation, 
Bullying, and intimidation. 


Book you, friends, this observation : 

At mob-leaders’ instigation, 

a a threatening conspiration, _ 
ought you’ll get but reprobation, 

Opposition, and frustration. 


Better try conciliation, 

And pacific operation, : 
Which will —_ commendation 
Quoted, your qualification 

For a share in tion. 


one 
va) 
\ 


| 
ma) 








A Sufficient Reason. 


An order from the Horse Guards directs that officers 
are to substitute steel scabbards for leather ones. 
tious newspaper critics object ‘that steel scabb 
the swords they'are meant to preserve. What of that ? 
The Horse Guards won’t encourage sharp blades, or why 
don’t they give staff-appointments to the officers who pass 
the Staff College ? 








Last, January 23np, WEeDNEsDAY.—Grand Dance of 
— out Foxhunters, in honour of the Great God 
Ww. 











THE FROZEN-OUT GARDEN SONGSTERS. 
(BY AN OLD GOURMAND.) 


A Cock Blackbird I saw on a green holly tree, 
On the hard frozen earth when the snow around lay, 
At the bright scarlet berries, so hungry was he, 
Which his yellow bill nipped, he kept tugging away. 


On the holly from Christmas, when winters are mild, 
Unto Christmas, and longer, the berries will keep. 
Then the blackbirds and thrushes are dainty and wild, 

And they hold the hard fare of the hollybush cheap. 


It is when the cold weather has stoped the supplies, 
They are fain a coarse meal from the holly to tu 
When the dense frost-bound soil the fat lobworm 

And the savoury snail, and the succulent slug. 


In the sunshine of life thus on turtle we feed, 
And below leg of mutton all viands decline ; 

But, when fortune’s reverse brings a season of need, 
Wi oulder to dine. 


e are only too glad on cold 


» 








A Morning from Home. 


Wirnovt any pufling—for Mr. Punch never puffs—big people should | Certainl 


take their little 


le to see the Lilliputian ¢row f couple of 
Bieses at the Pp 1) r gown ouple o 


c —— Mr., Mrs. Judy, and Master Punch were 
elighted, and, alter the entertainment, congratulated Mn. Coz, the 
trainer of these little gentlemen and ladies, on his and their success. 
Young Master Punch was pleased to observe that “he didn’t wonder 
at the Company being so good, seeing the Coe was so clever.” Master P. 
was immi y ome. 





Tue Derru or DeGRapation.—The very lowest in the Social Scale 
are the cheating shopkeepers with their false balances. 


VESTRYMEN REFRESHED. 


Onz would think that poriek work must be tremendously exhausting, 
at least if one may judge by the refreshments which are sometimes 
taken after it. The following, for instance, are a a aes of hotel bills, 
for food supplied to some exhausted Vestrymen of Camberwell, in 
order to prevent their fainting ere they reached their homes :— 


SEWERS COMMITTEE.—(To Knicur). 

Oct. 11. 16 dinners .... .. ..£3 4 0] Oct, 25. 15dimners .. . 
ee POOEEEEER, . ce ce vcies OF 
Refreshments and wine 7 14 Refreshments and wines 
MLSs 6k aa) 100 x00 ee tn an i0.00 e2am so Ie 

01 GRRE nn cc ce 00 oe 

Attendance .. 


SE 55.06, 02.00 Ha 
Attendance ...... 0 8 


£13 10 6 


Will it be believed that at the Vestry Meeting “ the reading of these 
statistics caused a great many expressions of disapproval?” Good 
gracious! Are poor Vestrymen to starve, when they go about their 
parish business? Is this a Christian country, and are they not men, 
and brothers of the rate-payers who have to pay their tavern-bills? To 
be sure, we always thought that Vestrymen smoked pipes, and not 
cigars : else how was it that long clay-pipes came to be called “ church- 
wardens?” It might be urged, moreover, by some flinty-heart 
rate-payers that the meat bears much the same proportion to the drink 
as Falstaff’s halfpenn’orth of bread to his intolerable quantity of sack. 
inly, we cannot wonder that poor-rates are so high, when such 
bills as the above are run up for mere refreshments. 








Medical. 
You are under examination. You are questioned about the Be ge 
Cord. You must be short sigtted not to see the advantage it be 
to you to describe it as the c: attached to your eye-glass. 








A Comment.—" Speech is silver, but silence golden.” Hence the 
expression, hush money. 
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EQUIVALENTS. 


Papa. ‘*Now, MY DEAR GIRLS, YOUR BROTHER IS RECEIVING A MOST EXPENSIVE EDUCATION, AND I THINK THAT WHILE HE IS 
n or ” 
AT Home FOR THE HOLIDAYS YoU SHOULD TRY TO LEARN SoMETHING FROM HIM. 


Emily. 


**So wE bo, ’Pa. 
‘Swor’” 








EVENINGS FROM HOME. 
(At the Lyceum Theatre.) 


ROUGE ET NOIR. 


Act I.—An exciting Gambling Scene, where MauRIcE D’ARBEL loses 
the money with which he has been intrusted by his mother to get a 
certain diamond necklace as a gift for his bride. 


Act II.—A Garden Scene. Old Mapame pv’ARBEL seated. Music by 
Mr. Montcomery’s orchestra, descriptive of ill health for some 
time and general debility. MapaME D’ARBEL moans and turns u 
her eyes, then turns up the garden: then sits down. Enter into the 
Stalls two Gentlemen, after their dinner, one of them has evidently 
“ seen the thing before,” and is now bringing his Friend. 

Qnd Person (who has not seen it before, to his Friend). I say, they ’ve 
begun the Second Act. 

(InnitaBLE ELDERLY GENTLEMAN, with two Ladies, who has been 
trying to follow the plot very closely, turns round and frowns at 
the speaker. 

lst Person (who was seen it before). Yes. First Act’s nothing. _ 

. 2nd Person (reproachfully). 1 particularly wanted to see the First 

Act. We oughtn’t to have had that other claret. 

(InRITABLE ELDERLY GENTLEMAN (furans as if about to speak, but 
doesn’t, and only breathes hard as he looks towards the stage 

ain. He disconcerts the Ladies with him. 
Mean but Affable Person (next to Irritable Gentleman). Would you 
so _as to lend me your bill for a minute? (IRRITABLE GENTLE- 

MAN gives it reluctantly.) Thank you. (Reads bill to his Friend.) 

[ Di has been going on on the stage. Trumpets sound. Enter 

. FEcHTER down the house-steps, IRRITABLE GENTLEMAN 
prepares to attend closely. 





WE'VE LEARNT THAT A Boy wo Cries 1s A ‘Brus,’ THAT A Boy wHo Works HARD Is A 


Irritable Elderly Gentleman (grumbling to Young Lady). Really people 
might come earlier, and not disturb a whole—— 
Young (placing her hand on his arm, and watching the piece in- 
tently). Yes, Uncle. Sssh! 
(InnrraBie UncueE prepares to attend for the fourth time, and won't 
lend his bill again when asked. 


Mean but Affable Person to his Friend. You’re nearest the door, ask 
the stall-keeper for a bill. 

Qnd Mean but perfectly wide-awake Friend. All right. (Feels in his 
pockets.) Have you got pxgenee ? (Mean but Affable Person has only a 
shilling, which his Friend takes, and exit, over toes, to get to a ores 

General Opinion (expressed, sotto voce, on his going out). What a 
nuisance he is! (and on his return) Dear!! again! 

Qnd Person (who hasn’t seen the play before to his Friend). Why’s 
Fecuter dressed like that ? 

His Friend. Oh, because he’s going to be married—(uncertainly)— 
or because he’s been out all night. [Inrrrante GenTLEMAN fidgels. 

1st Person. But to what period does the dress belong ? 

Vague Friend. Oh, to the First Empire, or (very vaguely) before the 
revolution, (cleverly recovers his reputation for being well informed by 
adding,) it’s not strictly correct. 

Miss Leclercq (as Maurice d’ Arbel’s destined bride, gives him her idea 
of how a bridegroom should spend his last bachelor night). His friends 
are round the festive board, the lights sparkle, the glasses are in their 
hands, they call aloud the name of their friend’s future wife, they drink 
to his, to their, happiness, he rises from his seat, and —— 

Ind Person (during Mr. Fechter’s picture of his being at a gambling 
table till five in the morning). I suppose EmMeRY’s the villain ? 

lst Person (who, having seen it before, is going to sleep). Eh—villain— 
oh yes—Emery’s always the villain. 








[Maurice pD’ARBEL makes his bride a wedding present of a rose 
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with a sentiment. Ladies in Stalls smile significantly, and pro- 
bably think they do those things better in real life. ; 
Mean Person (who a shilling, to his Friend cunningly). I 
say, not a bad -for a wedding-present, eh ? . : 
TABLE GENTLEMAN DOES wish they'd be quiet. 


Enter Bridesmaids and Servants to music, and all go to Church except 


Mapame v’ARBEL, who, being too weak to join them, stands up 
during their absence and soliloquises. Organ plays solemnly, evidently 
in some part of the garden. The marriage ceremony is apparently being 
conducted, organ and all, in the adjoining summer-house. 

Madame d’ Arbel (amusing herself by pretending she sees through the 
stone walls of the Church).: There they are! They kneel before the 
altar! he, &. &., she, &. &c. Now they, &c. &c. The Priest lifts 
his, &c. &c., and tien » | &e. &e. Ah! ppy! Happy pair! 


Ha 
Sinks into her chair, me thinks of the family pew, 
Enter, suddenly, a Gentleman in very modern cut whiskers, moustache, 
and Hessian boots’; with a g sages aepserance of belonging to 
no i time or country. Musie in orchestra, of course, 
po os descriptive of Hessian boots, 
Me @ Arbel i ® o! 
Bre, My lotion notdcliverea (ttt 
Serious FEE Duties. T tate t0 (a nome thal sonnde Hike 
SPERARSA). : 
Enter Youne Warrixc Woman, ith the name that sounds like 
SreRar 


SA. 
Tous Waiting Woman. Oh e, here it is. 
[ — Mi Enter 


with Bridesmaids. Then 


URIcE and his bride, Mapame p’ARBEL won't receive 
Mavnice. } 
saire in 
chords : 


Sore aes, 
@ funny hat, 
say two 


i ¢ . Enter a Commis- 
two myrmidons in funnier hats. More 
Sor the Commissary and one for each 
ABLE GENTLEMAN prepares to. attend closer 


than ever. : 
_ Commissary (sternly to Maurice). You were at the gaming-table last 


night ? 

‘adame (who evidently did not know her son was out). Ab! 
[Powdered ‘men regard one another with silent horror. 
( 


Maurice ( ). How t ares j 
Commissary itely, like a foreigner of distinction not quite perfect in 
his English). Am I wrong, if you please ? ; 
(Music, of course, as if it came from underground while they are talking. 
Madame d’ Arbel. What has he stolen ? 
Maurice. Oh! Oh! (Behind his hand.) Oh! (Behind two hands.) 
Oh! Oh! 
Commissaire. The necklace ! é 
Qnd Person (in Stall who hasn’t seen Act I.). Has he stolen it ? 
His Friend (who was seen it before). Well—you see—it’s—you ought 
to have seen the First Act. é 
(InRiTaBLE GENTLEMAN hears this, and loses the thread of the story. 
Gaspard (making faces behind his cocked-hat). Don’t mix my name up 
in the matter—(sauddenly like the Clown)—Oh! look at your mother. — 
[Makes more faces at the audience slily, while MauricE looks at his 


mother. 
Commissary (touching Mr. Fechter on the shoulder with a small cane 
like a conjuror’s wand). Maurice D’ARBEL, | arrest you ! 
[Women faint all over the place. The six Powdered Footmen evince 
varied emotions of horror, or surprise, or rage, or despair, or some- 
thing among themselves. More music. End of Act IT. 


Entr acte. 
Provincial Person (in fost row of the Pit, who has been much in- 
terested up to this point.) I say, which is BuckstonE? ; 
[The facts are explained to him by a Town Friend. 


In Act III. there is plenty of lime-light, music, and Eric is shot, and 
IRRITABLE GENTLEMAN thinks he can follow it pretty closely zow, 


ACT IV. 
Enter Fecutsr, very old. 


Funny Innkeeper (to his wife on the stage). Will you oblige me? 
[Meant to get a laugh, but doesn’t, 
This sentence is the light writing of the piece, the comic relief, and 
occurs about sixty times in this Act. 
Colonel Erie (who wasn’t shot in Act IIT.) to Innkeeper. There’s for 
you (gives money). We expect a young Captain. b 
Funny Innkeeper. A Captain. (To his wife.) Will you oblige me? 
Thank you, thank you. ; 
[Some one in the audience laughs. Funny INNKEEPER detects him, 
nd plays at him gratefully during the remainder of the Scene. 
Maurice (trying to rise from the bench). I cannot! I cannot ! 
Friend (who’s not seen it before). Doesn’t he speak like WEssTER in 
the Dead Heart (gives an imitation)? ‘‘My heart is dead! my heart 
\s-_ 


[Miss LecLercg éears it off. | 


Irritable old Gentleman (who has entirely lost the thread of the piece). 
-s-sh! I really wish that-——It’s gre impossible to—— 
é Lady's Husband (with prea: s-sh ! Old Gentleman subsides. 
«. [Youne Capran chinks bag of untold go carelessly and sits at 

table: then treats Maurice to wine and luncheon. While 

Maurice is eating, Younc Captain chinks untold gold again. 
He sees Mauricr cutting off half the loaf and pocketing it. 
Captain. By that act I recognise the true nobility of your nature. 
alludes to pocketing half the loaf. Gives money, chinks bag 
of untold gold again, Gaspar offers to guide him through the 
orest. Storm commences. 


ACT V. 


Young Captain arrives at Maurice’s hut. Discovers his Mother and 
Sister there. Is shown to a room, where he occupies himself by 


ling and ehinking hi Id gol mil i f 
qt ig and Apia kin his untold gold as a mild evening omen, oe ~ 
Crashing 


rot, 


little » Seo, Gaspard sets fire ‘to the house. 
ing. Pistols. Flames.’ Hatchets. Smoke. 

Curtain descends before the Irritable Gentleman can regain the thread 

of the story. Re-appearance of all the chief characters in the smoke. 
Person (who has seen it now, and is still rather hazy as to the necklace 
e Act ae “ 4 bath y' *d fcaey = me Se First Aet, (Zo Ais Friend.) 

ou p ‘or that other c we 
Friend (with o view to supper af Evans's). Ob, it’s all right. Come 
oe oe direction, Red fire from fusees: ci 

omnes in ev i , re F rs. 
Verdict, Not bad - ee 








THE BEST SCHOOL -FOR WIVES. 

we husband is commonly said to be the 
bread-winner. So he is in general. But 
sometimes he is a Mantalini, and some- 

imes his wife is an heiress; and in the 

former case he eats the bread of idleness, 

and in the latter that of otium cum digni- 

, buti on both sides. i 

But, as the husband, in the ordinary 
course of things, is the bread-winner, so 
is—that is to say, so ought to be—the wife 
the bread-dresser, the toaster, and tem- 
perer of the bread, and, taking bread in its 
extended sense, the roaster and boiler of 
the meat. In short, the wife is the cook, 
or, if she is not, more shame for her. The 
cook, ma’am—not the cook-maid: the 
chief not the drudge of her husband’s 
kitchen. 

But what is the wife whose skill in 
cookery is limited to roasting and boil- 
ing? A plain cook to her husband, neither 
useful, nor, if altogether mp ornamental. 

The foregoing remarks are suggested 

.. by an announcement, in the Pos¢, that 
- there is, in Argyll Street, Regent Street, 
? wv: a School of Cookery, whereat, the other 
cvening, there was ‘given a select entertainment. This institution, 
founded by some genuine philanthropists for the education of cooks, 
comprises two departments of study ; a first class for artists who aspire 
to be professed cooks, and a second for persons whose humbler aim is 
roficiency “in plain cookery suitable for the servants of tradespeople.” 
irst-class cookery, of course, alone is suitable to the servants of the 
nobility and gentry. ‘ 

Success to this most important of edueational establishments. May 
the School of Cookery in Argyll Street grow rapidly into a University, 
in which the daughters of England may be enabled to acquire that 
knowledge which will render them helps meet and suitable companions 
for men of liberal education and refined taste. There is no reason why 
women should not attain to that eminence in the higher branches of 
cookery which has hitherto been supposed possible only for men. In 
a College of Cookery there would be degrees, prizes, and offices, for which 
they might compete oftentimes successfully with the stronger sex. As 
the latter become bachelors and masters, so could the former turn out 
spinsters and mistresses of culinary arts. The degree of doctor might 
be common to both. There might be a Regius or a Regia Professor 
of Turtle, as the case might be; and a named after dis- 
tinguished gourmands, also open to both sexes : likewise professorships 
of chops, and steaks, of hors d’cwores, of entremets, of curry, of haricot 
mutton, of vol-au-vent, of rump-steak pudding, and of Irish stew; and 
assuredly there ought to be a professorship of potatoes. Corresponding 
lectureships and scholarships might also be established. The candi- 
dates for degrees and honours might take up Ude, Soyer, Kitchener, or 
Mrs. Rundell ; and, in addition to undergoing an examination in these 
culinary classics, be required to operate on the raw material. 
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AN IMAGINARY QUEEN’S SPEECH. 
TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 5, 1867. 


My Lorps anp GENTLEMEN, 


I Caux you together again, more curious, perhaps, than usual, 
toler what I intend to say, particularly on one “ well-considered ’ 
su ; 

am on friendly terms with all my foreign brothers and sisters, some 
of whom have lost their crowns and thrones since last we met, an event 
chiefly of importance to themselves, the Editor of the Almanach de 
Gotha, and gentlemen in the diplomatic service apprehensive of an 
insufficient supply of foreign embassies. Should this fatal disease 
— amongst Sovereigns, I have no fear that it will ever reach these 
shores. 

Certain claims that “Our American Cousin” believes he has against 
us I am confident will be presets and satisfactorily settled by 
one of the most distinguished members of my Government, to whom 
it is only ne to say, “ On, StanteEy, on!” ; 

You wii, doubtlessly, desire a few days’ extra vacation to enable you 
to be present at the opening of the Paris Universal Exhibition. I will 
Fe be the Eazt or Dery on the subject the next time he dines at 

e Castle. Sanguine spirits are anticipating the happiest results from 
this coming Congress of Art and Industry, and expect that it will ter- 
minate in a Grand Transformation Scene, with Peace and Progress 
triumphant in the centre, and all the woes of War — away in 
the background. The same splendid visions have been indulged in 
before, but they all ended in cannon-smoke. I shall indeed rejoice, if 
the decay of the manufacture of gunpowder and explosive weapons is 
the result of the Exhibition. 

I am confident that no Member of either House would ever think of 
smuggling anything, except perhaps, occasionally, a Bill through 
Parliament, but_the great portmanteau grievance demands a searching 
investigation. I have, therefore, arranged with his Imperial Majesty 
the EMPEROR OF THE FRENCH that a joint Commission shall sit on 
the band-boxes of two great nations. 





The Confederation of the North American Provinces will, I trust, be 


shortly accomplished. As United States I believe they will be strong 
and powerful, and never forget the old mother. 

I rejoiced to read of the disappearance of the Cattle and of 
the li ity shown by you, Marquis or ConxnGHaM, and o' in 


* 


making a handsome deduction from the rents of your bucolic tenantry. 
GENTLEMEN OF THE HovsE or Commons, 

I have directed the Estimates for the ensuing year 
before you, and I shall feel better satisfied if they are 
rather more than forty Members. at 

Aiiough we endes eeaee-ith ol the aad, poner aad 

ough we are at wi e world, you W: a@ percep- 

tible inocease in the votes to be taken for the Naval and ‘Milits 
Establishments. So long as Governments engage in competitive 
of instruments of warfare, so long must Peoples pay the shot. 

It may be your fate to experience “Short Commons.” __ > 

If 7 could approach my presence with rather less Disorder, it 
would be more seemly. 

My Lorps anp GENTLEMEN, 


Apprehensions were felt lest the Fenian plague should again 
break out in Ireland, but—I say this under the rose—with Lorp 
SrRaTHNaArRN in Dublin I had no alarm for that portion of my domi- 
nions. The deluded followers of an individual known as The Head 
Centre must now feel that they were (StepHEns’) Green. Scotland 
gives me no trouble, but then I am so often there, and we know 
that frequent appearances of the Sovereign tend to raise the tempe- 
rature of a nation’s loyalty. I have, therefore, determined to reside 
a part of every year in Ireland, or when unable to visit that country in 
person, to — the Prince or Waxzs to act as my Vicereine. 

I have not much in my ~~} of late years, but I understand 
that the condition of its streets and Parks is not satisfactory, being ill 
kept, ill lighted, and ill watched. You will, I am sure, devise some 
measure by which the Metropolis may be placed on a level at least with 
second-rate Provincial towns. sha 

I congratulate you and Sirk Epwiy Lanpszer on the addition to the 
Lions of Landon in Trafalgar Square. It will not be necessary to put an 
more cross questions about Sin Epwin’s studies. The ~ an 


to be laid 
by 
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chisement of certain 
the ef , 


I am almost tired of 
you caw make comm ! 
will not have wasted the Session. 

My Constitutional advisers—my State 0 : 
about Reform. If they bring in too broad a Bill they will offend and 


alienate the narrow ; if they being in too narrow a 
im 


to be homeopathically 
length of time, and then 
naturally 


enumerate a few 


Lee 
5 


E 
E 


4 
al 


i! 


il 


Gallery and Royal Academy may also be struck off the list of Agenda, 
but the British Museum is still a vexed and vexing question. 

A number of measures will be introduced 
dissolution does no 


to the Creditor, you 


doctors—are in difficulties 


Bill, 
broad ; and if they bring i 
sr ny a Ages 


small. After ha been frozen out such a 
geting employment rier unexpeetedly they 
into the streets again so soon ; 

they would be glad to have something like an 
show how they from their 

til the line is cleared of this obstrue- 


ot 
Ee rn | 
a future Session it wi your imperative duty 
h nation :—Some system of general educati 
pain of knowing that e f 
country who are ignorant whether it 
feigns over them ; the re-organisation of the 
may be made moré fair, more popular, and 
days of darkness and danger ; the increased efficiency 


there are children an 


for your consideration, if 
t carry you off—to the hustings. Some 
le and accordingly carry, but many I fore- 
Bills are in preparation for the disfran- 
hs in which at the last General Election 
of money was too rapid; but until you adopt the admi- 
Spring, and tie bie nae = both the 
ish with imprisonment bo e 
in ee will never ogy this ag = the mye 
Cro: air, a regular but spare diet, 
ees mil would do more to abolish 
of Committees and Commissions. , 
Re eee to ecto al Caakravecy, beh if 
introducing the question o ptey, bu 


of the Navy, and the substitution both at the Admiralty and the Horse 
Guards of a control less cumbrous, less wasteful, and less disastrous 
than that of Boards and Double-headed authority ; the restoration of 
the Mercantile Marine, and the prevention of lawless disregard of life 
through the neglect of easy precautions against disease; the improve- 
ment of the condition of my poorer subjects, especially the old and the 
sick in parish and union workhouses, so that at least they may have. 
the same consideration shown them as imprisoned criminals; the sen 
tion of stringent measures against delusive, extravagant, and fraudilent 
public companies, lest the reputation of this country for commercial 
mitegrity should become an imposture and a sham; the summary 
punishment of dishonest tradesmen who cheat the poor with false weights 
and measures, and poison them with adulterated food ; the prevention 
of fatal accidents, whether to individuals in the neglected streets of 
the wealthiest city in the world, or to bodies of workmen massacred in 
mines and other dan, rous scenes of labour; the more speedy admi- 
nistration of the law both in London and the provinces‘ the settlement 
of disputes between masters and workmen, and the avoidance of irri- 
and exhausting strikes; the better a government of the 

Metropolis ; the correction of the anomaly of rich benefices where the 
flocks are numbered by hundreds, and pauper livings where the popu- 
ation grows by thousands ; the further reform of sentimental Cathedral 
establishments; the diminution of drunkenness and destruction of 
infant life; the arrest of anarchy, confusion, and treachery in the 
Established Church; the adjustment (in Ireland) of the differences 
between Landlord and Tenant ; and the abolition of other grievances 
in the country—such is a sample of the measures, which if you are wise, 
you will speedily frame and carry, and so raise a secure embankment 
against the dangers and difficulties of the future. 
. When these your tasks are completed, you may then again interfere 
in the affairs of your foreign meaibeers. advise the Pops, when he 
— temporal tiara, and watch over the interests of the German 

hit 

I now dismiss you to much waste of time, to many useless speeches, 
to a languid interest in an obscure country like India, to a keen relish 
5 — rsonalities, to a liberal emplo ; of the munitions 
or p 





are, but on the whole influenced by a sincere desire to do 
the best for your country—and yourselves. 























exception to the rul 











two-and-forty pence. | 
sent her, and ten children may dine in comfort as her guests. At 
number one (take care of Number One), Little Barlow Street, in 
Marylebone, each Wednesday and Saturday, and at No. 66, Walton 
Street, in Brompton, each Tuesday and Friday, grace is said precisely 
as the clock strikes twelve, and then some hundreds of small 
| diners instantly fall-to. Any la 
service, and may learn, as sait: 
She may help to carve the beef, or 
the potatoes, or cut up for the little ones who chance to be not big 
enough to wield a knife an : om 
There are many exhibitions worth seeing now in London, but there 
children’s dinner-parties, and pone 


















































are none more pleasant than these 





POOR CHILDREN’S DINNER-PARTIES. 


HE other day, while saying a 
good word for the fc em 
of M. Victor Hueco, in giv 
ing some poor Guernsey chil- 
dren a good dinner once a 
week, Mr. Punch, expressed a 
hope that the example might 
be followed here in England, 
where there are many weakly 
little ones to whom a weekly 
dinner would certainly do 
poor. Mr. Punch has since 
m very pleased to hear that 
at two pace. at least, some 
of the little ones of London 
dine once a week in comfort 
and can eat good bread an 
meat. Both in Marylebone 
and Brompton poor children’s 
dinner-parties are given every 
week, and some seven or 
eight hundred little hungry 
mouths are filled with whole- 
, some, healthy, satisfying, 
good, substantial food. 
Many ladies, young ones 
specially, conceive that, as a 
rule, a dinner-party is a most 


unmitigated bore; but they would find these children’s parties an 
excepti ile. lady, if she pleases, may obtain an 
invitation to them, simply by the means of becoming a subscriber of 
or this prodigious sum ten dinner-cards are 


hungry 


who is present is pressed into their 


joet, “to labour and to wait.’ 
e out the gravy, or serve out 


“ 








that are more worth the trouble of a visit. Hawnput’s Alexander's 
Feast contains some arming masa, but it has no more pleasant music 
than the chatter of the little tongues and clatter of the dishes at these 
little children’s feasts. Then, how it is to see the hundreds of 
small eyes that stare in wonder and delight at the gigantic roasted 
joints, and the hundreds'of small noses that sniff the fragrant gravy, 
and the hundreds of small lips that are licked in expectation of the 
savoury repast ! 
So walk up, Gentlemen and Ladies, and see what youcan see. Only 
:, ten dinners for two-and-forty pence! Why, there are diners 
now in London who freely give three guineas for one single feast! If 
they denied themselves but one good dinner in the year, they might 
give nearly two hundred good dinners to poor children. to whom a 
oat meal once a week is a real gift of charity, and a help towatds good 








A MODEST DEMAND. 


Goop servants are now-a-days becoming rather scarce, at least, if we 
may judge by announcements like the following :— 

(200M WANTED.—A Gentleman, living in the country, is in want 

of a groom to look after one or two horses, make himself generally useful, and 
do what he is told. Any one wanting a situation where the work is put out need 
not apply. 

Is it usual for grooms zof to do what they are told, and to have their 
work put out for them? We should run the risk of being quite a 
out” ourselves, if our groom were to inform us that he required his 
work to be so. Perhaps we soon may hear of servants who will kindly 
condescend to accept a situation, provided that their masters engage to 
do their work for them. 








Ode (and"paid) to Miss Terry. 
(BY AN ENTHUSIASTIC IRISHMAN.) 
Arr—“‘ Kate Kearney.” 

Ocu! did ye niver hear of Kats Terry ? 
If not, sure you’re ignorant, very. 

She has that in her eye 

As’ll make a boy cry, 
But her smile. Och—can make us all merry ! 





SURGICAL. 


We English practise vivisection. We are very fond of cutting up 
our friends and acquaintances. 




















“Paprvary 9, 1867,] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 55 


not paid ws, by anticipation, a reciprocal compliment? One of the 
en American girls I ever sat next, nearly put me to my trumps 
he other night about the Mutiny Act? Do you know what the 
Mutiny Act means, ALcERNoN ? 

I believe that you have been confirmed, so, though your godfather, 
Lhave nothing to do with your spiritual interests. I wonder what 
good-natured parson passed you onto the Bishop. But I suppose that, 
with certain contingencies, to which I have adverted, in your mind, 
you will allow me to tell you three or four things about America. 

y may be useful to you, and the like of you, in the time that is 
coming. We shall hear a good deal of America, presently, and 
page» od American respectability carries its point, and sends the 
fire and the sword to protest against Salt Lake polygamy. 

The United States, my dear ALcERNoN, have a Constitution, which 
is dated 17th September, 1787, and which has been “amended ” about 
ten times since, Congress may amend it. 

Do you know what Congress is? It is the American Parliament. 
This has two branches, the Senate and the House of Representatives. 
The ~ vey 2S the Upper, the latter the Lower House. ‘Try. and 


t be Temem 
(RRMARGALSRLRPI REE The Senate is oom thus, Bach State in the Union cleets two 
. mem these ators are chosen for 
For EXPLANATION oF THIs Cur, sxz CARTOON. six years. member Senate, States, Six—three 8’s. That ’s enough 
for one day. Now lay down my letter. 3 
wee mem revene, Sas pPonnd uu peacoat, what, I have said. 
ext, a Senator mus’ and m ve been a citizen for nine years. 
THE POPPER PAPERS. The Senate, besides being « legislative body, hes judicial functions, and 
(Instructive.) is a High Court of Impeachment. Remember this, because you read 
My Dear Nzrnew, Albany, Wednesday. Seeppema.spent the inesscenans of Ss Suenos, and you a0 not to 
Tr is not very often, I am happy to say, that you and I meet | 5UPPOse emn business 1s perfor: in an oyster-cellar, or 
ta dinner table. You know Ido mot say this from any want of the oo So heaal as I believe many eminent critics of American insti- 
iffection which is su; exist between an uncle and a nephew. ‘ : 
] gave you a very some mug at your christening, some twent We now paw the House of Commons, oo: Baparsontetions. A 
three years ago, I always “tipped” you in your boyhood, I made it all member must F) Fat 60 our fas vy org nn, awn in pe ager care ‘al 
rzht between you and my brother-in-law (best known to you as your | an we are, and don’t choose lads just from scbool to vote on nation 
¢ Pf ; : : :¢ laws. A Representative must have been a citizen for seven years. 
Governor”) when you got into a hole with certain creditors, and if This ep 1 b “ Th y be 
you marry a lady, I pnt say that your Uncle Pavur’s present to her of House is € pe y- the people, Tr = year, e my ” 
vill not be the least noticeable of the articles her bridesmaids will envy. ny a aah to We tate is meno ya - oe : ime 31 “ 
For, unless you make too dreadful an ass of yourself, shall L-alter by | OM eee in Wexetzs. There are 233 mem a add. wy 7 
codicil a certain document now in the iron safe at Messzs. Growl, Sse we r me Think of your mie age, 28, an L 3, f or aii 
Suites, & Sxicexe’s, in Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields. But I don’t think that |}¥ Perr and ee. ~~ Nothing emonics for a 
ve are likely to seek amusement in the same circles. T 00 3 se ith f re Th President h 
However, my dear boy, I was both amused and surprised, and 1}}jj) ies hin fe = _— Mg If 1 ——— AY. to ih 
pay ail har an'a ile gratis af your outbrenk agus trend uy momitzed to him, before it can be law. If he like he ean Veto if 
Ppa soe ges ny at ae hee ygu became acquainted with insist on the bill, it becomes law in spite of him, Mx. JouNsow uses 
imagine that you know a saurian from a sand-piper. However, there rx Wile ga the Tyg eee Te 
you were, and very elegantly attired (studs a thought too splendid), | Only one. word sore, The President is ican by an Electoral 
and behaving yourself with much rationality. I was pleased to hear (ollege—do not confuse yourself with ideas of Magdalen or Trinity— 
zn _ to Sa am faneion, Pies nd oy ate cee i pot | and this college is chosen by the vote of the people, each State having 
much valuable information from you, beyond official certainty as to etic Ee - oe eS et pod ae el = 
Mrs. Pryme Leoce’s next character in the private theatricals at Navy. And he-is chosen for four years. 
Brighton, the ral eason why, young Buxcrious Buoarex had bolted | “ere my dear Auceaxox,dgert that, and take your time aboot i 
astonishment you struck into a conversation on American affairs. My bake oa sor tiad te over the Chateau, sateen oo omcan ‘on 
friend Mr. Hepworth Drxon’s remarkable book, New America, was | settle all’ American questions. If you wish it, one of these days, 1 
the text, and his singular disclosures about the Mormons made the talk | »;)) tell you a little more To sweeten the letter, I enclose you a 
of the — as they —_ + for 7 me —_ nghe oe, tone | cheque, as I heard you say you must have that horse. Don’t ride over 
a gentleman’s justice to his gallantry, and to his vivid and startling | Th y . * 
revelations, but you evidently thought that you had the key to the |"? iend the Pamce or Watzs. Ever your affectionate Uncle, 
strangest enigma of our age. Iam not sure that you made this fact | Pav. Popper. 
_— — Pv yest aptionen, wid never mind. The inn in which you | ee 
explaine e American Constitution to the young lady next to you) - 
- dashing, and though you myo cw poumng sont that he A TRUTH IN TWO LANGUAGES. 
of less consequence, as you bored her, and she wanted to listen to the | . : 
mewing of the poet on the other side of her. He does not write good Ai “ E Paris Correspondent of the Post quotes the following passage 
poetry, my poor ALGERNON, but he has three thousand a year, ad 























m “one of the despotic decrees of the season,” promulgated by a 

signified that he is only looking out for the Tenth Muse, in order to | MapamE G aii 

wedlock. “+ Toilette de Bal.—Les dents sont bordées d’une étoffe tranchant par sa couleur 
But, my dear AtcERNoN, if you are going in for political talk, what a baer “! wah _ a ary yk “a yon ae ees : peer eee 4 

» my E ’ ¢ > Wi ornement en che, garni de e et de perles. e, il fau 2 

+) yon, alle? Laos coaer minutes, or £0, “ day, to a are | un peu.” 2 

a few details ? on’t care about seeing men look up at you with that m « 5 . » 

serene and imperturbable attention which indicates that a well-bred | We should think so. “Le corsage tres bas, excessivement bas, epee 

man is being, as you would say, awfully amused. That brilliant parallel never do without at least a little trimming. It is a peculiarity of dress 

which you drew between the House of Lords and the Supreme Court of | — ~ ——— trés bas, eee _ as the French oy, Del 

the United States, would have been worthy of Macau ay, if it had been | “*¢W'8¢, and moreover, very low, excessively oW—as We Say In Lungush. 

accurate in any one particular. What do you know about the United 

States, my dear ALcERNoN? Do you even know the outlines of their 








Constitution? And don’t you think that as there are few houses in} Two Oxp Men’s Taits.—Old Fogeyism and Old Bogeyism. Let 
London in which you will not meet the best sort of American ladies | us cut them off. > , ae 

and gentlemen, it would be a social advantage to you, not to say a| 

decent civility to them, to acquaint yourself with the character of their| Wy are Porters in great houses like Poultry? Because they are | 
institutions? Do you know that 1 never met an American who -had | Do(o)rkings. 
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NATURAL SURMISE. 





Plorinda (in audible whisper). ‘Mamma! Mamma! Look aT THE PITTY VALENTINE THAT LapY’s DOT UPON HER Heap!” 











Tue January sunlight 

Was struggling faint and low 
With the upward-creeping shadows 

That quenched its fitful glow, 
When the Lion from the portal 

Of the Percres gazing down, 
Was ware of something stirring 

At that end of the town. 


ine, lon ng has he see eating, 

From off his airy stand, 

His nose towards St. James’s, 
His tail along the Strand ; 

Long foreigners and natives 
Have questioned, but to fail, 

The meaning of that muzzle, 
‘And the moral of that tail. 


Was that tail stiff with anger, 
Was that muzzle curl’d in scorn 
Of the usage London’s finest site 
At Joun Buic’s hands has borne ? 
Of our Havetock and our Napier 
In soot and copper drest? 
Of our brace of mounted GEORGES 
One rampant, one at rest ? 


Or, of Witxrns’ range of punch- bowls 
With pepper pots en suite ? 

Or, of our mast-headed NeLson, 
Or the fountains at his feet ? 

Or at the combination 
Of these abortions, planned 

To stamp JoHN Bun the biggest muff 
That e’er took Art in hand ? 





BETWEEN THE LIONS. 


Or is that tail averted 
From the Art that Is, to say 
The road to Art that should be, 
Lies just the other way ? 
Or points it towards Temple Bar, 
As if Joun Butt it prayed, 
To give Art up altogether, 
And go city-wards to trade ? 


But of that Lion’s action 
Be the riddle what it may, 

He ne’er looked more astonished 
Than when, the other day, 

He saw four mighty monsters, 
Swathed all in canvass shrouds, 

Round Netson’s column planted, 
And girt with gaping crowds. 


Amazement grew to anger, 
When, all four placed, at last, 
Manners and Marocuerti 
Bade shrouds aside be cast : 
And through the London fog-damps, 
A stone’s-throw from his paw, 
Round the base of Netson’s column 
Four Lions coucHED HE saw! 


Tis said, and I believe it, 
That at the startling sight, 1 
His tail, eee for ages, 


ged, thrice, from) left to right : 


That from o’er the Percy’s portal, 
Out of those jaws of stone, 
Came, audible to mortal, 
A sound ’twixt growl ‘and groan ! 





And, pao. o’er the rumble 
Of traffic fi ar below, 

Was shaped wet utterance leonine 
That sound, sublime and slow, 
Through roll of cab and omnibus, 

Deep-chested as Big Ben, 
Once roared the Percy Lion, 
Roared once, and roared again. 


** Who are Ph) huge Deere ? 


You the British Lions—fie ! 
If there’s a British Lion, 

At Charing Cross, ’tis 1?! 
Your very number’s fatal 

To the claim which you would roar, 
The British Lion’s singular : 

He’s one, and you are four! 


* Are these the ‘little strangers” 
We ’ve waited for so long ? 
Announced when first the man ot boy 
Were themes of jest and song ? 
The man has grown a dotard, 
The boy a man, and grey; 
But still empty staid those bases, 
And so, I hoped, would stay. 


“ And better still left empty, 
Than tenanted by you ; 
Sim Epwin had been wiser 
To stick the canvass to. 
You are big, and you are brazen, 
That much must granted be : 
But ifa British Lion 
Is wanted, look at me! 
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THE LIONS AT LAST! 


“THANK YOU, SIR EDWIN. ENGLAND AT LAST HAS ‘DONE HER DUTY,” 
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“J flourish my tail ‘ proper ; “ Chafe not, mysterious quadruped, Calm and sedate, and peaceful, 

On four | I stand That Lion claim’st to be, Nay slumb’rous, till the call 
I ‘min itish Lion’s But art not of such Lions Of danger or of di 

Trae habitat, the tis om men’s eyes to see. Bids the veil of slumber fall. 

The head in air I carry, Wag not the tail in anger the foe come near my dwelling, 

The frame and flanks I show, That was never meant to wag, Or assail my brood—no more— 
May not be realistic, Shut 7 the jaws, that opened, Then ask if I am sleeping, 

ut High Art has made me so Can but make way for brag. And for answer take my roar. 
“But you, what shall I call you,?— “We may look calm and quiet, “ Tf there be might in movement, 

Four in one, or one in four Beneath our folded brows, There ’s might too in repose : 
Mere real Lions, cast in bronze— From heavy-lidded orbi And strength is ten-fold terrible 

Like life, but nothing more ! That seem to droop and drowse. That waits just cause for blows. 
You look over-fed and sleepy, ur giant arms before us Emblem of such repose and strength 

On your bellies prone ou lie, Outstretehed at level length— Here, four in-one, I li 
With your useless arms before you— But know, if ours be slumber, To east and to and south, 

Disposed for fighting shy. Tis the slumber, friend, of s Fixing a eye! 

Great works! Yes, you are woppers : “ You may be the British Lion, “ Not roaring for slight reaso 
Great size be grandeur crown ; pe hee nee ee Not mien grea pee 
Of w if into coppers When his claws were all for rending, Not blunt, if sheathed, the talons 
You could be melted down. His tongue for $ That point these sinewy arms, 

But you’re not the British Lion When, where’er the opened, As the to Lion mighty, 
Ee tke Bath Ino ioe A fe f a carcass, Te Bate Lion be > ry im 

en on “A fang for iti i ts to 

Could be multiplied by four.” A part in every prey. Lives te liempatie: fight, 
Unmoved those couchant Lions “ Of that departed monster * But if the cometh 

Lay, while the roaring storm ~ Grant yours the image true As come, it may, 
From above the Percy’s portal The is To quicken talon, 

Swept o’er each giant form. The should too. And crush the foe to clay, 
Never a muzzle lifted, We are the likeness, breathing Then learn if my old terrors 
areas ran os Nyame ape, am the life Soa genne Given, 4 Ave dead, that here you see 

with no ea organ’s, ri 4 
Their deep bass rolled reply. Pes Lon os be lives os a oF pea 











MIRTH FOR MARINE STORE-DEALERS. 


CH, 
ALLow me, Sir, to call attention to a capital joke con- 
summated the other day in the Court of Queen’s Bench. The following 


extract from a law report epitomises this excellent bit of fan 


eee SS eaea<oin me 0 ones of om! me naam 
; : scgutactes isteates for the last eighteen or ewan youn” 

You are familiar, Mr. Punch, with the merry laugh of the British 

Public which the Clown in a pantomime creates by & door- 

step in the way of ~— coming out, and upsetting them. But this trick, 

surely, is ta : 


so laughable as the decision by which three 
ve and udges—the Loxp Curer Justice, and Justices 
Fiance lege orn Bs te, onee parma fo te 
eig or twenty years e Metropolitan istrates. 
This, however, is not all the fon of the case pan | under the fore- 
going title. That case in itself was funny enough. It was an appeal 
om Quarter Sessions on the part of a marine store-dealer against a 
conviction by Mr. D’Erncourt, tb goerne L 
tenced to two months’ imprisonment with hard labour for having been in 
possession ofa quantity of lead “reasonably suspected of having been 
stolen.” The defence before the Magistrate, forming the ground of the 
successful appeal to the Queen’s Bench, was “ that as the lead had been 
clearly stolen, the defendant was not liable on a charge of unlawful ae 
sion of property supposed to have been stolen, and that if the defendant 
had committed any offence, it was receiving goods knowing them to 
have been stolen, for which he should have been committed and tried 
by ajury.” This was held good by the Judges, for the reason that 
the defendant had been convicted under a section of a certain statute 
relative to possessors of stolen goods, which “did not apply to marine 
.| store-dealers in actual possession, but to the possession of the persons 
conveying the article.” The joke resulting from this distinction was 
fully appreciated by the Lornp Cuter Justicz, who remarked that 
“ marine 8 ts would enjoy complete immunity if that were the 
case.” Nevertheless his Lordship and his learned brethren found 
themselves, on consideration, obliged to conclude that it was the case. 
So the convietion was. quashed ; and there is every reason to suppose 
that the defendant went home dancing and snapping his fingers. § 
All this is fine fun, Mr. Punch; but you will see yet more in this 
case when you come to think of it. Observe, Sir, that it now turns 
‘| out that, for some twenty years past at least, but I should think many 
more, for the statute above referred to is the 2nd and 3rd Victoria, the 
Metropolitan Magistrates have been pursuing, in regard to marine store- 
dealers, a course of illegal convictions. You would perhaps deem that 
a rather melancholy joke but for the safe presumption that the marine 
got much less severely punished than they deserved to be. 
The best of this joke is, that those marine store-dealers have no remedy 


the defendant had been sen- | 












adv. they have in this ene tice practitioners and 
se etn be dee nt ery or ander 


Your humble servant, Asmoprvs. . 


pr een or et te 
0) t 
altered.” Let us hope t attention to this pom 


pb at sega Cocxsvugn will not turn the joy of the. marine store- 
into mourning. 


ANTI-BRUIN LEGISLATION. 


Questions of some interest are suggested by the following piece of 
news from the United States :— . 

“ Bears IN THE Sr. Marxe.—Returns received at the offi Secretary 
of State show that G@iting, lash youn, there were 265 bears killed nthe State of 





By what means are bears slaughtered in the State of Maine? Is 
bear-hunting one of the methods adopted for their destruction ? If so, 
is it usual in the moxt of hunting the bear to give the bear any law, 
rca! in thet case ~ : law? Do the bear-hunters of Maine give the 








ORDERS OF THE SAME ORDER. 


Ow his a oy the late ing of the West Herts icultural 
Society, the L OF CLARENDON, in defence of the practice of awarding 
prizes to urers, said :— 


“* The Victoria Cross is given as the reward for daring acts of valour. Admirals, 
gen successful diplomatists, adventurers—those noble men who have made 
discoveries, who have laid down the Atlantic cable, receive the deco- 

ration of the Order of the Bath. It would be absurd to measure these distinctions 


by their mere money value, The same remark applies to the labourer.” 


8 in Lorp C: , as the of th is, 
a my fy > —aemeted Order e Bath is 








An Arithmetical Demonstration. 


Tue length of the Reform Procession which is to start from Tra- 
iigar Square on Monday next may be calculated beforehand to a 
nicety, for is not a “ League” exactly three miles ? 








“ Unequat Ratine.”—A Big Wife scolding a Little Husband. 
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SLIPPERY! 
Stableman (out of work). ‘‘Horto, SAM! WHERE ARE you Gore?” 


Cabby (who can hardly keep his Horse on his legs). ‘‘ Wo—o! WuHyY RIGHT OVER THE CaB, 
AND Out o’ my Minn!” 








DISTURBANCE IN ST. JAMES’S HALL. 


Ar the close of Miss Gtyn’s reading of Othello the other evening, and while the crowded 
audience were testifying by unanimous plaudit their sense of the admirable and intellectual feat 
which that lady performed, in presenting, single-handed, the grand t y, with all its 
meyeion Tome and shades, an individual caliel forward to the platform, and exclaimed, 

¢ M Iss LYN. =m ! 2 

The lady received this brief address with a beaming and good-natured smile, which, however, 

ightly hinted an idea that she beheld a mild form of lunacy. 

* You mustn’t, Sir,” said a policeman. 

But I must, minion,” returned the individual, so fiercely that the intelligent officer collapsed. 

*T say, Miss Gury, M’m!” pursued the speaker. 

* Hall - cried a thousand voices. “ Who’s that?” And the Hall rose with a mighty 
sensation. 


He was not a tall man. He was bald at 
the top of his head, and he bawled at the 
top of his voice. He had a long nose. 
exquisitely ¢ and exquisitely polite 
amid his excitement, there was something in 
that splendid eye, something in that superior 
manner, which bespoke the true aristocrat. 
He. wa up upon the crimson velvet. 

.““ What right have you to stand there, 
Sir?” said the faithful policeman, making 
~ poe effort ° = ha duty. arent 

eye, an orb of lustre, turn upon 
him, and a voice of thunder replied, - 
‘*¢ Ask you by what right? 
By that it the vast and tow: 
Has oattn gtdiing instinct of Genes 


“T’m sure I your pardon, Sir,” said 
the policeman. “From information I re- 
ceived I didn’t know that.” 
“You are pardoned. Miss Gury, M’m ?” 
“What is it, Mr. Punch ?” said the lady, 
gently. She had recognised the Great 
reature. 
“Tf you please, Miss Gury, could you do 
me a favour?” 

6: Anating to oblige Mr. Punch,” was the 
gracious reply, 
“Please to engage yourself at Drury 
Lane, M’m, and come out in some of them 
plays,” gasped Mr. Punch, superior to 
grammar as to etiquette. 
“My dear Mr. Punch,” said the great 
actress, , 
“© Thou marshallest me the way that I was going.’’ 


And with another benignant smile,” Miss 
Gury retired from the scene of her triumph. 
** Hooray all of you!” shouted Mr. Punch. 
cid Hooray ! » 7 
He was then removed, tfully, amid 
the frenzied cheers of the Hall, and placed 


in his carriage. 
“Tt’s true, too,” he shouted from his 
vind ee aa 
e a or viour, W 
lating the public on the good news 


he extorted from their favourite. 





GENTLE JOHN’S COMPLAINT. 


Dear, how calumny pursues me! 
What can be the reason why 
Thus mine enemies abuse me, 
Who am no man’s enemy ? 
I to mild expostulation 
Ever did my speech confine ; 
Ne’er did fierce vituperation 
Issue from these lips of mine. 


Miserable, hateful faction ! 
Miserable Tory crew! © 
Me with virulent detraction, 
ting, ye pursue. 
No offence to you I’ve given. 
alone your wrath excites ; 
I have ever aged striven, 
Pleading for the people ’s rights. 


Ah, ye miserable speakers ! 

wens nn ao ! oe 
re place and payment’ ers, 
Vilifying me for bole 

In your infamy to wallow, 

ogs, I leave you, and, above 

All such brutes, the rule shall follow, 

Still to speak the truth in love. 





To a Nautical Correspondent. 


“THE Captain of the Poll” is not the 
officer in command of a v of that name. 
For further information apply at the Senate 








House, Cambridge. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(Quit Bovor.* Night in Town. Sea-side Interval.) 


Srrut raining. ; 

Happy Thought. —1’ve stopped here, but the rain hasn’t. I shall say 
this as SHERIDAN’s, or Dean Swirt’s. 

The butcher orders a fly.from Beckenhurst, and the fly fetches me 
from Bovor. Old Mrs. Cuitpers regrets my departure, but says, to 
cheer me, that she dares say they ’Il all be driven home by the moat rising. 

Happy Thought.—I shall be driven home by the fly. 

Happy Thought.—Say this. They laughed. 

Happy Thought —Send it to Punch. Sayso. ENGLEFTELD suggests, 
‘** Why not write for Puxch?” Srenton, the philosopher says 





Yes 
write for Punch ly. and they ’ll send it you regularly. (Stupid | 
joke, after mine.) Poss Fetmyr shakes hands warmly and. apologises 
or the rain. 
Mrs. Poss says good-bye, and I feel that I almost sneak out of the | 
drawing-room. I wish I could say something by which they ’d remem- 
ber me. The ladies (I see them from outside) have composed them- 
selves before the fire, and are intent on their books. I came into this 
place like a lion, I leave it like’a lamb. Artistically speaking, a con- 
versationalist ought to come in like a lamb and go out like a lion. | 
When Cuiupers and the others have carried my luggage to the gate, 
Lhe ~ won't trouble themselves. They say it doesn’t matter, as it 
oesn’t now. 


In the Fly.—I look out of window. They have all dis as if | h 


they were tired of me: no waving of hands, no cheers. In old feudal 
days there ’d have been some hearty stirrup-cup ceremonies. Dreary: 
windows of fly up. See nothing: cold, -raw, damp. Christmas time 
coming on fast. I should like to send Frrpo1ine SympERson a present, 
just to hint the state of my affections. What can I send? Christmas 
time only — turkeys and sausages. Get out my MSS. and make 
we: the time I have found my MSS., which had been 
scrunched up by the maid in among the boots, I find we are at'| 

ckenhurst. Ticket to town: station-master smiling, asks me 
ever did anything about that telegram? I recollect now 1d threatened 
to write tothe Times. I reply, “Ah, they ’ll hear about it ye,” as if| 
my vengeance had only been dozing. 

London: ht at this season of the year to take somé Christmas | 
present down to old Byrne. Besides, it’s his birthday. He’ll be just | 
as glad to see me without it. (Z shouldn’t, on my birthda There ’s} 
not going to be any party of ladies or he wouldn’t have asked me; but 
we shall spend a quiet Christmas-time together, with cosy chats over the 
past: yes, we ’re very old friends. However, I ’ll just walk through the 
streets and have a look at the shops. The difficulty is, I can’t tell what 
Byrne would like. , 

The Haymarket—A pony runs away, traces broken. Crossing-| 
sweeper knocked down. 

Happy Thought.—Step into a shop. , 

Shopman says, “Spirited little animal that, Sir.” I return carelessly, | 
“ Yes, nice little fellow ; might easily have been stopped, if they ’d had | 
any sense.” I am quitting the shop with a sense of having perfectly | 

or the temporary refuge by ‘giving him my | 





requited the shopkeeper 
opinion on the subject, when I feel a tremendous slap on the back, an 
a voice, which I do not at once recognise, says, “Hallo, old boy! 
practical joke, eh?” It is MirBuRD. ‘ : 
He is buying the hottest pickles he can find (it is an Italian ware- | 
house we are in) to take down to Byne as a birthday present. We are 
both going to the same place. Together? Together: he will call for me. | 
Happy Thought.—This diminishes cab-fare. I won’t have any change, 
that shall be my practical joke on him. | 
| A Night in Town.—Mu.Burp and I go to the theatre. Mrzsurp has | 
ot a voice like a Centaur. (I think I mean Stentor. N.B. Who was 
TENTOR? look him out.) a are annoyed. He begins by taking | 
seats, which turn out not to belong to him, and then the people come | 
in and there’s a row in the dress circle. ; 

__ Thought.—Step quickly into the lobby. Mrusurp coming 
out angrily says, “he’d have knocked that fellow’s head off for two 
pins.” I try to pacify him. I say, “ What’s the use of getting into | 
arow? It never does any good.” I feel it wouldn’t as far as I’m 
concerned. Mrizurp insists that the pair of us would have licked the 
lot, and wants to catch them coming out. I say “No!” decidedly, to 
this. I’d rather not catch them coming out. He goes on to observe 
that “he should like to punch his head.” I agree with him there : | 
: — Thouit (for the h time) | 

appy or the twentieth time)—Learn boxing. 

Happy Thought—Go to Evans’s. | 
MILBURD takes me there. I’ve often heard of this place, yet| 
never been there till now. Much pleased. Excellent glee-singing. 
MILBurRD, who evidently does know as ma very well, introduces me | 
to an elderly kindly gentleman, whom he calls Mr. GREEN, and whis- 
pers to me, “ You know Green, don’t you?” I don’t. The kindly 
peainn whe is I fancy looking for some seat where he has left his | 
at, for he is walking about without it, shakes hands impressively with 
MrzzBurp, “and hopes that all are well round his (MrrBuRD’s) fire-side.” 





This rer old English greeting MizBuRp meets, I think, somewhat 
irreverently by replying, “ Thanks, yes. All well round’ the fireside. 


Poker a little bent with age, tongs as active as ever, shovel rather 
lazy.” Whereat Mr. Green Smiles, pats him on the arm;.and takes 
snuff deprecating 
heard of Green. 


such levity. Mirsurp says, “Oh, I must have 


Happy Thought.—GxreEn, of course, aéronaut, 

Happy Thought.—Ask him all about balloons. 

I engage him in conversation. Has he been 7. in a balloon lately ? 
He smiles, takes snuff, and nods his head as if he knew all about it, 
but couldn’t answer just now. I ask him, “ if he’s not afraid of going 
up so high?” His reply to this is, “ that I will have my joke.” He 
leaves us. Mitsurp explains that he is the revered proprietor, and 
le we me a long story concerning the ancient fame of this great supping 
place. bs 

We sup most cae mee | at the café end; as Mrsurp inartistically 
puts it, “ quite undisturbed by the singing.” He, however, knows it 
all by heart; Ido not. Ladies, he informs me, view the seene from 
the gallery, veiled’and behind gratings, as in St. Peter’s. 

er. Don’t feel well. URD proposes that we shan’t go to 
Byne’s till Monday. f : 

Happy Thought.—Run down to Brighton : freshen us up for the week. 
MitBuRD eyes tee br all means ; where shall we stay ?” Anywhere. 

Happy Thought.—The Grand Hotel. 

Very well: cold day in train. Draughts' in carriages: shivering. 
Colder as we peprom ays ag Mina ay = _ a red-faced 

earty chap. rubbing hands, “ reshen you up, my 
boy—this vil take your hair curl.” If there is any one thim iors 
than another that sets me t a place it is to be told that “It wit/ 
set me up,” or “ It'll e my hair curl.” I point out that it’s 
rain. Mirsurp replies, “Oh, no—sea mist,” as-if sea 
mist was healthy: why can’t. he own it # rain? I express:myself to 
the effect that it is raw, to which MiisuRD returns, being in boisterous 
imal spirits, “Cook it.” ‘I wish I. hadn’t come with him, he.is so 
unsympathetic. He can’t,understand what it is for anyone to have 
a pain across their shoulders and a headache. I’ve explained my 
symptoms to him several times. I assure him that he is quite wrong in 
saying that I eat too much, and am getting too fat. eK, 
: tore : =p fly, o—_ windows Brighton — windy 
oggy, , drizzly, wre Tan bel :. very grand. oiiic! 
in a unico thirig between. the dress of a railway guard and a 
musician in a sa eed itinerant German band, receives us. He is the 
Head Porter. We are shown into the lofty and spacious hall. We see 
dinners going on in the Coffee-room. Even Miceurp is awed. I have 
a sort of notion that a gorgeous man in’livery will presently request us 
to walk up and His Grand Royal Hig receive as. 

Happy. Thought.—Hotel for giants. In corridors seyen-leagued boots 
Pur a the vant galleried hall, Mf I d self, guarded b 

n the vas ri ILBURD, luggage, and self, guarded by a 
boy in buttons. Solitary individuals come down-stairs, look at us 
suspiciously, and.go out. Waiters pass and re-pass us, all suspiciously. 
Opposite sits an elegant lady in a box, or bar. 

Happy Thought.—Ask her for rooms. 

She has been waiting for.this, and is prepared for us. She gives us 
tickets, numbe as if we were going toashow. Seems to me sug- 
gestive of waxworks. ‘ 

MItsurp says, “‘ We will go up by the lift.” A gloomy porter with 
an emb manner shows us into the lift. It is a dismal place, 
and after Mizpurp has tried a joke, which is as much a failure as a 
squib on a wet pavement, not even making the lift-porter smile, we 
subside into gloominess. 

Happy Thought.—Diving-bells: Polytechnic: also, old ascending- 
room, Colisseum. 

(Note. During the three days I am at the Hotel, I have either seen 
the lift-porter starting from the ground-floor when I have been going 
out, or arriving at one of the upper stories, after I have walked up the 
stairs ; I’ve never caught him descending, nor got him when I wanted 


e och the lift, on to the third gallery—helpless. Mirsurp 
knows all aboutit, and finds the chambermaid. Rooms comfortable 
very, but with two mysterious draughts which make me sneeze. 
Musurp orders dinner in the Coffee-room. 

Happy Thought (during the fish course) —Hanvex discovered the cir- 
culation of the sauce. : 

After dinner, into the smoking-room. “ Why should a oncking. 
room, now-a-days, be rendered purposely uncomfortable? Why should 
it be the ony pertinent where easy chairs, divans, cheerful paper, are 
unknown ? y in a most luxurious hotel, should there be a smoking- 
room which is cheerless by day, and dingy by night?” Mrsurp asks 
me these questions pettishly, and describes the sort of room he would 
have. Warm and cheery, small tables, lamps, not gas, chess-boards 
bookcases well filled, newspapers; writing tables, with supply of 
writing materials laid on ; good fires in winter throughout the day, and 
let the room have a good view from its windows. 
Pouring with rain—and we came here for a change! 
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Punon’s Last Design ror THE Naw 
National GaLtery was Fousp mw His 
own Back GarDEN. 


Mr. Baates wor qurrs SaTisrrep At THE 
ArtiTruDe or tus Weaxne Man. 
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OLiver CROMWELL. 








Bor wen Mz. Punon RETURNED 
Uran with a Gtowine Account or 
Moamonism, 


How Dip Mas. P. Loox at 
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Tas Monts went ovr wits Tae Lions. 
Swacrstion For a LANDSEER (vice NELSON) 
CoLvmn 
MEANWHILE THE PaRISH AUTHORITIES, 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
— 





BOMINABLE, truly, was the weather, 

When in the House of Peers we met together, 

arg Lords, and Commons ruled within, no doubt, 
ut Rain, and Mud, and Fog were kings without. 
Punctual as pendulum, our ous QUEEN 

Entered at fitting moment on scene, 

Saluted The Estates, assumed the throne, 

And sat as moveless as the sculptor’s stone, 

While CueLmsrorn’s pleasant voice bade all and each 

Mark every sentence of the Royal Speech. 


At with every Foreign Power, we pray] 
That a pte ma: Hollow Burope’s fray. 
pain, eru. 
The Cretans have rebelled and gone to blows 
But I, nor nor Russia, interpose. 
Over the Porte’s Danubian domains, : 
With its consent, Cuarntes HoHENZOLLERN reigns. 
Our Scotia nova and our Brunswick new 
Would join with Canada; which they shall do. 
2 pw nie bya 2 With Indian famine we have striven our best, 
at: And a fine harvest comes to do the rest. 
The Fenians vaunted, but their hopes are o’er, 
To Erin habeas corpus we restore. 
The cholera is all but gone. *Tis wise 
Upon the cattle still to keep your eyes. 
Pure water is our need. Let those who know 
Inform'us how we best may bid it flow. 
The Estimates are framed with careful heed 
To ) pment thrift, but yet to what we need. 
Moderate requirements will not shock your nerves: 
We’d mend the Army, and we ’d found Reserves. 
Again the topic which the public names , 
Par excellence, Reform, attention claims, 
I trust deliberations, carried on 
With Moderation (one for you, Lorp Joun) 
And mutual Fort ce, Soon may 
To measures which shall find you all agreed,— 
The present balance not unduly shift, 
But freely shall extend the franchise-gift. 
Workmen and masters quarrel—we behold 
Suffering, and loss ; and outrage, I am told. 
Let a Commission learn the truth for you 
to trades’ unions, and employers’, too. 
Children engaged in sundry trades have lacked 
The kind protection of the Factories Act, 
Give it, and be its benefits enjoyed 
In workshops, too, where women are employed. 
For Jack, the Merchant-Sailor, please to do 
Some’ like'‘what you ’ve done for Jack in blue, 
And knock off certain shipping charges, pray, 
The Emperor OF THE FRENCH has led the way. 
solvent Railways look to you for cure, 
So do the London sick and other poor, 
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And Bankruptcy you’ll find a pregnant theme, 
And help the Courts of Law to Ya on steam. 
The Irish Landlord, and his,Tenant foe 
We'll reconcile by all the arts we know, 
ing a useful law which shall requite 
Improvement, yet protect the owner's right. 
war toils to these and other measures given 
Will benefit my people—under Heaven.” 


The QuzEN arose, and having kissed her sons, 
Departed ’mid the thunder of the guns. 


1867, Fe 5. Tuesday. To-day began the Session which, accord- 
ing to the opinion of most folk of the = sort, is to be one of 
storms and tempests. Mr. Punch, around whose head eternal sunshine 
settles, watches the proceedings with the calmness of an Olympian, 
having beside him a for any well-deserving champion, and a 
thunder-bolt for him who shall fight unfairly, or skulk from the 


affray. 

Te the Lords, Eart Beavcuamp, in the Windsor uniform (and ugly 
it is), moved the Address. This 1 is new in his title; he was 
Frepericx Lyeon last , and M. for West Worcestershire. He 
ots very well. So did the seconder, Loxp Detamens, formerly of 

e Life Guards. 


reponderating power was not going to be placed in the hands of the 
: rest and aon tapered 'r, Punch begs leave to give both noble 
rds his guarantee that it shall not be. y hip 

Eanru RussEx1 then delivered himself of a long cavil. Ministers are 
too sanguine about the peace of Europe. He should hear with painful 
surprise that Lorp Dersy had compromised the honour of England 
in regard to America. Then he went into a history of Reform, and 
declared that the last Bill had not had fair play, where »n he murmured 
with much elaboration. He fe gy to Loxp Dexsy’s assumption of 
the Pharisee in the Temple, and being thankful that he was not like 
the publican,—meani the other Earl took credit for behaving 
better, on Reform, then the’ Whigs. As Lonp Derrsy had never 
opened his mouth at all, unléss to yawn at Lorp Russet1’s numerous 
little details, the rebuke*was, to say the least, early. Lorp RussEii 

i nobody in iament had any idea of ‘granting Manhood 
Suffrage, but he Nt eigen Lorp Denrsy against Tricks and 
Shuffling to cheat the people, and added a few other gracious taunts, 
the animus whereof is so beautifully illustrated in Mr. Punch’s Cartoon, 
this week, that no more’need be said here. The aged nurse of Reform 
is simply furious at the idea of the taking away her Baby. 

The , Remeron said that on the following Monday, Mr. Disrar.i 
would expound the intentions of Government as to Reform, and added 
that there was little hope of settling the question, if it were to be dis- 
cussed in the temper and speech of Eant Russet, who had abused 
his antagonists for everything they had done’for the last fifteen years. 
He urged that the subject should be examined in a fair and deliberate 
manner, and that fe should be cast aside,—a course much 
more proper than probable. Needless to say, that Lory Dersy set 
the example of forbearance by Oye the Crude and Hasty propo- 
sitions of last year. He should certainly not compromise the honour 
of England, but was willing to go to arbitration with America, for 
poss y J could be worse than a suicidal war between two powers who 
could do so much to serve each other. 

The Earls having spoken, the Address was voted. 

In the Commons, Mr. NB was cheered, as was Mr. Bricut, 
by their respective admirers. Heaps of notices, mostly not worth 
notice, were given. 

Mr. De Grey, son of Lord Watsinenam, and M. for West 
Norfolk, moved the Address, and Mr. Graves (who, though M. for 
Liverpool, cannot be properly or respectfully called a Dickey Sam, 
because his names are Samvet Rosert) seconded it. Mr. GRAvEs 
is an author,and wrote a Yachting Cruise in the Baltic, and Mr. Punch 
always smiles on the writing sort. Moreover, he isan Irishman. Of 
the four echo-speeches, his was the best. 

Mr. GLADSTONE was very courteous, but spoke as if botly Net and 
Trident were on the bench behind him, and ready for use at the 
shortest notice. He begged that nobody would think of moving an 
amendment. He complimented Lorn Sraniey, and promised 
liberal treatment. He would have liked to know more about 
Crete, and that the Suntan was not in fault. He did not like the 
word Cheerfulness in reference to our Army expenditure, but engaged 
to give the subject fair consideration. There was exaggeration as to 
trade differences—exports and imports had hugely increased—but 
he had no objection to a only everybody had a right to 
make the best terms for , 80 long as he did not prejudice the 
rights of others. Why had nothing been said about Bribery? It 
demanded stern and severe punishments—real examples. The Speech 
was Enigmatie about Reform, but Government had a right to reserve 
pene. There were, however, Three Questions as to reforming. 
Who? What? When? To wi answer :—The Govern- 
ment, if they could. A measure that should satisfy just expectations. 
At once. d in an eminently grave and civil, but as eminently 





Both attacked the Trades’ Unions, and hoped that | To-da 





menacing a way, Mr. Guapstong embodied these replies in his state- 
ment of what he understood the Speech to mean, leaving, of course, 
the warning inference to be drawn by the Ministers. 
Mk. DisRaELi was pleased at the affability of his antagonist, but had 
no doubt that many occasions would arise when compensation would 
e afforded for present self-restraint. He slightly touched the objec- 
tions that had been made, and promised Reform explanations on the 
next Monday. He also promised that Government should set the 
Members an example of perfeet devotion of time and labour to public 


work. 
The great Gladiators having thus saluted, the Address was voted. 


Wednesday. Nothing, except the enrolment of Mz. Kavanacu, M.P., 
County Wexford. Mr. Pumeh leaves it to the followers of Mz. BraLes 
= Z Porter to make brutal references to the personal 

ctions i 


1 of eaters, but Mm, Kavanacu’s case is so exceptional, 
and it may ed, so Sa apology is due for Siperting 
incident of Ps tary history. Mr. KavaxaGH 


to the most singular 
has neither arms nor legs.. He appears to be a proof that though such 
hey are by no means neces- 


things may be conveniences or ornaments, 
saries. He is understood to be not only a most able and accomplished 
as Mr. Newpecare, shoots as fatally 


gentleman, he rides as das 
as the above named Mr. De Guy; and fishes as luckily as Mk Bricut. 

y he came into the House im a wheeled chair of clever con- 
structiotf] "signed his name with rapidity, = took his place with 


rfect self-possession. MP: is heartil that Mr. 
= poe has too much brains to withhold theft a services from 
e nation. 


An Anti-Church-rate maunderj emitted by MiHaprretp at the 
ae time, simply drew on that amiable achisiihtie a snub from the 
PEAKER, 


Thursday. Lorp Exyest Bruce and Mr. CRawrorp made bitter 
complaint of the rudeness of the police to them on the day of the 
opening of Parliament. Most policemen are awfully stupid, but if 

embers have an idea that they have, in virtue of membership a 
natural Nimbus, or some other sign distinguishing them from other 
mortals, it is time that superstition should be? How is a 
Peeler to know a Peelite, or any other M? On suehoceasions Members 
should wear court dress, like gentlemen, or give their coachmen hat- 
bands with M.P. on them. ' 

Siz StarForv Norrscore introdueed the fitt of the Government 
measures—one for helping Railway Gompaniesin: di i 


St \ difficulty. It is a 
debilitated sort of Bill, and seems to — than inspection 
and suggestion from the Board of Trade. was compas- 
sionately treated by Mr. Watkin Gisson, and 


sternly condemned by Sir RounDELL 
thee half-an-hout’s life.” 

Sim Cotman O’LOGHLEN pro to_do away with all Anti- 
Popish restrietions in Irish office-holding. Mm NewpEcate opposed, 
and denounced Catholic preteqeedion and ty of a proper gander, 
Mr. Wuattey charged Fenjanism and the Néw Zealand war on the 
Papists. Read the papers, if you doubt; but Mr. Punch never wil- 
lingly misrepresents even a WHALLEY. 

Friday. Dox Somerset expressed his ene satisfaction with his 
own condact as First Lord of the Admiralty. Ear. Derpy gave the 
Duke rather a good character from his last ‘place; and said that he had 
been active and industrious, but did not say civil. 

Tn answer to Lornp Dupimy, the Premrer said that the Manhood 


simmer. ‘There is not in 


Suffrage Demonstration, menaced for the foll Monday, was very 
ill-advised but not illegal. It might produce illegal acts, in which ease 
its promoters would be ible ing as PRINCE 


A | e. Then, speaking 
Rurert himself might have-done, the Earl added that he could not 
suppose that the Commons of England would be intimidated by such 
a display; he only _— that it would not induce them to refuse to 
consider Reform at all. 

Mr. Haxpy introduced the Sick Poor Bill. London, generally, is 
to support the pauper lunaties, very young children, and sick—Local 
Acts to be repealed—the Poot Law to be supreme—new hospitals 
and asylums to be erected. It is an affair of £400,000 only, and the 
proposal was favourably received. 

R. WALPOLE introduced his Bill for facilitating an inquiry into 
Trades’ Unions, and the Sheff ws. Objections were raised to 
the bracketing the two subjects. Mr. Punch sees no harm in the 
inquiry, but begs to wink his*miost elaborated wink, and toask whether 
we should have heard of the Commission, had not Mr. Bricut and 
= stimulated the Unions'to political action. Echo answers in the 
negative. 








RIDDLE. (BY SIMPLE SYMON.) 


Way was an idiot Roman s.c. 100 like a renowned violinist ? 
Because he was a Pagan-ninny. 





Fricutrut Prospsect.—It is dreadful to hear of a child, only one 
month old, taking to the bottle! 
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LEGAL EFFECTS. THE LOST CHILD. 


Tue Theatrical Hairdressers’ art might find (ROUEN LAMENF. fer HOOD.) 
some work todo at the bar. The Advo-| Drp you see my child—my last, that is—my own dear little Brut 
cate who is urging his client’s claims in | —Not that he’s the last by many as I ’opes to be parient to still— 
a weak case could add considerable force | It was only last Feb’wary, bless his batt bp was playin’ about the ’Ouse. 
to his arguments by having the front pee Which I trusted him out with young Guapstone, as I thought would | 
of his wig worked by a string, which have ’ad the nous | 
could be attached to a waistcoat butten, |‘Loikeep him clear o’ mischief, and his little things neat and clean, 
and be easily moved. Forinstance, “Gen-| Amd.send him zp to our *Ouse and his parient, fit to be: seen; 
tlemen, my client’s mouth is s or he let the blesséd babe git a playin’ with that Jonn Baicut 





ou would hear from him Ais versionof-the ich I don’t think him fit com for a well-brought-up child, not | 
pooh (Work the string, and wig-front falls quite pany aght-up 


But young Guapszonz he says, Bric ain’t so black as he ’s painted, | 
| 
| 


over the forehead. Ex. 1.) ; 
Horror-would be very-simple. (x. 2.) i by ’alf, 


4 : he “ave a tongue and a temper anda deal o’ check and chaff 
A two-stringed effect might be pro- : pe! i , 3 
duced bo Judge's mig yen afer pasting And te s our.own flesh and blood, wich let’s: hope that he may 

sentence, te eckice head. ag Town 9 | Buti ve respectable fam’ly to my back, and I don’t see it. 
zs : boot at his ,aneenine - *} : y ms ow Bricut would purtect my Britt from.the rude 

Bat ‘with this noyelty a strict ruleshould beypassed that no jumier 7s, 
should work Ass wig while his leader was speaking; but it might ‘be eep ne gut.o’ mischief and larks and nonsense and noise, 

pond norm wery BricHt and young GLADS@ORE he’s 
as the poor Brussels sprouts that was nipped off clean by 


to that degree as:I’m pretty near.druv’ wild, 
may last out o’ four, and mo one growed upto a-child ! 
born in ’32, as mightmake any parient proud 
me, and a beauty, as near to be gin’rally dhowed 
do.say ‘ard-things.on him,now, do some of your BEALESES 


in’” and “‘ ansom is,” etceterer, ain’t that 


2PrnAPrPor 


i y: 
, Ex.3. J eep his christenings and birthdays at Woburn. Abhey !) 

Ex. 2, A Quren’s Couxset Horrrerp. — ) aay ibm as proud as a hen with one chick, but a parient whe be 
considered fair, as legal tactics go, ‘for the Defendant? oad call to be proud o’ my’ Birt, my fust and my air- 
work ‘his wig:in,any way he those during the ree soa Seale . tat - . 
ean Cee ere -- 8 — joreomm, 

at perfe o work their wigs, : . 
ssh a eve they liked, during the he ’s the one that’s gone and got lost, my latest little 

Again, Counsel wishes to throw doubt 


> fe iid I hemarrgeal himthro d d teething, 
upon some witness’s evidence. > oe ever. viikelier child than eae snd cenp end ele 
“Oh, you,called him in. (Turneinere- tye Jeanmnme ‘now he ’sgoneand got lost, they say, but | know better nor that, 
dulously to jury.) He called him in!” r “a ty kidnappers has 


got him, which it’s their old game 
(Pulls steing of surprise wig. Fx. 4) 


| 4 ‘They ’ve sta »no-end.of babies from our side of the court, 
_ “laughed “out of = And dressed ‘emmpiogo beggin’, arter cuitin’ their good clothes short. 
ourt € same principle could be ap- // = here ’s ae sipation and Corn-laws, as they sarved so, 
plied to Chief Baron’s wig. (Br. 5.) 4 y And guy little Bruise last, and what parienvs, L’d like to know, 
Of course the first to introduee this = \/ #A Ss =| Wouldn’t. mak and arumpys, ive ’em a pieee.of their mind ? 
aoe Nant of ah the Courts, woul have res a Which it*s: on it as ame pS oe i 
e€ t upon such phrases 7 ; , y Bri1y, and it’s on’ well I knows, 
as “ rer, js Moving tas,” ’ f oe’ with him, .arter p Bota. his dear little 
the Crown,” so : ; : 
forth ; but, after the first term of use, such legal quibbles should ‘he 
reckoned among the privileges of Q.C. only. 


jace him.as mever growedmp, being ‘born, as you may 





“ANOTHER PLACE.” 


ear Br. Punch, th being a Lady of course 
earry ay mv ea the language used.an our 
more particular! g the Peers, is ous 

. ‘iam! when reading mas ald 
in presence of the Hpis- 

sto show a prudent reserve, conti 7 


Of course T owances must be made for young aristo- 
eratic scions, flushed with zeal surpassing knowledge, but they should 
be instructed to drop.the veil as decorum demands ; and under no 
provocation make any reference to matters transpiring in “ suothes 
place.” Even Ministers (and prime ones, too) utterly regardless of 
what is ve 5 ye from their high calling, have contracte s bad 
habit. And I deeply regret to say,.in this respect, if in no other, there 
is pote pin to choose between Tories and Whigs. Whether they are 
he ‘have some other legal reforms in hand, which will be pub- | « a lace” No don P oy a gees Pag eg: Sen 

ed in due course: very mach wanted, and, applied to speaking it would wender my Lo 
a ' - snk eeaermen I. ned» ae anere sptes le, at all events a little less 

Dentat.—TIf you submit to artificial teeth, you must make up-your | 344 severe, You may print this if you please. 

mind ever after to speak in a falsetto. Yours sincerely, Pamzta Parry. 
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WANTED-—A TORNADO. 


Once upon a time (in 1739) a fierce war arose between England and 


bear in rebuttal of the suspicion! And, Jonn Bux has been quiet 
| for all this time: the British Lion has not roared, in other words, 


Mr. Punch has not uplifted his voice. 





Perhaps he had other things to roar about: perhaps he Aas been 


Spain, of illegal liberties taken with English shipping by the | roaring nto Lorp Stanuey’s ear instead of the world’s: perhaps he 
Spani But Boe ad so roused the belligerent rage of Tomn Butt | didn’t think it much use roaring till Parliament met. At any a he 
on that occasion as roars now, and 

the liberties taken on Joun Butt to 
—_ ome Scotch roar with aw | He 
8 ptain’s ear. receiv! an 
which 2 high-hanied 3 appeal from ' the 
guarda costa Don had 


torn off, and which 
the ship-captain—his 


woo 
the 
mons. 

If the sufferings of 
the fifty-seven En 
glishmen, officers and 
crew of the Tornado, 
who since the 27th 
of August have been 
subjected to insult, 
imprisonment (in 
irons some of them, 
= _of the- time), 

panish rations, Spa- 
nish fleas, Spanish 
flies, Spanish filth, 
and Spanish priva- 
tion of eve ind 
could be packed and 
paraded in as por- 
table a form as that 
honest ship-captain’s 
ear, the display ought 
to rouse a storm 
worthy of the ship’s 
name — . a 
apropos of the Tor- 
nado, which should 
bring the insolent 
and impotent Dons 
—not to their senses, 
they have none, but 
—to their marrow- 
bones, and com 
restitution of the 
ship and swingeing 
damages to the crew. 

Lorp StTANLEY’s 
steam takes a long 
time to get up, but 
if slow to heat let 
us hope that he is 
as slow to cool down 
when once i 
of righteous indig- 
nation is lighted, and 
that he will keep up 
such a stoking and a 
poking in this out- 

eous affair, as 
will bring the Spanish 
Government to their 
bearings, and compel 
ample apology, resti- 
tution, and repa- 
ration. 

Here has been an 
English ship, sailing 
on her lawful busi- 
high 
seas, illegally seized 
—ille 
illegally made 
ment for more t 


ouse of Com- 


ness on the 
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NEW AND BECOMING STYLE OF HEAD-DRESS, 


INVENTED BY AUNT ISABEL, AND MUCH APPRECIATED IN THE NURSERY. 
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to justify such outrage, beyond the suspicion of a 


Vice-Consul at Leith, that the ship 

service—this suspicion being rebutted 
and certified facts of her ownership, by 
their articles, in short by every legal proof that could be brought to | 


4 her 


y condemned—in defiance even of Spanish law—her crew | 
risoners of war, and kept in cruel and close confine. | 
five months, and all without a shadow of evidence | 


the sworn | its annual meeting at Exeter 
er crew and| THomas CARLYLE. 
The Pore has renounced the errors of Popery. 





imprisoned crew, 
through their wives 
and families at home 
for protection and 
redress, and willingly 
bends his benign ear 
to their most just 
demand. 


y and 
Spaniards 
the amende 
honorable by dis- 
charging I men, 
with proper damages 
for their idealion 
and ill-treatment, 
and restoring the 
ship—or at least 
admitt: legal evi- 
dence of her true 
nationality, destina- 
tion, and business, 
which will be tanta- 
mount to her re- 
storation. 

If the Government 
of QuEEN IsaBELLA 
can ride rough-shod 
over the lives and 
liberties of Spanish 
subjects, it must be 
taught that it cannot 
trample at will on 
those of Englishmen. 
Let Lorp Sran.ey 
—let Parliament — 


eep the 
Spanish om til the 
anish ears the 
is out of 
Spanish waters, and 
till her crew are free 
and indemnified for 
their outrageous 
wrong. 


POSSIBILITIES OF 
THE FUTURE. 


Ean. Bricut has 
been . entertaining 
the ARCHBISHOP OF 
CANTERBURY and a 
distinguished circle 
at Rochdale Castle. 
The noble Earl con- 
tinues to enjoy ex- 
cellent health. 


Mr. Jonn Stuart ren my been appointed — of on Rod. 
Mr. BEAEs was yesterday sworn in as a special constable. 

Proressor Goupwa Smirx has been invested with the office of 
Spanish Consul or | Gold Stick. 
been sold into the Chilian | 
apers, b 
e evidence of 


d ing the Society for the Conversion of the Jews held 
pce ee age ty tet, all. The chair = occupied by Mr. 
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POLITICAL KIDNAPPING. 


Mrs. Russzut. “HI! HELP! P7LE-EEE—ECE! SHE’S ‘A TAKIN’ AWAY ME CHE-ILD!” 
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“IF IT’S MURDER, MENTION IT.” 


—_ Tonal msde by Ma, | the 
gentle ap 
KEELEY, in Mr. ‘Ga 
FORD'’s capital piece, e 
Mars. Keetzy, who 
thought had some Hp on 
her mind. r. Punch 
had the dclicious Png 
brought to his mind by 
os roceedings in the case 
Eyre and his sub- 
Ponty The prosecution 
has commen: 
fore the subscribers to the 
Defence Fund had better 
pay in their money, and 
remind their friends to do 
the same, for Exeter Hall, 
disdainful of London Street 
brats, plucks out its ‘purse 
briskly when QuasHIBUN- 
eo’s name is the 
Sesamé. But Mr. Punch, 
who had previously seen 
nothing to praise in 
conduct of the  pempeame 
bears his tribute to the preternatural courtesy displayed by their counsel, 
Mr. Firz-sames StePuen, who is a man as well as an able 
advocate. Nothing could be more chivalrous than his recognition 
of bape ape vey of the accused—nothi 
them pe ce. The crime of 
in all its: blackness—or should we 
whiteness, as more s tive: of guilt to the Jamaica Committee 
But, though that wickedness comet be 
punished i possible by the hanging of 
with refinement. 
as a dish fit for the Gods, not hewn as a carcase for the hounds. 
We can imagine that some of the Committee, soe aes one sorrow- 
fully sees in a’ list with those of Beaters (M. A ), nl in agp 
Dr. SanpwitH, Jacos a James WHITE, CuaMERovzow, 
other Forcible Feebles, would be rompt to instruct counsel (not 
that Mr. SrsrHEn;would need such prompting) so to behave, but 
how’ will this gentle puierny Sahews fenee * the sort to whom low 
who were so excited 


yon 

and — oe & 

at wild tales of'egt mle of dead blacks that they burned Mr. 
ErRe in e ? e expect shortly to hear of protests against such 
politeness. We, however, are to see it, as it shows that certain 
a mistake, intend to have nothing 


arrangements anno 
having saved Jauhinw 4 is 


Mr: Eyxz, all is to be done 


really good men, who have 
worse es that mistake to look back upon, and feel that when the 
prosecution ends in Mr. Erae’s receiving a testimonial, in compen- 
sation for the un-English treatment he has undergone, it 

pleasant ‘not’ to have deserved harsher words tik wonalien 
man bestows upon an antagonist who has buneered: 





FASHIONS FOR FOXHUNTRESSES. 

Max. Poncn, 
Your talented artist was s pectaaty ri 
“ Habits are still worn short,’ w “7 e so ab f course 
habits’ must still be worn short, for look here, shia I invite your 
attention to one among a lot of fashionable advertisements :— 


has CORD.—Ladies who at this Season of the year choose to wear 
Black Dresses will find Janus pene try at reo weulpeden the dress; one of the 


mst economital and best fabrics manuf: 
vee 8m hig ait i nt ge in the wea 
with ye Perkape 
as they are black and not white 


om esi janus cords usually combin 
Jeons would match them better, 

You will have observed that the j janus cords are priced at two 
guineas the dress. Obviously “ dress” is an euphemism for “ pair.” 


Ever yours, Tatty Ho. 


yl ht i ae the athe ap that 








Lacus a Non Lucendo. 
In framing our scheme, let ’s enlist the whole House, 
So Reform’s Bill won’t be Revolution’s ; 


ne Warote has no resolution to move, 


’s get WaLpPoLe to move resolutions. 


er ae ot —S 





f, and er ai 
bal Penadiee erring 


more considerate than -his/ 


THROUGH THE DIRT TO THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


tne doth of di 
bers 


Mr. berg made a Ye 
to wade 


through 
it! 1 diores what #4 
the reports of her tre 


say membering 
denied, and is to se: | toes troddem 
He’is to be carved (as'Casan was to be murdered) tiss 








GIVING THEM PEPPER. 


WE have read in the oi of the Licensed Victuallers, we trust 
with befitting indignation, the followingaccount of a hideous outrage od 


wiih a te ee ng oe 
ol 

, 80 much so that 
been ited: 


of pepper with some other 
be | embenbiad a unable to 


sneezing and 

remainintheroom. It represented to 

a reward of £20 was offered to any one who could 
success,” 


mbers of the Gentler Class: 
‘ eaaanedl ant 


| one another, we might 
| For, ing to D 


as gentian, 

seeds, 

pee go 

creant” who gave the Licensed ictuallers shad 
from the effect of some of ee ee ee 


ild revenge. Still, as females were 
edie idan, ahaeaiien hal 





EXTRANEOUS CONTENTS. 


In the speech made the other ee el ee 
constituents at Nottingham, there occurs, as reported by the Post, the 
following sentence :— 

It ee Ta ett Stans errtaines a; ording, pepelitian, ne snene 

Caine suidigd:sathes of: thin. statement wan: net, named. key Bix. 

He paste conjectured. to have been either a Mac oran 
Saematine ce Somebody, according to the line :— 
“ Per Mac et O veros possis dignoseere Hibernos.” 
At any rate, nobody but a true Irishman could have said that Ireland 
~ seabed a clamor atactnan = 























70 PUNCH, OR THE LO 





NDON ; CHARIVARI. [Fesruary 16, 1867. 














uN 
— vag 
Var? 

' 


———— —_— 


We! 
ae 


> « 


‘ 


\\) 


INTELLIGENT PET. 


“* Ma, DEAR, WHAT DO THEY PLAY THE ORGAN so LouUD FOR, WHEN 
Is OVER! Is IT TO WAKE Us UP?” 
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IGNATIUS TO HIS OWL. 


Biron of the cloister and the church, 

Who, with my shoulder for thy perch, 

My vigils lone art wont to share, 

Men say we make a pretty pair. 

Some smile at us—and others scowl; 
My Owl! 


Oft have I seen, at close of day, 
A chant intoning on my way, 
One of thy race, on silent win: 
Float by—and sometimes heard it sing, 
My Bird, beloved beyond all fowl; 
My Owl! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Tn darksome hole thou lov’st to dwell, 
As would that I could in a cell. 
Ah, there how happy I should be 
To muse and meditate with thee, 
Rejoicing in a frock and cowl, 

My Owl 





Against thee was the char; papel 

That thou wast an un y bird ? 

So they ’d abuse a Saint, whose shirt 

Of hair they deemed the worse for dirt— 

No wonder that they called thee foul, 
My Owl! 


And cried they fie on thee, because 
It was thy hap to break a vase, — 
herein, when day succeeded night, 
Thou didst take refuge from the light ? 
My Pet, no matter. Let them howl; 
My Owl! 


O thou, of all the feathered quire, 

Whose melody I most admire 

Come, in a miserere blend 

Thy voice with mine, and we’ll transcend 

The cats that on the housetop prowl ; 
My Owl! 








ExectoraL Rerorm’s FouR Rocks} a-Heap.— Nob, 
Snob, Mob, and Nimble Bob. 


‘CHURCH’ 











HAPPY THOUGHTS, 
(Seaside Interval.) 


Thought.—Sunday afternoon : walk on the parade. Wonder 
snare aeomeehantines get a living in the winter. Apparently b: 
ing together in groups, with their hands in their pockets, an 
smoking pipes without any tobacco. i : 
Everyone looks very bright and blooming, and everyone is making 
the most of the dry weather, as if ~~ 
time-bargain with the fresh sea-air. 


ere trying to get the best of a 
Q hat a nuisance wind is—what a 
money Thoeght.—My wideawak 
‘appy — eawake. 
MILBuRD won’t walk with me “ while I’ve got that thing on,” he says. 


I won’t give in, so we pass one another, idiotically, on the parade. 
Think I see the MackENzIEs ec pn girls: wish I’d got on 
ora: They bow and look astonished: walk ¥ the Parade. See 
and Mrs. BREEMER; they recognise me. alk down, see the 
Macxenziss for the second time. Don’t know whether to bow again 
ornot: they smile. I smile: I wonder what we mean? Hope they il 
4 off the Parade this time. Walk up—see the BrEEMERS coming. 
ow very awkward this is: can’t bow yee look another way. 
1 until I come quite up to them, 
ustered. 


and then, turning suddenly, am 
Mz. Breemer nods, and I nod, but don’t know whether 
to take off my hat this time to Mrs. Breemer; I wish these things 
were settled by law. We a beg Walk down: the MacKENziss again. 
Happy Thought.—Turn before they come up. 
. Ido so, won’t they think it rude? Can't help it, it’s done; and 
here are the Brezmers. I nodded last time, what shall I do this? 
Wink jocosely ? no sense in that, they ’ll set me down for a buffoon. 
Hi Thought —Sit down with my face to the sea. 
Wonder whether the Barrmers have gone—and the MackENZIES. 
cautiously round. Enjoyment is out of the question with the 
Breemers and MackEnzigs perpetually meeting one. I feel as if 
they were saying every time they see me, “Here’s Thingummy again 
don’t take any notice of him,” and if you once think yourself shunne 





and Macxenzies’ day at Brighton, and they must feel that they are 
interf with my enjoyment. ; 
Happy Thought.—The Pariah at Brighton. 
Rain settles the question—back to hotel. What shallI do? What 
can Ido? * * * Rain. * * * ‘ 
Happy Thought.—Write letters. Think to whom I haven’t written 
for ages: great opportunity. Write to some relations whom I haven’t 
spoken to for years, and ask how they ’ve been this long time, and why 
they never write. They’ll like the attention. * * * ; 
y the way, Mizzurp isn’t much of a companion. He comes in and 
says he’s been chatting with the TetHERINeTONS, and couldn’t get 
away. When he’s been away for any time he always excuses 
by saying he’d been “chatting.” He wishes I wouldn’t wear that 
old-fashioned wideawake. “ The TETHERINGTONS noticed it,” he 
tells me; also, that “everyone was remarking it.” I ask him 
rex é ““Who’s everyone?” and he answers, “ Oh, lots of people.” 
tell him that I am above that sort of thing, and do not care for 
the world. I ask him “If he told them 1 was a friend of his?” 
He answers that he did, but added, “that I was slightly cracked.” 
Iam annoyed. I shan’t go anywhere with Mirpurp again. After 
dinner MitBuRD goes away to “chat” with the TeTHERINGTONS 
pe wo mee I read all the weekly papers through, including the 
vertisements. 


Bed-room.—In the next room on my left to me is a whistling gentle- 
man. In the room above me is a stamping gentleman ; and somewhere 
about, perhaps the next room on my right, is a declaiming ] 
At night the declaiming gentleman has a good turn of it, while the 
stamping gentleman only walks about a quarter of a mile over my head. 
The Sideuen gentleman is very impressive for nearly an hour, when 
he subsides all at once and utterly, as if in the middle of a speech he 
had been suddenly knocked on the head, and put into bed speechless. 

The whistling gentleman has the morning to himself. He wakes 
himself with a whistle, he whistles himself (operatically) out of bed. 
He whistles, spasmodically, amid splashings. He whistles a waltz 
while brushing his hair violently : I hear the brushes. He whistles a 








you can’t enjoy anything. T feel that i’m spoiling the BREEMERS’ 


gee in gasps, from which I conclude he is pulling on tight boots. 


e whistles and jingles things together sounding like half-crowns and 
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boot-hooks ; and faintly whistles himself out of his room (March in 
Norma, wit th variations), and down the passage. 

The stamping man mp Garing this, stamped himself out of bed. 
Judging fom the sounds, te must perform all the operations of his 
as? x by forced marches. I should say he walks a mile before breakfast. 

gentleman is not oratorical in the morning. I think) 

hele spacing T hoes paper rustling, and, after a time, sounds.as 
dragging heavy weights about the room. His struggles with one 
obstmate portmanteau are awful. He has 4 it Ass against the wall 
now, and is kicking it. Pause: he is panting dgroaning. A bell: 
the Boots comes : they are both struggiin g with t the portmanteau, All 
is quiet: the door opens. I look out and see the conqueror 
— party passage wae in ra prnetncgin 

man and s on 
my the way, Musurp re at. about two o’clock in the morn- 

wakes me up to ask me “if i" 
i veututeiceon asap fds = e’s been chatting with the 
Terneaineroxs?” Humbug 

Breakfast Mrrxean not back frombis:beth. Being late, I am the 
fr bo mney in this‘enormous coffee-room. Waiters in a 

it: is atime, Should like to order them to/j.4 


ae ieee tongue, ham, and 
rei ove age sdetwar, Sette with is ise his tamection. he retires. Ay 


looks at me as much as to sayy 










ac i 
| shall aeb-oomis Out d ; again. 
Of to Liondom, and'then down to Jounny Brnea’s. 





THE FRANCHISE FOR THE TAILORS! 
Scens.—Breakfast. Evwanvd and Bitamx. Bowaxn reading Paper. | 


any more. 
len. eal af ever did, dear ? 








s 
. 
Z 
a 
. 
d 








of | gratulate the tailors on having taken thei 


by the Boots with the captive) _ 
oulder. 


and to inform me that have 


‘natant execution. ee enters, and reviews a ine| sg 


Br, what do you mean egy eel 3 : 
Gonfound i i nuan ane e sits in full view of the 
sea, and eats: his’ yeni airasif he was tasting itas +. 
a sample, t — the window as if expect; 
Re in opt 
hires us froth” t with his | his to yery wet and neatly parted: 
He co pres saan hag Ahr 
—_ his absence by telling me that he 


Edward. Well, after this, nobody will ever mention goose to tailors 


Edward. The lower “orders. It is a term they are, or were, in the | R¢W National Gallery. 
habit of using to insult that class of artists. They must now drop it, Creations of painter and sculptor were the lions 
Listen: (reads) “‘ Szens1pix Men.—The London Operative Tailors’ Asso- | 00 





on |shepsiilsteal thinking man. Pasir, votes are their own. Not so the 
votes of men who go in fi and: follow their leaders. Their votes 
ate at their leaders 2 emmy It/won‘t do for the country to be 
Peet by these great geese. 
Fdourd Oorhan cone Til and mob-orators, my love. 1 con- 
r measure. 
Ellen. Edwann, dear, what shall we have for dinner ? 
Edward. Say, roast goose. 

(Scene-eloses.) 





WHAT 1 THOUGHT GN SEEING THE LIONS. 


Lruovene of you. Mr. Punch, of the jokers and jocasters who 
fred your Otis io ade ture voluntacysocei:. 

the great quartett was 

en old about a oapaeious 


te-paper basket and a and felt comforted, 
“T th eat of dee the sean and profound 
oug ' = oan ro om ape, re 





he ‘bronze... 
# of the - on the-screen: of Northumberland 
not turned: fied. 
of prec Members of the House of Commons déprived 
favourite grievances. 











I thought of the living lions in the Zoological Gardens—how they 
_ would miss their interviews with Sir Epwix DSEER. 
i what an orange-peel was for the 
lion's 2 ae : 
I thought of the satisfaction with! whieh Siz Epwr must have 
sat down to dinner oxthe of Thursday the 3lst of January. 


evening 
I thought of the time when his handiwork would be like unto 
Havexock and Napier for “ery 
I thought of the dreariness of the Bana, 2 and the next generation’s 
allery.; and then that. these great 
London, I passed 
to the Strand, and thought who the people possibly could be 











ciation (24,000 strong) have informed the executive of the Reform ‘that b buy the ten guinea Valentines. 
ue they intend to take no partin the proposed.Reform | 
Demonstration.” They repudiate the geese. 
Ellen. What , Epwarp? THE PARLIAMENTARY PROGRAMME. 
Edward. The Reform Demonstrationists. 
Bllen. Oh, Exwarv! Do you call them geese to want Reform ? Ir Parliament should sing 
Edward. Certainly not; but on the contrary for trying to get it by We’ve got no work to do,” 
the means ‘most likely to get it withheld; by their proposed demon- It would declare a thing 
—— Wh “i The opposite of true. 
at is that 
| Edward. Forming: » monster procession, and parading the streets aS pone it has a — 
| to the: Fg of sinews and promotion: of theft. Has Maiew by bef ye 
certainly that does seem goosish. The amd and Ci oot 
| Eiward It is poculaniy so. In the first place, geese are eminently nas 
arious. If Parliament get through 
| What is that ? That work that should be done, 
| Edward. Accustomed to flock together, and do each as the other Reform will make a new 
| does; for’no other reason’ but that the other does it, and all agreed in But not a better one. 
following aleader who is only a greater goose than the rest. There 
| are others besides Trades’ Unionists, my love, who answer to that | If Parliament omit 
| description. To do its work, we then 
| Bllen: Very likely. Must have, instead of it, 
Edward. Now you s0e, to act like geese is not the way to demon- | A House of Working Men. 


| strate their fitness for the franchise 
| Vote for Members of Parliament. 
| to use coercion. That will provoke opposition. 
must: be geese to do that. 
Edward. Yes, aud the proposed way of doing it is particularly goose- 


| like. It is one of the special habits of geese to march in procession. You | on a charge of bur; 
| often see themdoing so on a common—that is you would if you were | houses. 


mean, you know, the right to 
"Tt demonstrates nothing but it 








A VETERINARY CRISPIN. 7 


| Two men -~ committed for trial at Worship Street the other day, 
lariously attempting to break into certain dwelling- 
ne of the prisoners, oti to a police report, was a 


‘ — as I wish; and when you pass them they cackle and hiss at certain “ Joun Maynarp, 29, described as a shoemaker, but having 


i” “Fillen, ae) Me rude of them ! 


Reform Demonstration, by showing their sense. 


‘all the appearance of a blacksmith.” Perhaps Mr. MayNarp com- 
| bined in himself the art of the blacksmith with that of the shoemaker. 


the tailors decline to 180 mg o geese. So, it is to| It may be that the shoes which he has been accustomed to make were 
be ee many other sensible workmen. | will make the real 


horse-shoes. We deplore the unhappy circumstances whieh have led 


That is an irresistible to his present retention from the respectable employment of making 


demonstration. Nobody. worth’naming wants to refuse votes to in-, them. 
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VENERATION. 


. “T sHaut not Dine at Home To-pay, Ma’am, BUT I’vE A FRIEND COMING THIS EVENING. 


SometTuine Nicer ror SuppER——” 


Landlady 
BUBBED, Srr?” 


IF you couLD GIVE Us 


(Low Church). ‘‘ Wounp You LIKE THE REMAINDER OF THE CoLD TuRKEY—<AuH (‘feels a delicacy’)—nEM! BEELZE- 











- IMAGINARY CONVERSATION. 
Scenze—Trafalgar Square. Tre—Midaighi. 


' DRAMATIS PERSONZ. 
Four Majestic Lions Lo, WatLace, CHARLEMAGNE, and ALEXANDER. 








Teo. We’ve been a long time coming, WaLLAcE. 

Wallace. And no wonder—look at the roads. 

ae Want sweeping terribly. Scavengers gone out of town, 
perhaps. . Pts 

Alex. Funny people, these English—always talking and legislating to 
secure purity—of caction : 

eo, And so awfully particular too about going into Courts (of law) 
with clean hands. a ae 

Wallace. But they never seem to look down to notice what is under 
ie ways certainly—these bearded island 

. They have strange certainly—these ed islanders. 

Alex, And if this is a specimen of their highways, what must their 
other — be? : 

Leo. Not to put too fine a point upon it, their thoroughfares are 
bly foul. (Hear, hear /) 

. Well, thank fortune we’ve arrived safe. I trembled at 
those tremendous vans with their terrific drivers, and made sure we 
should have come to grief before we got here. 

Charlem. How do you like the situation ? 

Alex.31t’s airy. 

Leo. But the look-out is 

Wallace. What gloomy 
pepper-boxes ? 

lem. The Monument. , 

Alez. You surprise me. I fancied the Monument was on 'Fish 

Street Hill. 


thoro 
We 


sO queer. ; 
beilting is that yonder, ornamented with 





Teo (ina hral tone). No, that is the Monument 

Wallace. Who is buried there ? 

Charlem. O! Ruxzns, Titrens, TURNER, and some other unfortu- 
ie. Den ws had no id tery 

z. Dear me! no idea we were so near a cemetery. 

Teo. Who are all these chaps about.us on horseback? Anything to 
do with Don Giovanni ? 

Wallace. No. They are only Monarchs retired from business. 

Charlem. They never put poets on horseback—not even on Pegasus. 

Teo. Do you see that effigy of a dear friend up yonder over the ducal 
mansion f 

Wallace. He was a maternal cousin of mine. 

Charlem. To what did he owe his elevation ? 

Alex. Well, he obtained an appointment from his then excellent 
Majesty at the Tower of London as a sort of sapernesserany beef-eater. 

. He was a jolly good fellow, and used to keep the table in a roar. 

(Hear, hear ! , 

Alex. Right you are! Well, one night he thought he should like to 
see what was going on at the West-End, so he stole out and sauntered 
down as far as Northumberland House. Arrived there, and being 
desirous, I suppose, to get a bird’s-eye view of the Metropolis, he 
ascended by some means to that proud eminence. Then, as now, 
Bumbledom was in a muddled state, and as our fat friend looked forth 
upon chaos and old night, and surveyed the public Statues at large, 
he raised his—— 

Charlem. Eyes ? 

Alex. No, his tail, and became petrified with astonishment, he—— 

Leo. Hush! here’s a Bobby. 








REFLECTION ON AN Insotvent Razway. — The rolling ‘stock 
gathers no moss. t 





A Huntine Set.—The Fox Club. 
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THE REJECTED DESIGN FOR THE NEW LAW COURTS. 


‘* One anonymous architect has sent in a frantic design, which the Commissioners have not chosen to exhibit.”—Times, Feb. 11, 1867. 








| warm comfortable trousers, rather old, and a trifle shabby perhaps, but 








HAPPY THOUGHTS | of the wall, if I move to the door where I came in he can reach me; if 


I move off along the wall he can reach me. I don’t enettnses where 


3 . * =! 3 “ —_ ! »” > ~ ! 
Next Day at Station —My practical joke. No change. MILBuRD —_ ‘ek tne boy!” He is literally furious ! 
has to pay the cab; after which he has no change, only a cheque, and I appy Seobiner th il: if I fall back, he’s safe 4 h tr 
I have to pay the railway fares for both. So ends my practical joke. | try climbing the wall: if I fall back, he’s safe to catch me. y 
Very edad travelling. | movement on my part sends him wild : how wonderful it is that they 
Happy Thought.—Sixpence to guard. Hot-water bottle. a ae ang ry Poe Fong k 1 with UN 
Jolly place to go to is Byne’s. One needn’t (I say) take down dress- ‘Il stand 0 my : al m ib ~~ es — Ir Tage. ite 
tg no ads of nner pare Youcan go dona you are, "As | mitre convulon o nad and real the chan. IF err ae ot 
ZI am” means a light-coloured shooting coat, waistcoat to match, and light. Bae enat ot the door—the kitchen door. “What do I want?” 
| she asks. I reply, * Oh, nothing, I was just walking in the short way, 
4 e 


as MILBURD says, saytling will do for the country in winter. ceen’s quite kaowene* ‘The bullet inckily eppeion 


We reach the station. No flys. We stamp up and down for half #04 the old do 


an hour warming our feet. It is half-past five, he dines at half-past | he addresses me by name, and orders, with authority, Growler to get 
‘six. However no dressing; hot water and dine as we are. Mrusurp | 40wn, which Growle 


r does, sulkil 


M4 y: “ 
tells me he always dresses for dinner for comfort’s sake, and adds, | as if he was leaving me pleasantly, “ Poor old boy !—sharp dog 


say, as | ; 
| “that it’s always safer to bring your evening clothes with you when | that.” It’s a bad example to let peonl see you’re at all afraid of an 


you’re going on a visit.” I reply, “Oh, I don’t know.” No fly. No| animal. He growls from his kennel, and we enter the house. 


porter to send. If Mrzsurp will watch the luggage, I, who know the| , M8. Mrpurop has arrived, and my luggage. Will I go into the 


| country and where the Innis, will walk on and get a fly sent down to him, | 4'awing-room ? there’s tea in the drawing-room, as we don’t dine till 


Ido so. Fly is ready. 1°ll walk on to the house. Another practical | Seven to-day. I take off my wraps with a feeling of being at home. 


| joke of mine. MuBuRp will have to pay the fly. If he has no change | Old Byrne comes out to greet me. He says, “I’ve got a surprise for 


the butler will have to do it, and Mi.suxp must settle with him. [| YU." Iwish I’d got a surprise for him, it’s his birthday. ““ Many 
know the short cut, and can go in by the yard-door. appy returns,” I give him heartily. He says, “Such a surprise. [ 
Brisk walk. Up a lane. ee the lights: knew you wouldn’t come if there were ladies.” What does he mean? 
Think I hear Minpurn’s fly quite in the distance. Great fun. I’Ul We walk to the drawing-room. I follow him : I am prepared to have a 
be there before him, and then what good trick can we play on him? good laugh at MiLBuRD about paying the fly, and then—— 
Here’s the yard-door. Open! No bell needed. It’s very dangerous Ladies ! six ladies!! all seated round the fire taking tea. Minpurp 
to keep a door like this so unguarded. There ought to be a dog or trap. | standing on the rug, a a ‘a 11} ae small chair, an elderly gentle- 
Happy Thought.—I’1\ tell Byne he ought to have a dog. | man deep in a book. Six ladies !!! 
There is a dog. An inch more to his chain and he’d have pinned me:| Ushappy Thought.—No dress-clothes. ; 
how dangerous! I must creep along, keeping close to the wall. He! 1am introduced, vaguely. I don’t hear any one’s name, and try to 
is plunging and barking wildly in front of me : I can just see his form. | give a different sort of bow to each, which fails. After the intro- 
I hear the fly'driving up by the front way: I wish I’d come by that. | duction, silence. My host goes and talks to elderly lady with worsted. 
The dog is still plunging, dashing, and barking. | Happy Thought.—Look at photograph-book on table. Quite a refuge 
Happy Thought.—To say, “ Poor old boy, then—poor old man !” for the conversationally destitute is a photograph-book. Think I’ 
He is growling, whiek is more dangerous. try a tone of the | speak to elderly gentleman ; what about ? 
— compassion, “ Poor old fellow, then; poor old chap !” Happy Thought—Ask him how the weather’s been here? As he 
e is trying to break his chain: if he breaks his chain I am done. | says, “ I beg pardon, what?” the door opens, a seventh lady enters— 
Shall I for help? it’s so absurd to call for help. I am in an angle! Miss Fripotinz Symperson!!! No evening dress-clothes ! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ENJAMIN DrsRAELI, Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, did’ on the 
of Monday, February 
11, make a speech of two hours 
and a quarter, and did not 
explain the intentions of the 
Conservative Government in 
regard to Parliamentary Re- 
form. What he did say was 





should divest itself, upon this 
occasion only, and by the Par- 
ticular Desire of several 
sons of Distinction (as country 
play-bills say) of party spirit. 
Government hoped for 
sympathy of the Conservatives. 
‘ Lonp Dersy and his col- 

jammaen had resolved that'| 


R 
nota question thaf ought to 
decidethe fateof the Mi 
ll parties had tried to deal 
with it and had failed, and 
therefore the House of Com- 
mons itself must settle it. The 





labouring - classes he | Published since, ani 
franchise, and new, as prognosticated by Srr Ropert Pest, those classes were re 


oreover the increased application of science to soeial life had greatly elevate 

the people. We, the Swells, have not wilfully opposed th 

i [Yet, dear Sir, what nobler creature can there 
that before 


for a fortnight, and as observing and judicious 
persons will see, we are not favoured with much 
information on the subject. Now, Mr. Punch 
thinks that a great constitutional change ought 
to be effected with elaborate slowness and 
caution, and'that too much consideration can 
hardly be bestowed on every step. But when 
nobody can consider, because nobody has the 
scheme before him, Mr. Punch regards delay as 
waste of valuable time. 

Noble Lords and Faithful Commons were 
awfully dull all the rest of the week. On 


Tuesday, LorD Russz1t saw fit to present a 
petition from a person called Riepy Wason, 
whom everybody has forgotten for the last thirty 

ears, and who imitated everybody by forgetting 
mself so far as to rake up an old and exploded 
scandal Sie Frrzroy Key, now Chief 
Baron of Exchequer. It was about a statement 
which Siz Firazroy was said to have made, and 
did not make, before an election committee. Sir 
Frrzroy kindly offered to shoot this Wason at 
the time, but Wason would not come out; and 
it is the more unworthy of him to revive the 
| matter, now that we don’t fight, and if we did, 
a Chief —— a Searcely = ote | 
enge. e charge is completely negati 
Riesy Wason is not admired for the spite 
_| that breaks out afresh after thirty years, or for 
| a most vulgar and _— letter which he has 
I we have not heard many 
compliments to the Whig politician for his con- 
ae in presenting the petition against the Tory 
udge. 
Lorp Betmore brought in a Government Bill 


ask | 2bout Street Traffic, but we must have a look at 


d not sanction the course recommended byGoverament. This 
question he should ask by moving Resolutions, a course he defended-at great length. He | 
e House on the principles of the British Constitution. Every 

under the Constitution,and hence our prosperity. | 

had such representation. He was for no arti 
symmetry. He should know how to deal with bribers. The county population was eleven 
ulation was nine | 
ought at least to 


intended to reconstruct 
class and interest had bee: 
Neither France, America, nor Ge 


millions and a half, and they had only 162 Members. The borough 
embers. Therefore, the county 


millions and a half, and they 
i interference of the boroughs. 


be allowed to return their men without the ( 
question would consequently have to be dealt with. There was a scattered ] 
nine millions who were the Backbone of the country. The backbone was industrious and 
had sincere and deep religion, and ought to be confided in and represented. [He intro- | 
ical whop at Ma. Gonpwox Sarru, who has been lecturing on politics, and 

ibed as “a rampant lecturer, and a Wild Man from the Cloisters.” 
Government were not angling for a policy. They had one. But they would gratefully accept 

he course was not flattering to themselves. [Mr. h 

ir, but it is better to work for the public good than to 
hoped the House would rise to this occasion. And 


whom DisRakLI 


the will of the House. 
hear! Mr. Disrazur. Y 
bring forward mock measures. } 


“ Those who take the larger and nobler view of human affairs will, I think, recognise that alone in the 
England, now for almost countless generations, has, by her Parliament, exhibited a fair 

free Government. In the midst of the awful vicissitudes of her heroic history, she has maintained | the 
and cherished that public spirit which is the soul of commonwealths, and without which empire has no glory, 
and the wealth of nations is a means of corruption.” 


osed to go into a Committee of the whole House on Monday the 
e did not then produce his Resolutions, but they appeared the following 
morning. ‘They may as well be expounded here. 
. Increase of Voters, town and county. : 
. Lower the standard of value, and create “ fancy franchises.” 
. No class interest should 
. Occupation franchise to 
. Let us have Plarality of Votes in boroughs. 

Revise the existing distribution of Seats. 

disfranchise no borough. 
ider the claims of unrepresented places. 
. Provide against bribery. 
. Liken the county to t 
. Votes may be given in writing. 
es, and all travelling payments illegal. 
mission on borough boundaries. 


But as this baker’s dozen of Resolutions was not before the leader of the Opposition, 
Mr. Guapstone could only reply with a compliment to Ma. Disraexi’s ability, a remark 
that his proposed mode of proceeding was novel, that Ma. GLADsTonz’s own impression was 


y 
he borough system of registration. 






its details before judging it. There seem to be 
some wholesome provisions against snow, bad 
cabs, and timber carts, but we doubt whether it 
goes half far enough. The railway and trading 
\anterests in the Commons, however, are too 
powerful to allow any useful measure against 
| their vans and carts, which block London. 
Fenianism has broken out again. In Chester 
| the raffians were frightened away by the bold 
measures of the citizens and Volunteers, and the 
subsequent arrival of the Fusileers. But in 
Killarney they have cut the te hs, and 
wounded a gallant orderly. The Cater Sxrc- 
RETARY has gone off to Ireland, and so has 
Lorp StRatHNaIRy, better known as Sin Huu 
| Ross, who is just the man to deal with rebels. 
| Exeter Hall would naturally think of prose- 
| cuting him, in case he should hang any mcen- 
| iaries, but, on the other hand, as they would 
be white, they would probably be considered 
| unworthy of attention from philagthropists. But 
| they will not be without apologists andJiadvo- 
| cates among political fanatics. 


| Wednesday. A dull debate on an unsuccessful 
| attempt, by Mr. Ayrton, to get the income of 
| the Finsbury Prebend (£48,000 a-year) assigned 
\for the spiritual good of London. Mr. Hap. 
| FIELD was as unlucky as usual when eager 
\to be spiteful against the Church of Kagland. 
He boasted of the religious character of the 
Welsh, adding, that seven-eighths of them are 
| Dissenters, but not adding, as the truth is, that 
there is no better recruiting ground for the 
Mormons than the religious Principality. 


Thursday. Amid loud cheers, Mr. Disragit 
stated that Government had undertaken the 
defence of Cotone, Netsow and Mr. Brawp, 
who are prosecuted by the Jamaica Committee. 
It was the duty of a Government to do so, he 
said, when officers were attacked for obeying 
the orders of their superiors. ' 

Ministers propose to do away with the Vicz- 
PRESIDENT OF THE Boarp oF Trapf, and to 


inst it, and a statement that the Opposition would decide upon their course when the | have, instead, a Secretary, who shall be a M. 


ole case should be before them. 
Nobody said anything more. Later in the week an attempt was made to draw Mr. Dis- 
RABLI out a little, but it failed. He said, however, that Government did not pledge itself to 





























This plan is approved by Mr. Mitner Grsson. 
_ Moreover, Capital Punishments Bills were 
introduced. Wisely, we think, the offences are 


ience to the House than might seem proper. And so Reform was left sticking | defined which constitute the crime, and make it 
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of the first or second degree. The law of the land, and not twelve | 
men accidentally collected, and possibl 
fets are the business of 


definition—th cee 
ra be abolished. This Bill ought to pass, let who will be Ministers. 


Friday. The Fenian madness was spoken about im both Houses. 
At Chester the Volunteers behaved manfully, as bas been said, and 
question arose in the Lords whether the Household Guard could be 
properly called upon to fight rebels. As Volunteers, no, but as ¢iti- 
zens, yes; and:as they are drilled and armed citizens, éant-mieuz. 

In the Commons, Mx. Barxire, Conservative County Member, gave 
a notice — he bal ——- leader’s resolution, No. 5. 
"1 ~ , lie sti leep.” 

[oy ae eae ar debate. Mn. Grecony pounded the Turks, and 
Mr. ‘havamp defended them. Mn. Giapstone was impartial, and 
there was umanimous plaudit fer Lorp Sraniey’s calm hes and 
marked abstention from interference. Christians and Mussulmans 
seem alike a bad lot. One side pitehes its prisoners, and sets them on 
fire, and the other cuts off the ears of its captives, and ts the 
articles’ to their friends in the light of cheques. We be i the 
Fasterm quarrel one of these days, but we won’t go in upon a quarrel of 
savages. ‘ ag 





UN 


SOU LA LIGNE. 


E give a few extracts from ‘the 
article ef “‘ Notre Correspondent 
Anglais,” in a late number = 
Inter- 
_ ‘The 
is net 
of truth ; 


pouch). 
information they mumpart 
without some foundation of trath ; 
bat the English readerwill per- 
ceive that are ‘pu 

therem as of recent occurrenee, 
which the British public has:al- 
ready been familiar with for some 
) little time. We trust “ Our French 


Correspondent,” is more guarded 
as to the details he sends us from 
the other side of the water. 
Leicester Square, Février, 1867. 
C’est avec une douleur presque 
voisine de l’indignation que nous 
nous résignons a constater l’ex- 
istence, & Londres, de la plus 
affreuse misére 4 coté de l’opulence la plus splendide, du faste le 
plus somptueux .... une vénérable personne, la dame H***p 
importunée, mise hors d’elle-méme par les hurlements plaintifs 
de son boule-dogue, alla chercher dans son armoire quelque os pour 
calmer la faim = fidéle animal, muet gardien de ses pénates. Aprés 
les perquisitions les plus minutieuses, quel fut son découragement 
lorsqu’elle dut s’avouer 4 ejle-méme qu'elle se trouvait devant une 
armoire vide! force fut donc au pauvre quadrupéde d’en rester sur sa 


aim. ... 
© Angleterre! ... quousque tandem 











= 


Un des faubourgs de Londres a é{é récemment le théatre d’un inci- 
dent qui, nous |’espérons, touchera de bien prés ceux de nos lecteurs 
qui n’ont point étouffé en eux le germe du respect pose les simples 
mais intimes joies du foyer domestique. Il parait que le sieur H****n, 
bourgeois fort connu et méme respecté dans son quartier, mais dont 
nous ne voulons préciser davantage le nom pour des raisons de déli- 
catesse que le public intelligent saura sans doute apprécier, était assis 
avec sa famille devant une table bien servie, ou ils mangeaient ensemble 
more Anglico \e repas de Noél. Tout & coup, le fils Jean H****r, 
enfant en bas age, saisissant sa part du “‘ puding” traditionnel, s’enfuit 
dans un des coins de la salle-a-manger, ov il s’assit avec une gravité 
précoce ; puis, insérant le pouce dans la pate succulente, il parvint & 
en retirer un raisin solitaire, tout en se prodiguant 4 lui-méme les 
éloges les plus flatteurs. . . . 


* * 


Les persécutions réligieuses continuent a sévir dans certaines parties 
de l’Angleterre avec toute leur ancienne rigueur. Voici un fragment de 
correspondance particuliére qui nous est parvenu, et que nous traduisons 
pour nos Jecteurs; nous sommes en mesure d’en garantir l’ir:écusable 
authenticité :— 


“ Le vieux L*****cs, surnommé, & cause de sa haute taille et deson extréme 
maigreur, le PBxE Loncurs-Jamses, s’obstinait & ne point réciter les pritres pre- 
scrites par potre rélizion ; indignés de ses refus réitérés, nous Je saisimes par une de 
a (inutile de spécifier laquelle), et lui fimes dégringoler l escalier de son 

abitation. 








excited, should supply the | chronique s’arréte 
the jury. ‘Public exeeution. in }de ost aiieux 
publier les noms, 


‘Un bien douloureux 
tion les habitants de la 


colline avoisinant le 
doute un ancien 


Smeun Ropext X***, qui par un hasard providenti 
son propre frére ; et celui-ci, mis en demeure d 
eas, put constater la 
oceipitale du 

de papier a 

partie lésée. Nous 
pas de suites 


—~ 


| toujours fait remarquer par leur irréprochable régularité. 


pareils faits, les commentaires sont superflus, et la 
épouvantée! . “; Heureux pour les auteurs éhontés 
que nous n’avous pu jusqu’ici en decouvrir et 


prénoms et qualités ! 


En présence de 


evénement vient de plonger dans la consterna- 
ay " memati 
TEUR JEAN... accompagné de sa femme, venait de gravir | 
wg - sur le nant de laquelle _ existe sans 
cien puits, a *y puiser quelques litres d’eau e 
les besoins de leur humble domicile. Soudain son pied glisse, la 
lui tourne, il se précipite du haut‘en bas de la montagne... . . . 
Le blessé se transporta a la ha le cpivargicn du village, le 
el se trouvait étre 
présence d’un fracture sériense dans Ia région 
on 
dont il calma irritation au moyen d’une re 
saturé d’acide acétique, qu'il appliqua sur la 
eroyons pouvoir affirmer que cet accident n’aura 
Jusqu’a présent nous n’avons point de détails circonstanciés sur 
"état actuel de la malheureuse fommine, wl @aprés nos derniers ren- 
seignements, avait suivi son époux dans sa chute impétneuse. 


On-neous écrit de Sandringham : 

Un singulier désastre est arrivé dernitrement a une des femmes de 
Seeieeestetiies awservice de 8. A. > la Princesse de Galles. D’aprés 
information que nous avons regue, il parait que cette jeune personne 
faisait sécher au soleil! le auguste qui mor de la lessive royale, 
quelque forét voisine, s’abattit soudain sur 
exactement‘au milieu du visage une blessure cruelle 
Pendant ate seéne se passait dans le jardin de 
d Je roi fatur faisait les comptes du trésor dans son eabinet 

-et lacharmante princesse, qui doit un jour 
tréne, savourait avec délices un simpileet frugal déjetiner dans le parloir 
du chateau. Seugeet 5 ingen ie sympathie dont la jeune et inté- 
ressante victime de cet atroce outrage ornithologique devint immé- 

Pobjet de la part de LL. AA. RR. 

La blessure est de nature & donner. de graves inquiétudes pour la 
beauté personnelle de |’aimable camériére, dont les traits s étaient 


i 





A HAPPY CONCLUSION. 


Unper the head of “ Marriages” in the Cardiff and Merthyr Guardian 
of the 8th inst., the curious may find this curious announcement :— 
JOHNSON—PAGE —Jan. 22, at Ashburton, Devon, by the Rev. R. L. Page, of 
Coatbam, Redcar, assisted by the Rev. C. Worthy, vicar, Captain Johnson, R.N., 
of Cardiff, to Emily Leman#Page, only daughter of the late Rev. Robert Leman 
Page, of Drinkstone, Suffolk. ‘‘ Her end was peace.” 
Of course the word “end” is here used as a synonym for “ object,” 
or “intention:” otherwise this final sentence appears somewhat 
funereal, and sadly out of ae But we presume that the fair bride 
had a wholesome wish to live a life of peace and quietude, and con- 
sidered that by marriage she was likely to secure it. The cynical might 
have but little faith in such a likelihvod, and Mr. Caudle might declare 
that her peace is pretty certain, if she will but hold her peace. But, 
like all other happy husbands, Mr. Punch believés most heartily that 
herein: y as a rule leads to a blissful peace of mind, and he congratu- 
lates all such as share in this belief. 








A PLEASING MUDDLE. 


ComPLarnts are made that the standard of examination by the Law 
Society is too high. Some persons think that a man may be able to do 
attorney-work without possessing the usual accomplishments of a gen- 
tleman. Be this as it may, it is clear that grammar is not necessary to 
a solicitor. Here is an advertisement from the Zelegraph :-— 


‘O BANKERS AND MERCHANTS.—Whosoever shall give the 
following INFORMATION to Mr. **** *****, Solicitor, viz., in whose hands, 
does the BILL of EXCHANGE for £373 10s. 1d, drawn at St. Thomas, West 
Indies, to the order of Mr. ****, at 90 days’ sight, lxs, any person giving the 
required information shall be remunerated accordingly. 








Crry Anecpote.—Barrman, Secretary to a Limited Liability under- 
taking not considered too safe, having a handsomely furnished office, 
it was remarked of him that his Room was better than his Company. 





EricraM BY Lorp Cransoznne.—Best Proof of a Government’s 
Trresolution.— Resolutions. 
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CAUTION. 


Don’r KEEP YOUR BEER-BARREL IN THE SAME CELLAR AS yoUR DustT-BIn / 








RESOLUTION OF REFORM. THE WELL-SPOKEN YOUNG MAN. 
(AN APPEAL TO PATRIOTISM.) (With all apology to Mr. Cuartes DIcKEns). 


O come, good Lords and Gentlemen, ye Commons and ye Peers, _HE is moving forward in the direction in which you are going. You 

We do entreat a loan of you—the favour of your ears. discover him to be a remarkably well-behaved young man, and a re- 

O turn your minds unto Reform for good and all this day, markably well-spoken young man. You know him to be well-behaved, 

’Tis one more opportunity, and be our last it may ! by his respectful manner of touching his hat, you know him to be well- 
. spoken by his smooth manner of expressing himself. He says, in a 

Too often have ye trifled with the task that’s to be done, flowing, confidential voice, 

ROR eae, |S Jone Boel lon n tat om Si 

> . > 


t r | merely retaining office that is my intention for [ was brought up b 
But know ye now they will abide the like delay no more. the best of politicians and merely retaining office is not my trade i 


Remember ho, in Sify-fous one Bill ox dd resign, aging dt. PAT Fog 
And how ye did another Bill reject: in fifty-nine, pe Rs - eo © 
a . best of politicians long taught otherwise and though now reduced to 
And how a third in sixty-one your Patmerston withdrew— take the present liberty I am favourably known to the PREMIER the 
Refuse another, and oh, then, what will become of you ? Lorp CHANCELLOR the majority of the Tory party and the ole of the 
Come let us now take counsel, and consider wherewithal] Conservative profession but through ill blood in my party and the 
To frame a measure that shall stand—not through discussion fall. | obstinacy of friends of whom I became leader and they no other 
Let ’s put on resolution, and by means thereof proceed ; than Members of the Cabinet of my own Premier am sent forth 
ne ee ee sadisen Uh Ge tly ue oat te Ok tad Gk ot Se see 
arty to the a 
Fat bulls of Basan round about do vehemently roar, appier times and before the calamity of office fell upon us I devised for 
And that fat Bull of Birmingham is specially a bore. my constitutional amusement when I little thought that I should ever 
To bellow till they weary were, though them we might allow, need them excepting for Curiosities of Literature these” (here the 
We must regard that Bull of Bulls whose voice is rising now. well-spoken young man - his hand on a paper) “these Resolutions 
: ; Sir I implore you in the name of the Constitution to accept these 
Joun Butt himself doth call aloud, and utter his behest. Resolutions which are a genuine article resembling those which came 
This long-vext question of Reform ’tis time to set at rest. from India the East Indies and alter them in any way your wisdom 
So go to work in earnest now the needful thing to do, may see fit and may the blessings of a party without a policy awaiting 
Or you’ll provoke the wrath of Joun—then woe be unto you! with beating arts the return of Mr. GLapstone to office ever attend 
you Sir mee Sr the liberty of speaking to you I implore you to 
accept these Resolutions.” 


A Ministertat Query.—Is it true that Gzwerat Prex is a| By this time, being a reasonable judge of what one should answer 


Secretary at War—with some of his colleagues on the question of| with ‘ WaLKeER,” you will have been too much for the well-spoken 
Reform ? young man. 
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HEADS I WIN, TAILS YOU LOSE. 

“SIR, THE MEANING THAT WE ATTRIBUTE TO THE WORDS I HAVE JUST READ IS, THAT, UNDER 
THE CIRCUMSTANCES IN WHICH THE HOUSE FINDS ITSELF, IT IS IN OUR OPINION EXPEDIENT THAT 
PARLIAMENTARY REFORM SHOULD NO LONGER BE A QUESTION THAT SHOULD DECIDE THE FATE 
OF MINISTRIES.” (Loud laughter at this capital joke.)\—Vide Speech of CHANCELLOR OF ExcuEQueER, Feb. 11, 1867. 
































































































































Fesrvary 23, 1867.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARTVARI. 
THE GREAT MEDICINE-MAN. 
(4 New Canto of Hia-watha.) 

Rovunp about the Fire of Couneil, Took their sealps, their t and feathers, Some who all these colours blended— 
On the poser of Tre-sor-ee-wah, | And the moccasins teey ealked | in. Red and blue and buff and nentral, 
In the secre of Dow-nin, Shall we let them longer wear these ? As their hopes or humours prompted, 
Sat the chie oflets of the Tor-i-has, Shall we trust their medicine-maker, Or the hunt of loaves and fishes : 
Sat the advisers of Lon-DER-BEE. The Kau-ka-syun: BEn-DEE-ZEE ? Many trusting in Waia-xoo-rr, 

The Kau-ka-syun Tenens, foremost Never! Let us spoil'them, strip them | ° More who only said trusted. | 
the medicine-m e Medas, Of the loaves and of the fishes And Wi1-yoo-17, the Glad-‘Stome, 
The og eo Drive them from the pleessnt nt pleooe The Keneu, the Great-war-eagle, } 
And the Jossa the prophets : From the eatine Fre Lean ont loan eterna 
Chiat of war and braves, Jon-A-THAN, From the Bench Tre a O’er his b 
like an o’er-kept apple, Feemihe seeret Tndes of Dow-nin.” Knit his iron brows so ruthless, 
J Jase but the Pz. remaining. Then the blowers blew their conch-shells, Lit his keen eyes for the onset, 
Pau-KIN- T0-NO . of eenalipe. | Da-taz-ov-san, the long-winded, Set his thin lips hard for battle. 
Who ne’er sailed the Sea-Water ; TE-LE-GRA-FAH, the tremendaa 
STaN-LEB, with eyes  toking two ways, And the ho Beams ¥ mans beams ane Then out-stepped the med’cine maker, 
One behind him, one bef From the ot Detemn, tec eas The. ‘ 2 
Calm of counsel, cool pj ao hom Blo thei cm elt ‘or the a wint the armies, 
Still a wonder to his father, Of Tors ot 
Standing puzzle to LOR-DER-BEE : The Tor4-ha:chiefs, in. co’ on and 
And CRran-BoB-NOH,'thesharp-tongued one; Heard the criesof the ‘and pe oe ape cer 
Wat-1-2oL, the weeping willow, And the blowing: of their Curled-his E 
eg uty at and ever tearful, | And their trom grew dark as thunder Cogeco ge 
"eaten, mamened fe Ung Thar, | Ee elite Gltieret ie bucky nole ie ops 
‘or -humour. on e, on 3 
Dark and doubtful was their aspect, | Like-the leaves of thered willow: — death like features. 
eo" y were their glances, ee eed be F 
Drew around the Fire of Council, 3 
On the of -ee-wah, Then arose the medicine«maker, 
secret Lodge of Dow-nin. he 1 
For the braves of the Re-for-mahs, “* Wherefore are our hearts : ‘The Peace-pipe, and in -hand, 
In their war-paint and their feathers, Wherefore are we twain in council ? Half displayed, hid half behind him, 
With their elubs, from all their lodges, | Wherefore Co we spear and war-club Wampum-strings of Re-so-lu-shuns’ 

: on league, were thickly ered | ’Gainst ourselves, and not our foemen ? Large and loose, thirteen in number. 
Withthestrengthof Baient,the Big Tongue,| Shall we, in the Lodge of Dow-nin, Then his med’cine dance he measured, 
Bounce of Braugs and push. of Porr-au, || Cut the throats of one another, And his med’cine music chaunted, 
ye the of Dow-nin | Nor unite to save our bacon, Slow, sonorous, high and hollow, 

At the doors of Tre-sor-ee-wah, | Save our loaves and save our fishes, Till you would have said that butter 
Crying “ Down with the Tor-i-ahs ! | Save our seats in pleasant p Would not in his mouth have melted : 
| Save the hanteneroenes of Of-fis ? While he blew his cloud of vapour, 

“ Can they shape the mighty measure, | Let me go forth on the peace-path, pr dings smay of the Peace-pipe ; 
Weave the c of the Re-for-mahs, Let me deal with the Ro-foranahe. Singing, how the war was ended, 
Fix the wonder-working Fran-chees, | | will make a mighty med’cine, *Twixt Pwixt Tord-ahs and Re-for-mahs ; 
That shall cure ne people’s ailments, | 1 will outwit Jon-A-wo-Bun How the time bg come to bury 
Give to on wane they ’re “ want of, And Wi11-roo-11, we a Phe Glad Stone ; Lae wer hetaneh, Ey ar-tee-quest-s 
Wit and work and wages, From the molt cine-b ng of Mo-shun To shake hands and blow together 
Shortont to t at to Le lappy ve I will draw the nN p-cmpie The Puk-wa-na of the Peace-pipe, 
> the Islan essed, Wampum string of Re-so-lu-shun, In the Wig-wam of West-min-stah 

To the me a of kwon lil So that we shall have the. ory. In the Big Talk. of the nation. 
peel the fall ready-roasted, And that they shall have #) labour, Calling both sides’ :piten ——— 

And all things come for asking ? | Of the shaping of the measure, To prepare the magi 
Jon-A-wo-BuN, he could shape it, Of the fixing of the Fran-chees, Fix the wonder working ra Fran-chees, 
And Wit1-yoo-r17, called the Glad Stone ; In the Wig-wam of West-min-stab, The Tor.-ahs | 
They had cured the people’s ailments, In the Big Talk of the nation The Re-for-mahs — ovement. 
Fixed the wonder-working Fran-chees, For the land of the Yen-gee-zees, —_ :~ —< "ohs and Re sc ee and shape it, 
In the Wig-wam of West-min-stah, And yet we shall save our places, Tor-i-ahs Re-for-mahs 
In the Big Talk of the nation, | Keep the Bench of Tre-sor-ee-wah, ~—— medicine of his Mo-shuns, 
For the land of the Yen-gee-zees. Keep the secret Lodge of Dow-nin!” Wampum string of Re-so-lu-shuns. 
But the braves of the Tor-)-has 
From the Cave the Tenoory summoned— | So went forth the med’cine-maker, Eagerly, with rapt attention, 
The Ken-a-beek, the great Bos-to, The Kau-ka-syun BEN-DEE-ZEE, For awhile the warriors heard him, 
And the little snake Gn 0-VE-NAH, | othe Wig-wam of West-min-stah, Chaunting, heavily and hollow, 
Marsh-snake from Australian diggins ins, | ‘To the Big Talk of the nation, Spouting, slowly and sonorous, 
Et-co, painted snake that rattles, With the braves of the Tor4- ahs, Til attention grew to wonder, 
And the Oreadian nt La-ING, Ranged in ordered ranks behind him, Expectation to amazement, 
Called to aid the H Horsman, One in name, but twain in council. the mischief is he up to? 
From their ambush in Adullam, | Fronting them, sat the Re-for-mahs, What the dickens is he after ? ” 
In the back stung Jon-A-wo-Bun In their war- paint and their feathers, Then came weariness of wonder, 
Stung Wi11-x00-17, called the Glad Stone, | Many tribes and many eolours ; Of bewilderment came boredom, 
Braving wrath of Bricut the Big Tongue, Red-men painted with vermilion, And they said, “ There is no magic 
unce of Bgates and push of Pot-ran. | Followers of Barren, the Big Tongu In his ata bag of Mo-shuns ; 
Till they stormed the Lodge of Dow-nin, | Some in neutral colour—Sha-kees All is bosh and all is bunkum ; 
Won the Bench of Tre-sor-ee-wah, | Some in blue-and-buff, ae _ He is but a medicine-maker, 
Scalped the braves of the Re-for-mahs, ort the teibe of Jon ON-A-WO-BUN ; And his medicine is moonshine.” 
CAUSE AND EFFECT. SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 
A Deutenrep hearer observed of a very brilliant talker, that the} Ar the next Meeting of The Medical Society of London a Paper will 
flash of his wit was followed close by the peal of applause. be read “ On the bone of the Nation.” 
THe ScHootmastEer’s Parapise.—Whippingham. Logica, Exercise ror Lapres.—Jumping to conclusions. 
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THE WRONGS OF IRELAND. 


Bloated Saxon. ‘‘ BUT SURELY, IS IT NOT THE FACT THAT OF LATE 


ABSENTEES AMONG THE IRISH LANDHOLDERS IS NOT SO LARGE AS—— 
Trish Guest. ‘OI BIG YR Par-R-D’N, Sor! ’GivE YE ME Wor-RD ’F HONOUR-R ME UN- 
HAPPEE COUNTREE SW.A-AR-RMS WITH ’M 'T TH’ PRIS NT T-HIME !!” 





SANGER v. BEALES. 


Havine visited the Agricultural Hall 
uring e en ments given there 

| during both the entertainments given th 
| last week, we can confidently back Mr. 
| SANGER and his Hippodromatic company 
| against Messrs. Beates and Porter, and 
| their stud of Demonstrationists. Mr. San- 
| GER’s artistes, male and female, know their 
| business, and As clowns and_ring-master 
understand what they are talking about. 
M. Avice balances himself coneer in 
mid-air more wonderfully than Mr. Porrer 
in the periods of an eztempore speech ; and 
though Mr. Beatzs may be great in jumping 
over facts and through figures, we prefer 
the jumping of Mr. Sancer’s Voltigeurs 
and MADEMOISELLE GAERTNER’s daring 
bounding act through balloons and over gar- 
ters; and then, what is the cloudy vagueness 
of platform oratory to the graceful sweep of 
MADEMOISELLE Eruatn’s veil, as she floats 
along, the bewitching sylph of the arena? 
Lastly, Mr. Sancer welcomes us to a con- 
ress of all the European monarchs (from 
inc JoHN CurnaMAy, on his dragon, to 
QueEN Victoria, on her magnificent car of 
triumph), including not only France and 
Prussia and Russia and Spain and Italy, 
but the Popg,-drawn by donkeys, and the 
last unannexed Maharajah on his elephant. 
Now, against all these kings, what have 
Messrs. Bates and Porrer to set, but 
King People, who may be the source of all 
—. but, like most sources, gives one very 
ittle impression, as he is now, of what he is 
destined ultimately to swell into, and who 
certainly seen to better advantage in most 
his more usual characters and associations 
than in stopping the thoroughfares, in a 
Demonstration, or listening to inflated bal- 
derdash in the Agricultural Hall, afterwards. 
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much content me. The bills say that the author of the piece is Mr. | 


| show you (as the Polytechnic lecturer says before the lights are turned 


| Scent 1.—Thorniwork’s Cottage. 


| cum nominativo. 


| 
| 


EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


To Mr. Vintne’s, the Princess’s Theatre, which, in a measure, did | 
RoBERTSON, who wrote Ours ; there is little in the dialogue to connect 
him with ¢his piece. It is all about coal-mining and coal-miners. 
Pamir. the play should have been announced as Mines, by the | 
author of Ours. It is such a melodrama as would have admirably 

suited a Minor, or rather, a miner theatre. The dialogue in the front 
of the house was as lively and clever as usual. I will now proceed to 





down, and he does something sparkling in a jar with two gases) a 
view, before and behind the curtain, of Shadow Tree Shaft, which I 
may call Shadow Tree Chaff’d; or Mining and Vining. 


ACT I. 


MicHaEL Woopyart makes love to 
Katie through the window. You see as much of him as you do of a 
Punch-doll in the show. Daxxkyn, the villain, appears at window. 
Makes love to Katie. Punch-doll again with his arms over the 
window-sill. His idea of a villain is to appear as if he only shaved 
- a-week, and then carefully left a little bit of whisker on either 
side, 


Darkyn (making love). 1’1\ tell you a ghost story about Shadow-Tree 
Shaft. Once upon a time, &., &c. The two men struggled, &., &., 
and the woman, &c., &c., and now every night at twelve o'clock, &c., &c. 

[Katie screams, 


Enter Lavy Kenyon. They F ae a light in the window as a signal. 
Enter Six Watter Kenyon, changes his coat. Mr. Vinine 
as Sampson, appears at the window. 


Mr. Vining (as Sampson). I want a pipe-light. Propria que maribus. 
(one Srom the Latin Grammar, and they immediately let him into 
the house. 


m.. Vining (as Sampson, to Sir Walter). You are Srn*Watter 
ENYON. 

Mr Walter (presenting pistols). You know me. 

Str. Vining (also with pistols). I do. But verbum personale concordat 








Mr. Vining. Look at me. (Sits on table knowingly.) As in presenti 
perfectum format in avi!!! 
[They shake hands, and Str WautER introduces him as an old friend. 
Mr. Vining. Yes, 1’m a gentleman, disguis 
left but my Latin and Greek. Amo, amas, amavi, amare. 

Clever Person in Stalls (later on in the evening). But he doesn’t give 
us any Greek. 

Lady Kenyon (who doesn’t care about the Latin Grammar). The 
soldiers! 

Mr. Vining (readily). Come and disguise yourself as Slogger. 
(Encouragingly.) Rara avis in terris—(all wait anziously, and he re- 
sumes with decision)—nigroque simillima cygno. 

[On hearing this Sin WaLtER at once decides to disguise himself as 
Slogger. Exeunt omnes. 


Scene 2.—The Fair by Night. 


Katie (to Michael, her lover). Take this snow. (Gives him a snow- 
ball, as affection’s offering.) And as this snow as speaks solemnly, and 
MicuHakL takes his hat of) stays in your hand. . . . (Aorror-struck.) 
Ha! see! it melts!! 

(Which, being an uncommon phenomenon with snow when held in a 
warm hand, is evidently un omen of evil. 

Mr. Vining (knocking Darkyn down for trying to stab Michael). Rome 
Tibur amem: ventosus, Tibure Romam. 

Darkyn (who has been unconscious for half a minute). Who was that 
went into the booth ? [He alludes to Sin WALTER in disguise. 


Enter Villagers quietly, and all suddenly dance. 

Lady Kenyon (stopping them with a procession). Don’t let me interrupt 
your festivities. 
(They resume their dancing mechanically. It being late at night, it is 
probable that they all ought to be in bed, and are therefore rather 

sleepy over their steps. 


Enter Captain Mitpmay (Mr. J. G. Snore) and Soldiers. 


Military Swell (in Stalls). ry bag troops, eh? (¢o his friend.) 
I say—they weren’t very particular in those days: aw—aw—one fellow’s 
got whiskers, another hasn’t ; another’s got a beard, and another has 
a moustache. 








Sir Walter (not quite satisfied). Can I trust you? 


Lady. What date is it in? Isn’t it the Young Pretender? 








ed as a pugilist. Nothing ' 
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Military Swell (who has passed a first-class examination). Yes, I think 
so. (Haztly.) In The Tree, you know ; and Jacobites. 

[Thinks to himself what a Jacobite was, and if there was any king of 

the name of Jacob: determines to “‘ look it up” when he goes home. 

[Proclamation read, while, Mx. J. G. Snore exhibits a pretty view 

of his picturesque coat-tails to the, audience: ladies titter. 

ARKYN discovers Sin WALTER disguised as Slogger, and is 

—_ to tell Carrain J. G. Snore when the curtaimsuddenly 


Entr acte. 
Sprightly Lady (with eye-glasses). There’s a 
sently. (Zo Gentleman of an Uncertain Memory 
of the sort in—dear me. [Tries to recollect. 
Uncertain Gentleman. In—am—um—oh—(hiés off ) Barnaby Pogue. 


iy | Lady. No, no: Streets of —Huguenots—Ara (thinks) Lraby 
—- Vasn 


| 
| 


anorama, moving pre- 
4 There was something 


tit? 
an. Dear me, it’s on the tip of my tongue— 
not Dickens—no—ah, of course (¢riumphantly) Arrah-na-Pogue. 


They are satisfied. 
One yea Party. Does Bovcicavtr play in this ? 
[ a 4 idea that Mr. Boucicauut plays iw everything. 
Her friend corrects her. 
ACT II. 
Chamber in the Priory. 


Mr. Vining (to Sir Walter, who is still in difficulties). Micuaxn is 
exactly like you, disguise as Micnary. For, Tityre tu _ (com. 
vincingly) recubams sub tegmine (Sir WaLrER Aesifates, Mn. Vinine 
finishes decisively) fagi. 

Hearing this, Sir Walter disguises himself as Michael, and then 
follows a panorama.of the deseent to the coal-mine, which commences 
like the penultimate scene of a pantomime, all in darkness, when the 
Clown says, “I’ve found you” (Band, Tiddly iddly-umti, §c.) Then 
in the coal-mine itself Captain Shore and two soldiers descend in the 
bucket, after the manner of three good fairies visiting demons, without 
large pantomime heads. Then Sir Walter a, and Darkyn stabs 


Michael in the bucket. When they are irritated, all the miners move 
simultaneously and growl. 


Scene 3.—The Black Country om ts all red on account of so many 
res. 


Vining (to Lady Kenyon). ’Tisn’t Six Water who is killed—cry on. 
Nemo mortalium omnibus horis sapit. 





BOTANY FOR FENIAN BOYS. 


E heard an interesting 
lecture, having a re- 
lation to the subject 





Lady Kenyon. Boohoo! hoo! hoo! [ Audience amused. 

Katie (recognising Michael). Ah! 

Captain Shore. What.’s that ? 

= en (readily and intensely appreciating the joke). It’s the sight 

of death. 

[Audience amused again. Hit for the old man, who’s only. had to tell 
a vague story and show a secret door before this. 


ACT IIL 


Scene 1.—TZhe Chamber. 


Mr. Vining fe Sampson, to Captain J. G. Shore). Maxima debetur 
pueris. I am Rocer Fenwick Miupmay ! 
in Shore. My Uncle! 





Vide Hamlet, with the addition of “Oh, my prophetic soul.” 
Nothing comes of this discovery, but Mn. Vixtne, as an Uncle | 
would, exits through the secret 
Scene 2.—The Fir Coppice. A beautiful Snow Scene. 

Katie (taunting Darkyn). There’s not a boy who knew you as a 
man, there’s not a man w you as a boy, there ’s not a woman 
who knew you as a child, there’s not a child—(Dankyn thinks it’s a 
riddle, and sniggers)—who knew you as a baby—(Darxyn becomes 
bewildered, and grinds his teeth)—there’s not a baby who knew you as 
a youth, there ’s not a youth—— 

[Darxxn unable to stand it any longer, gives it up and rushes at her. 
She him and disappears. Enter, ing him, MicHAEL, 
who literally “ kicked the bucket” in Aet JI. 


ACT IV. 
Next day after Winter. ‘Summer. Strange climate. 


Sm Micwar. mistaken for WautER, and Str Waurer for MicHazt. 
The Two Dromios. Siz Wauver going to be led off and shot. Enter 
Mr. Vining. Monstrum horrendum informe ingens cui lumen. 

Here he is. 

[Produces Comic Man in muddy dress, who has brought:the pardon. 
Comic Man ( for whom, as he only comes on just at the end, the author 
has evidently been obliged to write a speech). And so, Sin WanreRr, and 
so, MicHaEL—— 
[Audience begin to leave, not caring for the Funny Man’sapeech. 
Mr. Vining (cutting him short). And if our kind friends are only satis- 
fied, then I can but oy “‘Verbum personale concordat cum nomi- 
nativo (looking at stalls and pit), innumero (oxes and dress circle), 
et personad (gallery). [Applause. Curtain. 











of the natural order Cannabinacee ; which includes two genera, Cannabis 
and Hi us, of which last I shall only say that its principal species is 
that well-known flowering plant the hop, with the properties of which 
you are sufficiently familie, and some of you, perhaps, considerably 





| more familiar than that. The other is the Cannabis sativa, the particular 


lone that I want to talk to you about. In a word, my friends, this 














of botany, delivered | plant, the Cannabis sativa, is commonly called Hemp. = —_ 
yesterday, by Pro-| Now this plant, Hemp, has a rank smell of a narcotic kind. The 
FESSOR VINEGAR, at | effluvia from the fresh herb affect the eyes and head; and the narcotic 
Chester, to an au- | principle is, in the Indian variety of it, so powerfully developed as to 
dience chiefly con-| produce intoxicating properties ; it is employed for that purpose in 
sisting of Fenians, | the form of hang or hashisch by the natives, who madden and stupefy 
specially invited to themselves with it till they become as frantic and 
attend in order to| other people whom it is unnecessary to mention. 
receive information| It is not, however, by Hemp, taken as a narcotic internally, that you 
which it concerned are in any danger of being influenced, or affected. Its external appli- 
them to be acquain- | cation in a peculiar form is that which you appear, some of you, to be 
ted with. The Pro-| in a way to experience. The fibres of mci twisted into rope were in 
fessor said,—‘“‘ The | times past a remedy invariably resorted to for the suppression of those 
subject to which I| disorders in the sb politic that come under the name of insurrection. 
would this evening | A ligature was placed round the neck, and by a certain arrangement 
direct your attention | the patient was suspended for a time of some duration; at the end of 
is that of a plant, | which he was perfectly cured for his part: and his treatment was found 
which, though culti- | to exercise a ase influence on others. The use of Hemp for this 
vated inthis country, | purpose has been for some time discontinued; but there is a state of 
is a native of Persia, | things which, when past endurance, will assuredly necessitate its 
fy and is also indige- | revival. Now, my worthy good friends, if you will allow me to call you 
nous in the East’ so, you are going on in such a way as though you had made up your 
Indies ;_ in — minds, and were determined to bring this state of things about. Permit 
which observation I | me, in the mildest and most affectionate manner, to point out to you 
hope you will un- | that you will, by-and-by, go so far in the road of rebellion that you will 
. - derstand that I do | exhaust the patience of Mr. Jou Buxt, and the consequence will be 
not mean to make a pun. For, indeed the theme of these remarks, the | that, one of these fine mornings, we shall see a considerable party of 
plant in question, is no joking matter; as some of you, if you don’t | you each depending by the neck from a cross-beam at the end of a line 
take good care, will find. d | he of fibres of the Cannabis sativa or Hemp, and vulgarly 
Here are some specimens of this plant. I send them round for your termed a halter. (Whoops, shrieks, yells, hisses, and a shower of orange- 


inspection, that you may know it when you see it again. These | gee/ idst which the learned Lecturer retreated. 
specimens are dried, and that is the state in which you are most likely ‘a dos stig $ ) 


to make its acquaintance; but behind me on the wall you see plates of | 
it as well. (Zhe Professor pointed out the plates with his wand.) ft is one 


©8S aS some 





Vorme Parzrs.—Bank Notes. 
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“WHAT’S THE ODDS?” 
Purchaser. “‘He‘’s RATHER HEAVY ABOUT THE HEAD, ISN’T HE?” 
Dealer (can’t deny it). ‘“‘ WELt, Str! (Happy thought.) Bur y’sEr, Str, HE'LL HEV TO CARRY IT HISSELF ! 4 








A LIBERAL BOROUGH. CHEAP, AND NOT OVER NICE. 


Hen: is a fine opening for a nice young man of business :— | A CorresponpEnt cuts the following from the Manchester Exa- 


THE Mayor, Aldermen, and Burgesses of the Borough of Glossop will, , ee ; 
at the next meeting of the Council, consider the appointment of a TOWN N SALE,. very Cheap, a PULPIT, suitable for a small Chapel ; also 


= ;. es annum for all business except parliamentary business and | 0 
sults ai ww or e . 
fe La ct i . | This seems rather an odd lot, as an auctioneer would say. But as 
.‘« Little to do, and plenty to get, as the soldier said when they ordered | misery acquaints a person with strange bed-fellows, so a Pulpit ma 
him fifteen hundred lashes. uch would seem to be the notion of the ‘occasionally be thrown into queer company. Still, a second-han 
office of town-clerk among the ewe ga we of Glossop. What their! Pylpit is somewhat of a novelty; and we should think, to make it 
politics may be, we do not care to ask; but in one sense, at any rate, | saleable, its pedigree should be described. We should fancy that high 
a borough must be liberal which offers its town-clerk such a splendidly | churchmen would hardly like to preach from the Pulpits of ictintess. 
fine a . Thirty pounds per annum! Only fancy that! And there | Actors have a saying that “ the words are in the wig ;” and doctrines 
partir en | pony greg people in the borough! Their town-clerk | may be found to have impregnated a pulpit. Were a Wesleyan to 
must of course a practising solicitor, and for his thirty pounds preach from the pulpit of a Puseyite, what a curious discourse might 
a-year will merely have to write some scores of letters every week, and | possibly be delivered ! 
to advise the Mayor and Aldermen on countless points of law, and to F [ 
peruse and prepare no end of contracts and conveyances, and, indeed, Ss 
to do at least nine-tenths of the law work of the borough. Who is Tory Slanders 
there that bids for such a lucrative appointment ? Don’t be backward, y 3 
gentlemen of the law, in stepping forward. Only think how perfectly} Tux base, slanderous, and insolent assertion that on the day of the 
the business of the borough will be done, if the doing be but equal to| Manhood Suffrage Demonstration Mr. Beates (M.A.) intended to 
the price which is paid for it ! wear a coloured scarf, though he had informed an anxious universe 
et Ee See that he proposed to wear a white one, was completely contradicted. 
: We are, however, requested to state that there was no authority for 
Polygamy and Persecution. Bs Oa? + ramoar — — = the — , 
sgl . . isable Mr. Beates (M.A.) from making his trium march on the 
ad Mp, Henroumn Drsow’s intresting ook on America we. are | Uh, fhe Manass of Covent Gardan Tose ote. ax eubatta or 
and breaking up the Mormon settlement of Utah. Had they not better oa Beatzs (M.A.) the celebrated Donkey in 44 Baba and the Forty 
abide by, the principle of. toleration, and let the Mormons remain — 
unmolested on a basis of Utah possidetis 7 


a quantity of Hooks and Rails for a butcher's shop. 














QUESTION FOR MR, DISRAELI. 


To Mepicat SrupEnts.—Be well up in all that is required of you, | Witt a Clergyman, holding more than one living, be entitled to a 
but above all, never be deficient in the sinews—of war. plurality of votes ? 
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COMING TO AN UNDERSTANDING.” 


Young Squire Dashborde (to his fiancée). ‘‘I say, Loo, WHEN WE 
MaTRIMONIAL TANDEM, YOU KNOW—YOU "LL LET ME—THAT IS—I SHOULD LIKE 
MEAN—YOU WON’T MIND TAKING THE SHAFTS, W 


TO—EH ‘—wuHatT I 





FOOL BRITANNIA ! 
Am— Rule Britannia.” 


Wuen Britain first amazed did stand, 
And strove full hard with might and main, 
Her naval grants to understand, ; 
Her conscience smote her in this strain : 
“ Fool Britannia! Britannia fooled by knaves! 
Britons ever will be Routine’s slaves !, . 


“ Nations not half so blest as thee 
Are guarded well, whate’er befal— 
Whilst thou art now, though great and free, 
The scoff and byword of them all. 
Fool Britannia! Britannia fooled by knaves ! 
Britons ever will be Routine’s slaves ! 


“ The land of Nztson and of Biaxz, 
Exposed to every foreign stroke ; 
The foe whom erst we made to quake, 
Derides our rotting ships of oak. 
Fool Britannia! Britannia fooled by knaves ! 
Britons ever will be Routine’s slaves ! 


“ Lincoln’s M.P. they ne’er can tame ; 

All their attempts to put him down 
Will but arouse his righteous blame, 

And show which way the money’s flown. 
Fool Britannia! Britannia fooled by knaves! 
Britons ever will be Routine’s slaves ! 


‘* Mismanagement and jobbery reign. 
| Old ships are tinkered up for new, 
And then sent forth upon the main, 
Unfit for work they ’ve got to do. 
Fool Batrannia! Brirannia fooled by knaves’! 
Britons ever will be Routine’s slaves ! 


| “When shall an honest Board be found, 

These crying evils to repair ? 
When rte iso d ships be good and sound ? 
And cost a price that ’s right and fair ? 

| Fool Brirannta! Britannia fooled by knaves ! 
Britons ever will be Routine’s slaves.” 











START OUR 


Sort ty to be Published, Flirtations for the Season, or | 
ILL you?” | the new Belle’s Life in London. 















DOMESTIC COOKERY. 


Baron Brissé, in La Liberté, publishes daily a fresh bill of fare, 
as a guide to Parisian Housekeepers, which that well-informed light 
| of the evening, the Glowworm, reproduces diurnally for the benefit 

of Londoners enfranchised and unenfranchised. r. Punch, never 
above taking a hint, hastens to supply a want ; namely, that of a weekly 
menu of breakfasts, luncheons, teas, and suppers. In return for this 
condescension, he pledges himself to give all offers to supply him with 
dinners his immediate consideration. He has, as the theatrical adver- 
tisers say, several dates still open. He wishes to call it 


THE POOR MAN’S FRIEND. 
Menu for Week ending February 23rd. 


Breakfast for One Person.—Champagne, in pints ; a round of beef, as 
an appetiser ; one dozen fresh eggs ; two dozen oysters ; the tongues 
of five young buffaloes under two years of age, stewed ia milk, nutmeg, 
onions and rice. ' 

This is the overture or preparation to the more serious work of the 
morning. Ofcourse you have had your cup of chocolate early with 
dry toast. We now come to the breakfast proper. 


Breakfast for One. Old English style —Two capons stuffed with turkey- 


cocks, peaches, lemons, spices; and a baked ptarmigant, (to be eaten 
quickly, rst). Beve' 


e, metheglin, (one pint). ; 
n reference to a medizval work on gastronomy, we find metheglin 
described as “ a generous liquor, one part honey to three of water.” 
Five reindeers stewed whole, with pomegranates stuffed with sugar- 
canes. Iced cream. : 
Luncheon should be a more solid meal than the former. Ox roasted ; 
lambs @ la P éme ; boiled pig and chestnuts stuffed with avalon, 


H.R. the Prince of Wules. One course 


the troffles stuffed with oysters, the oysters stuffed with citron an 
brown sugar. Rabbits @ /a 


Beverages —Cup @ la Reine de Navarre ; composed of Champagne, 
brandy, curagoa, apples, bass, flavoured with tomato, rum, pine apple 
and best Jamaica ginger, and about a quart of old Madeira. 

In the afternoon (about five o’clock) tea, with Devonshire cream ; 
muffins, with greengage jam and compot d’abricots; chocolate, iced 
coffee, crumpets stewed in Malmsey. 

Dinner.—Vide Baron Buissé’s recipes. 


Supper—I1st Course. Hare and tortoise soup. Iced Punch. 
2nd Course. Green fat, alone. Burgundy. j 
3rd Course. Larded veal, braised with mutton cutlets, venison, 
spring chickens. L 

4th Course. Ducklings’ tongues in sparkling Moselle. 

5th Course. Patties of marrow. Hock. 

6th Course. Two bottles of old Port, grilled bones, kidneys stuffed 
with olives, fried soles, and Severn trout. 

7th Course. Brawn, boiled in oil of Provence. 

8th Course. Plum pudding, with light cutlets of wedding cake, | 


Madeira. 
The whole to be washed down with a bottle of Audit ale warm and 
spiced. Then to bed. 


Say that the above serves for the Sunday meals. It might be 
repeated every day in the week. 


On Monday, however, it may be followed by this recipe :— 


_2 Pil. nocte dieque. Haust. nigrum. mane sumend, et repetendum quo- 
tidie, dum iterum bene. tunc ite ad latus maris. 


For, further particulars vide aliquem Doctorem. 








Persevere. 
Mr. Sezezty is right.. His views of Naval matters may justly be 








of Butter Scotch. Cheese. 


termed orthodocks. He is master of his subject, and not at sea. The 
Admiralty must,.be thrown overboard. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

OMPLAININGS against 
France were made in 
py eng 9 
ebruary : 

In the Lords’a man 
so named was in- 
vited to the bar for 
printing something 
offensive to Lorp 
ReEDESDALE about a 
Mold Railway (we 
suppose this is an 
embankment) and in 
the Commons a 
country so named 
was abused for mak- 
ing England pay 
£116,000 towards 
the expenses of the 
Paris Exhibition. 
Nobody could say 
who was responsible 
for letting us into 
this hole, but we 
made faces, and 
voted £50,000 of the 
sum. It is a flea- 
bite, of course, as 
Mr.DisRaEttwould 

say, but even flea-bites are unpleasant to most people. 

Habeas Corpus is again suspended in Ireland. Loxp Essex recom- 
mended that severe‘examples should be made of Fenian leaders. Lorp 
Dexsy said, properly, that every case must be judged on its own merits, 
and, hamanely, that nobody could wish to be very severe with minor 
offenders. In the Commons, on the debate on the subject, Mason 
Kwox was rather explosive about the “ ruffians,” and he wished the 
Act suspended for a year. Mr. Bricut said that such sentiments were 
atrocious. Mar. Lyster O’Brrene wished that Government would 
show their sense of the loyalty of the Catholic Clergy by repealing the 
Ecclesiastical Titles Act. Practically it is repealed, the Romish titles 
are used as matter of course, CARDINAL CULLEN dines with the Lorp 
Lieutenant, ArcusisHor Manntine visits Lorp Suarressury, and 
if Mz. Water does not call himself General of the Jesuits, we pre- 
sume that he has his own reasons—we should not prosecute him. 

Desperate efforts were made to extract some more information out 
of Mr. Disraxut, on Reform, but he blandly refused to spoil the 
exquisite pleasure which the House was to receive on the following 
Monday in hearing his revelations ex bloc. Mr. GuapsTone felt 
obliged to record a sort of renewed protest, but he added somethin; 
not calculated to please sundry. It may be remembered that he refus 
to join the Liberals in throwing out the Conservative Reform Bill of 
1859, and to-night he made it clear that he thought those who rejected 
that measure, and showed no earnestness about carrying another in 
1860, were humbugs. “Such conduct,” he said, “must not be 


repeated.” The Brieut and Beates lot, who are incessantly roaring | 


for the expulsion of the present Ministry, will not exactly enjoy this 
backhander. ; 

The Dog Duty is to be reduced and made uniform. All dogs are to 
pay five shillings. And the police should have power to capture and 
slay all dogs whose owners cannot 7 their receipts. 
not see why a stamped collar should not be ordained. It might be 
made anarticle of /uxefor Moppet, and Tatters, and Grimm, and Foxey, 
and Snubbs, and Bogey, and Dot, and the rest of the canine aristo- 
cracy, and a simple badge for the watch-dog, and the cart-dog, and 
their plebeian friends. 


Mr. Disra8ti gave an interesting account of the Blacas Collection, | 


which Government, with spirit and wisdom, secured for the Museum 
for £45,700, making other Governments savage at England’s having 
carried off the prize. Mr. Giapstone congratulated him on the act, 
and incidentally introduced a graceful compliment to Mr. Mitt, for 
his splendid address, at St. Andrew’s, on Education. Mr. Mrz is an 
Elephant. Yes, the remark is perfectly polite, and is intended as a 
compliment. An elephant can root up an oak, or pick up a pin. Mr. 
Mitt can command plaudit from Mr. Guapstone, yet can actually 
condescend to be understood by Mr. Beates. 

Lorp Naas, having returned from his Anti-Fenian campaign, intro- 
duced a Tenant Right Bill for Ireland. It is in the right direction, 
but was pronounced to be too mild, and also too complicated. 


Tuesday. LoRD CARNARVON, in a very good speech, moved the 
md Reading of the “Bill for uniting Canada, Nova Scotia, 
and New Brunswick. They will form a very noble Confedera- 
tion, and we are glad to know that the scheme is their own. Her 


We can- | 


Maszsty would now be Queen of America, had the advisers of GzorcE 
tHe Turrp, and the British Nation of that day (no sksiking. Mrs. 
Nation, oe were just as bigoted‘ and Cie as your leaders 
showed the same wisdom’ as eon manifested by the late an 
present Ministers. Lorp CAanagvow. finished neatly by hoping that 
it might long be said of Canada 


** Magnse sub ingenti matris se subjicit-umbra ?"’ 


She is quite welcome; we are sure, to stand under her great Mamma’s 
big umbrella, which ig quite another thing from the cold shade of 
the aristocracy. a a 
Mr. Mitt gave @ Reform notice worth notice. He means to pro- 
pose that electors (in number torbe fixed) shall be able to combine 
with one another, to elect theit own representative, by which means 
he considers that real representation of every elector will be obtained. | 
His argument on this proposal will be interesting: 
Punch, of course, abstained from reference to- thie terrible disaster 
on the Regent's Park ice, inasmuch as he never touches a painful 
subject unless there is an object*te-be gained by his doing so. [Many 
of his ply age correspondentsdo not quitemnderstand this, but 
his Millions do, and appreciate -bie occasional reticence.| He merely 
records, as a Parliamentary incidewt. that. Lornp Joun Manners pro- 
oses to fill up the Ornamental Lake, se-as'to leave it a depth of four 
eet only. It is to be hcped that herwitl@o it at-once, and not wait to 
| poison the Park by disturbing the foul mad when the 
| upon it. 
| Mr. Seety did good service by along'and elaborate e 
|“ System” at the Admiralty. It 





summer sun is 


) osure of the 
n t put Mr. Punch into such a rage that 
| he was:just going off to that establishment. to whack everybody whom 
| he might find on the premises, when he recollected that it was late, and 
that he should not find anybody. Im the morning he had forgotten all 
about it. JoHN Buxt will behave ‘im exactly thessame manner. The 
usual Govergment excuses and promises, were offered, and a few 
|damaging adinissions were made. MBiat what does Joun care about 
| the squandering and the bad ships? Some.day, when he wants a fleet 
|in good condition, he will not find one, and then he will want to 
‘hang the Department. He had much better overhaul its accounts, 
now. 

Mr. Taowss Hueues brought ims Bill for restricting certain 
Sunday traffic. Much of it, ne dowbt, ison and, as he said, 
|nobody wants to buy bull ‘puppies and iron’ eads on Sunday. 
The Bull is not to-affect the sale of liquors. Now, this is a police Bill, 
and therefore Mr. Hueires might properly introduce a clause pro- 
viding that people in Lambeth and elsewhere, who use false weights 
and measureson Sunday, or any'other day, shall beiset. in the stocks, 
but not be pelted except for a second offence. This is tempering 
| justice with mercy. 


Wednesday. A Scottish mystery. The Edinburgh people will not pay 
ja tax called Ministers’ money. But then they do pay it. But the 
receipts are given as for something else. This device was considered 
| masterly and quieting. Mr. D. M‘Laren will not be quieted, and 
| wishes to disturb the arrangement. Mr. Moncrierr defended it. The 
House was with him, 107 to 74 
| The Ladies’ Gallery in the Commons was badly ventilated, it seems, 
but has been improved, and all attention is to be given to it. Mr. 
Bernat Osporne.asked whether the brass. lattice-work could not. be 
removed. Lorp Joun Manners said that Mr. Osporne had raised a 
| very delicate question, and an off-hand reply could not be given. Mr. 
| Punch cannot understand why the bigoted Commons cannot imitate 
‘the example of the liberal Lords, who not only admit ladies, but do it 
| handsomely, and as becomes gentlemen. Why not assign the front 
|rows of the two galleries, right ‘and left, to the ladies? The sight 
would be much prettier than that of recumbent senators, snoring away 
| with their hats over their faces and their trousers wriggled up, to the 
| disclosure of their ugly socks... If Ma. Berivat Osporne will make a 
| motion to this end, Mr. Pusch will back him up; and though neither 
| gentleman can be higher in theestimation of ‘the ladies than now, it 
| will be ‘a i earn new smiles from those who alone make life 
| t inks, 





| 


olerable. 


| Thursday. Lorv St. LEonarps moved the Second Reading of the 


| Lis Penpens Bill. This Lis is nota reap d lady, as many may sup- 
| pose, but is the title of a Bill intended to cure a defect.in the Com- 
| panies’ Winding-up Act. Zés is the Latin foran action at law, and 
vide in Puaurus, Nostra omnis lis est—We have won the day. Pendens 
lis the Latin for hanging, or depending, and -vide in Cicero, Cause 
| ex @ternitate pendentes—Chancery suits. ‘‘ With several other classical 
| remarks which I don’t remember at present,” as Ma. Rosset Keecey 
used to observe in that remarkable composition, Our New Governess. 
My Lords had a little Reform Debate,.initiated by Lory CampBext, 
who moved a resolution that it was not necessary that all boroughs 
should return Members by the same qualification. But the House did 
not regard this Nibble with favour, and it came to nothing. Note, 
however, that Lorp Grey rather approved of: Reform Resolations, 
that Harn Dersy stated that there was no intention of transferring 
political power to the Numerical Majority, and that Earn RusseLt 
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saw objections and advantages in Resolutions, but professed utter 
inability to understand those of Mr. DisRazLI. ; 

Mr. Harpy’s meritorious Bill about the Sick Poor was discussed 
and read a Second Time. The Guardians have put the screw on some 
of the Metropolitan Members, who made certain conventional pleas in 


favour of those Highly Respectable Men, but the House understood all | all 


about it. Bumbledom is getting an instalment of the kicks due to it, 
and shall not, if Punch can help it, be cheated of the balance. 


Friday. Both Houses congratulated the Quezw on the birth of a 
Princess to the House of the Heir-Apparent. Mr. Punch joins nobody, 
but sends his own dignified gratulations to Marlborough House and 
Windsor Castle. j y 

‘The Commons made a very long night of it. ‘They growled over the 
splendid (and costly) proposals by the Arc s who are eompeting 
for the New Law Courts. Mr. Punch is not extravagant, but he 
must suggest that when a grand edifice, to adorn London fora thousand 
years or more, is in question, we owe it to the Ages to think less of the 
money than of the result. We are seattering our coim broadcast, 
wasting it in absurdities, and being rebbed of it by jobbery, and our 
effort at saving should be in an official direction, not im stunting a 
temple which ought to be a Splendour. 

A debat: npita 
PaLMeR on reform in administration of justice, law we mean—another 
vain attempt on DiskaBiiTe taciturnity—and the passing the suspen- 
sion of the H. C. in Ireland, occupied: the Commons until nearly two 
in the morning. Whatever may be said of Parliament, it cam sit up 
late like a gentleman, as Mx. Disnaeut says in Coningsby. 


LOVE v. LITTLE-GO. 


Cambridge, February, 1867. 

- WEETEST AND Dgar- 
EST ONE,— As that 
great and anxious 
event is now 80 
rapidly approach. 
ing again for those 





last time from cir- 
\ cumstances be- 
yond our control, 

mean bur =Little. 
go, that bane of 
our éxistence and 
the one cloud that 
damps the elastic 
spirits of Junior 


must tell youmeans 
undergraduates in 
the second year as 


seize this present 
opportunity of wri- 


>, that you must not 
= be too sanguine of 
3 ; my success. I know 
too well that your fond heart imagines all perfection to be centred in me 
in the same way that I regard youas an angel ; but unfortunately, though 
avery pleasant subject for thought, you area sad hindrance to my studies 
for this dreadful examination. If 1 open my Cicero pro Milone, you are 

ILO, my love, and I tell the State if they banish you, they drive away 
myself, for you are incorporated in my existence. If I open my Xenophon 
1 am making expeditions with my troops for delicacies to delight your 
appetite. You are my Divinity, dearest, this time you are my Mark, 
and if I fail this year, I shall come to you next for a Luxe. I thought, 
in my dream last night, that the Examiner, wandering from his subject 
as usual, asked me who was CaLEB’s son, to which I answered Herr. 
I tried my Paley, but could get no further than the first consideration, 
for that was you. If I ever look at my Grammar, you are the only 
proper construction, you are my personal pronoun and my best relative, 
you are my much-wished-for conjunction. I can never parse you by, 
as I do my Verbs, for your voice is always Active, and your mood is 
Potential: In my thoughts you are present, though perfect, you are 
the first person and yet the second, but always singular in your beauty 
and love. In my Fuclid your happiness is my “problem,” your love 
is my “ Theorem,” and that you should ever prove faithless to me my 
“reductioad absurdum.” In my Arithmetic I fare still worse: my In- 
terest all flies away to'you, you are’ the Addition to my happiness, the 
Subtraction from’ my loveliness, the Multiplication of my income, and 
the Division of my care. . You are all Profit to me and no Loss, and 
the safest. Lavestment Lever made: you are no Vulgar Fraction, but 


eon Mysore—satisfactory—a eapital speech by Six Rounpex1 | 


‘Ri of pect enon —o— 


of us who failed’ 


Sophs, (which I} 


myself), I must | 


ting to tell you’ 








the sum total of my existence. In my study of Ratio I puzzle myself 


with this question, “ If I am to you as you are to me, what is the rest 
of the world to both of us?” These are my troubles, dearest, these 
my painful anxieties that keep me from progress in my studies. Yet 
perish Little-go, perish Degree Examinations, Voluntary, Bishops and 

» if only i whose very name thrills through me with passionate 
emotion, will admit that you are satisfied, and confer upon me the 
Honour Degree, not ofa foolish Bachelor of Arts, but of a husband of 
one heart, and that your own. And now, dearest, though I could | 
write to infinity om thatdear subject of yourself, with very fondest love 
believe me, 


Yours, for ever, 
ay Captus Amore. | 








SUPPLIANTS IN SOUTHWARK. 


In a lately published list of “Public Petitions,” there occurs an in- 
teresting jr presented to the House of Commons :— 


“By Mm. Locxr, from 318 tradesmen of the borough of Southwark, complaining 
of the present «arbitrary and unjust mode of inspecting weights and measures, and | 
praying for a searebing investigation into the subject, with a view of so wmending 
the law that the standard may hereafter be kept curreet ; that power may be given 

gistrates to dismiss trivial plaint! no fraud or injustice was.com- 
mitted or intended ; that the penalties and ovsts. may not in. future be given to | 
) persons laying [apne and —— enforcing the law, and that the duties of 
inspectors may tely de : 


| Part of this prayer will pose be by the House, while the ” 
end arliament may 


remainder of it the winds w: ikely disperse in air. P. 
be expected very willingly to onder a Saati i 1 
specting 











ion. into the | 
present mode of in and measures, whi ibly is | 
rather uncertain and see ne Eee arbitrary and unjust. Legis- 
lature will probably be quite willing to appoint that investigation with | 
a toh », amending the law that the standard may be kept | 
correct, an 





thereto. Nor isitlikely: to, refuse the concession 
to dismiss trivial complaints where no fraud or injustice is committed 
or intended, at the same time coneeding to them the power to inflict 
-Severer punishments than, they now can on rogues: unmistakeably | 


likewise that small shopkeepers hs be kept correctly 


“ all " of business, 
| a small way 
| doubtless be disposed to 


great 
short measures in the possession of trade 
is a -which the collective w: 
nfer—if it ean. | 
But as to the request that the penalties and costs incurred by the 
use of fraudulent scales, weights, and measures may not in future be | 
given to informers, and persons otherwise enforcing the law, this both 
Lords and Commons will surely agree in leaving to be dealt with by 
Kine Howvs and his ministers. Indeed it is a point on which the 
Emenee must hope for no more favourable answer than “ You be 
owed! “Sree 
Perhaps, indeed, the Legislature, in its wisdom, will see fit to double | 
the fines of which a share is to be obtained by bringing falsifiers of | 
| weights and measures to justice, and will, moreover, subject those | 
rascals to a long term of imprisonment and hard labour. 


: 


————— — } 
A SUGGESTION FOR MR. SPURGEON. 


At the Newington Sessions, a few weeks ago, sixty-two tradesmen | 
of the ssigtneuia’ were convicted of having in their possession false 
scales, weights, and measures. Their united fines amounted to more 
than £150. Beneath one of the scales its ingenious proprietor had 
affixed “a piece of putty;”*to the bottom of another his compeer in 
cleverness had fastened “a religious tract and some dripping.” The 
putty was pretty well for a make-weight; but perbaps the religious | 
tract with some dripping did better. The religious tract might have 
been heavy enough to serve the purpose which it was applied to, with- 
out the dripping; but then it would not have stuck. To give the 
| religious tract the requisite adhesiveness, the rogue, whom no doubt it 
| had previously edified, was obliged to combine it with grease. In its 
|own way, aalkene, it was greasy enough before it received that addition. 
| Religious tracts, popular in the neighbourhood of Newington, have | 
| mostly an unctuosity of their own. Mr. Spurczon will perhaps 
| instruct his local hearers that this should suffice them. Peradventure 
he will admonish them that a tract which is unetuous in itself is fat | 
enough, and that loading it besides with dripping, to stick it under 
scales with, is cutting it too fat. 





——— | 


Pretty Compliment. 
Let rival Church and Chapel claim 
You, MEttLoR, as a son; 


Like every English Judge, you are 
An Independent one. 








TOPOGRAPHICAL Drrinirion.—Cavendish Place. A Tobacco pipe. | 
































PHYSICAL STRENGTH v. INTELLECT. 


Tom (who ha; been “‘ shut up” by the Crichton-like accomplishments of his cousin Augustus). ‘‘1 TAN’T SiNG, AND I TAN’T ’PEAK 


FRENSS—BUT I TAN PuNss YouR ’ED!” 











A BLOCK ON THE LINE. 


Oor five-million-horse-power Engine 
- Called “ Reform” is off the rails ; 
On the sleepers hard impinging, 
dering passengers and mails ! 
Stopping trains it ought to quicken, 
Staying work it aught to do, 
Every hour it lingers, thicken 
Block, bad language, strain and stew. 
Can’t we heave the Engine back 
From the sleepers to the track ? 


Hustling, bustling, bawling, brawling, 
ing one another names, 
*Gainst each other pully-hawling, 
Spoiling one another’s games !— 
This is not the way to do it, 
Yet ’tis work that must be done : 
The steam ’s up, and we shall rue it, 
If she bursts ere she can run. 
Come,—a long pull and a strong, 
All together, can’t be wrong! 


How she frets, and fumes and whizzes ! 
Well her safety valve is free : 
Let her blow off—while she fizzes 
No blow-up we’re like to see : 
All the same it is a pity 
So much steam should go to waste, 
Only deafening the city, 
Hindering, not helping, haste. 
Still if we must choose, once more, 
Roar or ruin, let ’s have roar. 


How now, mates? Not yet done talking? 
Jawing yet *bout schemes and skills ! 





Work, or else your chalks be walking, , 
And leave room for better wills. 
Long pull, strong pull, ver together ! 
Never was more need, I trow; 
Op on to the tackle tether, 
ith a will, heave, high and low ! 
Wherefore waste in squabble sore 
Strength, that ’s wanted—all, and more ? 


Little Jonnny, lend your best, 

Learnt from eighteen thirty-two : 
Brieut expand your.ample chest, 

Not to cuff, but help things through. 
Lowe, your centre-bit of brain 

And your lamp of logic bring ; 
GuapsTongE, with your sinewy strain 

Strengthen Drzzy’s looser string— 
Union’s strength, and strength prevails, 
Hoist the Engine on the rails! 





Jerusalem the Stuffy. | 
In the Lower House of Convocation, the other day, Sm Henny 
Tompson presented a gravamen from himself. It represented that 
the Jerusalem Chamber, which the Lower House sits in, is too small | 
for its occupants, and badly ventilated; and therefore prayed the | 
ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY to convene that Reverend House in | 
some other chamber, or suitable building. If the Jerusalem Chamber 
does not suit the Lower House of Convocation, they might find one 
which, for any purpose that they answer, would be suitable enough, | 


at Jericho. 





UNEXPECTED DEPARTURE. | 

At the Zoological Seotene, Bames's Park, on the morning of the | 
! 

| 


14th instant, the Sza Bear. end was a hook, which he had swal- 
lowed. Naturalists will not be pleased to receive this intimation. 
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A BLOCK ON THE LINE. 


Surermrenpext Bott. “COME, LOOK ALIVE! I MUST HAVE’ THE RAIL CLEARED. THERE ARE NO 
END OF TRAINS DUE.” 


Jounny Russett. “IT’S MY JOB, SIR, IF YOU PLEASE.” 
Joun Bricut. “ H7S JOB! BEST LEAVE IT TO ME AND MY MATES.” 
Ben Dizzy. “OUR GANG’LL MANAGE IT, IF YOU’LL LEND A HAND, BILL GLADSTONE.” 
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A SWEET THING IN CHIGNONS. 
Uncize TEAZLE. Fanwy. 


Uncle. Now, my-dear Fawnr, it is'your birthday. Let me see, how 
old are you? Not yet arrived at years of discretion, eh ? Well, my 
dear, here is @ little present for you—a little’ scientific instrument. 
Science is fashionable now, you know. is-a microscope, to study 
minute botany with—and entomology. 

Fanny. Ob, thank you, Unele ! 


Uncle. Entomology; science of inseets, you know. Minute ento- be 


mology ; of insects not visible to the naked eye. - Mites in cheese, for 
instance. ie 

Fanny. Nasty, horridthings! == . 

Uncle. Well, if you like better, diminutive water-insects ; the water- 
flea and the eyclops—and such. But I suppose you would wish to 
eschew mites. I mean not eat them? 

Fanny. Oh, yes, Uncle! j : 

Uncle. Then you should examine your cheese. With this you can. 
Other things P om besides cheese. There is cheese—and there are 
chignons. 

‘anny. “ Chignons” and “cheese” sounds funny. . 

Unele, Yes, my dear. Alliteration. But cheese and chignons have 
more in — However, you think chignons are “the 
cheese,” 





Fanny. They are the fashion, Unele, deur. , 

Uncle. Yes; they are the fashion. So were “ fronts” in my young 
days. Both false hair. Wise ladies then wore. it before; now they | 
wear it behind. The dandies of the day used, as they said, to quiz it. | 


Fanny. Quiz? $ 2 = 
Uncle. Yes. It was one of their slang words—derived from looking | 
through an eye-glass, called a quizzing-glass. Meant to inspect, as it| 
were, and ridicule. Now, their successors, the swells, quiz chignons. | 
But you can quiz your chignos yourself—with your microscope. 

Fanny. Why should I, Uncle? : 

Unele. To see if it contains any rines. 

. Grégarines! Law, I should think they were pretty. 

Unele. No, my dear, they are parasites. Parasites of parasites. 

Fanny. Now, nonsense, Uncle. 1 know what a parasite is: “One 
= frequeiits rich tables, and earns his welcome by flattery.’—Dnr. 

OHNSON. 

Uncle. ‘The little fleas have other fleas, and smaller fleas to bite 
7em. Those > fleas. have lesser ome and so ad infinitum.” Fleas 
are parasites. But gregarines are not fleas. 

Fanny. I should on not. But what are they, then ? 

Unele. “ Little dark brown knots,” my love, which “are\seen at the 
free end of the hair, and may even be distinguished by the naked eye. 
These are ines.” They are the discovery of a M. Lixpemann, 
a Russian professor, whose country has doubtless afforded him a fine 
field for observation 1 = branch of zoology. 

y, Uncle 


Uncle. Yes, my dear. These little dark-brown knots are not inani- 
mate objects. 


Fanny. Ugh! ; i, da 3 

OGncle. They “ have a most ignoble ancestry and habitation, being 
found in the interior of ’—— 

Fanny. What? ; : ; 

Uncle. Never mind. They are, as I said, parasites of "parasites. 
“ They are not easily destroyed. They resist the effects of drying and 
even of boiling.” Nothing, in short, but corrosive things that injure 
the hair will kill them. 


Fanny. Oh, the horrid things! Ob, the abominable, dreadful, dis- | the lady 


susting, hasty creatures ! ? 
Uncle, According to M. Lrypemann, seventy-six per cent. of the 
false hair used for chignons in Russia is infested with them. 

Fanny. That’s enough, Uncle! 

Uncle. In the conditions of a ball-room he says, they grow’ and mul- 
tiply fly about in millions, get inhaled, drop on the refreshments—in 
ac —— 


Fanny. Oh, Uncle, don’t say any more, please. Stand out of the way 
from the grate, do. I won’t wear the thing another moment, (Zears 
off her me : 

Uncle. Stay ; wouldn’t you like to examine it? : 

Fanny. No! There! (Flings it into the fire.) There’s an end of it! 

Uncle. And its inhabitants. Well done, Fanny! Letit blaze—with 
them. And now, by ba 4 of substitute for a chignon at your poll, to wear 
a chaplet, circlet, or whatever you call it, on your crown, here, take 
this bank-note. Now you will show that you have a taste of your own, 
and leave gregarious young ladies to wear chignons with gregarines. 

(Scene closes.) 





THE FIRST WEED. 


Tur practice of sm is of older date than is generally supposed. 


}room to ro»m occasional! 











kin 
Every schoolboy has eed of the Baccha of Evnirmzs. 


AN ADDITION TO THE ADMIRADIYY 
My peak Mz. Ponce ra 


been ex! 
cost £281,691. 
she cost more 


templati 

afraid, Mn, 

which can 

some’ 

and ot 

who wo 

have none of 
” 


is 
tions to a Reform 


P.S. If I were Lady of the Admiralty, of course I should give balls 


na ‘week-in the season. 
' PP.S. But not out of the public money. 








| PIETY AND PROPERTY. 

Aw eye to real piety is often found accompanying an eye to real 

a ag and a for Christian character is not seldom united 

with a sharp rq hag eash. Else we should not see so frequently 
e 


adv 
A CHRISTIAN gentleman wishes ‘to meet with a LADY of decided 
piety. fore ne house. ‘ante te shy given to.one having 0 lie pre- 
iw Aiton haere M. Po ae. i aehilinesinit 
Doubtless, preference will be given to a face as well as, to 
pretty property ; or the spulicent would not be asked to send her 
carte. » we fancy the advertisement should have been headed 
wy oe akaisdnaiedens i oniede oy ena of 
n in e :. i 
were placed beyond all doubt. 








A CAREFUL CHIMNEY SWEEPER. 


Is it not by law “ defended,” as the French say, to send children ‘up 
geen 80, should not Master Chimney Sweeps be hauled over 


‘or sweeping 
*"Wrtt1am Buroess, Chimney Sweeper, No. 36, Bolton Street, bebe 
himself with having boys of the best size for such branch of aidnees ate for a 
or Chimney, and that it is nuw in his power to render his assistance im a 
more extensive maoner than he usually has.done. He also carries his bays from 
y, to prevent them staining or marking any room floer 


ys thus :— 


with their feet.” 


Witt1am Buncess is extremely careful of the carpets, but does itis 
carefulness extend to the boys he carries over them? Of course it may 
be urged that lads get used to soot, as wellas eels to skinning. But is 
ino Oanany Sevepte any bo sooty Eagure of the luv, nk 
in a snap his sooty fingers e law, 
about a “ card” like that which we have quoted? For fear that the 
Humane Society should hear of it, we recommend this Wint1aM 
Buresss, in proclaiming what his practice is, to do so sotto voce. 





Poxrticat Licencr.—A Music Hall’s. 
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LITTLE HEATHEN! 


THE RIGHTS OF REFORM. 


Bos Lows, thou dearest friend of Baicut’s, 
Tn politics have no men rights 

hen A has no more right than B, 
Which r bath as much as he. 
How much? The ary of doing nought ? 
Nay, but of doing what he ought. 
So rights and duties are the same, 
And every man the right can claim 
Of doing that for which he’s fit, 
If he do right in doing it ; 
The right in making laws to bear, 
Tn due proportion, such a share 
That neither Capital, nor Labour, 
Nor Land shall overrule its neighbour. 
Read the Reform Bill now that places 
Reform exactly on this basis : 
But, on a broader or a straiter, 


Read that which puts it six months later. 








OLD QUESTIONS ANSWERED. 


Way does a miller wear a white hat? Not always to 
keep his head warm. In hot weather he wears it to keep 
his head cool. r wears a white hat because he can- 
not help it; or because it pleases him. 

herring and a half for three-halfpence, how many 
herrings for threepence? Not necessarily three. The 
values of the halves of a herring may be unequal. One 
selling at a halfpenny, the other may sell at a penny or a 
'farthing. Besides, one whole herring would probably fetch 
more S = the sum of the prices of its two halves sold 
separately. 

ho was the father of ZEBEDEE’s children? For aught 
we know, . ZEBEDEE’s first husband. 
| Where was Mosgs when he put the candle out? In 
ge dayli a Mya likely. Perhaps he had lighted the candle 

0 seal a letter. 





The Age of Steam. 
A rive old English gentleman, seeing the numerous 





Arthur (coming out of church). ‘‘ MAMMA, HOW PRETTY THAT LAMP AND ALL THE large advertisements which adorn the Metropolis, re- 


OTHER LIGHTS AND FLOWERS WERE ! 


Was iT A PANTOMIME?” 


| marked with joy that the days of posting had returned. 








— 


* ’. PERSECUTION AT WOLVERHAMPTON. 


Tus subjoined telegram, which has appeared in a daily paper, is 
Be pla eo of a bigot :— 

Du : ar Wotveraampron. (By Telegraph),—A man named WILLIAM 
ees Protestant Electoral Union, while Raa J = hago 
sisal for at ieee SmI an:sibule on tho logeear ont bie 

Dedken-up chaits.” 

In that the faithful Irish attacked the lecturer and his sup- 
porters with up chairs, the author of the foregoing statement, 
f oe he mnt can never have meant to accuse them of employ- 
ing material weapons in religious discussion. By broken-up chairs this 
perverse merely intends, in a clumsy figure of speech, to 
signify the usual arguments which Roman Catholics are wont to rest 
upon, refuted long ago, as he thinks in his prejudiced stupidity. Instead 

using vialence to convert their adversaries, the devout Irishmen, of 

‘betook themselves to intercession ; and his assertion that they 

for half-an-hour is founded on a mere misapprehension of the 

fact, that, during all that space of time, they were reciting prayers. In 

the nae of his story, however, there is no doubt too much that 
is _ 

‘The police rushed in, and six rioters were arrested. The lecturer was sent off 
with a police escort. Some Magistrates were present.” 


Yes. We know what justice zealous Roman Catholics, particularly 
Trish, might ‘expect to meet with at the hands of English Justices of the 
Peace. It is more than credible enough that the istrates who were 
present at the controversy between the heretics and the true believers 
at Wolverkempien countenanced. the ice in apprehending the 
champions of the faith on the merely specious pretence that they were 
cay fighting for it. 





Dancer To ComMissionNames, oR “ Kitiinc No Murper.”—The 
Law provides no punishment for desputching a messenger. 


JOKES AND JUSTICE. 


Wuar fun it is to hear the jokes made in our Law Courts! To sit 
upon a jury must be well nigh as amusing as to go and see a_panto- 
mime. The other day, for instance, before Lorp Curer Justice 
Bovitt, an action was brought against a printer of house-paper, who 
had infringed the copyright of Rosa BonuEur’s Horse Fair ; and this 
is how the jury were jocosely entertained :— 

‘Str R. Cottier. The copy was of course im 
copy, and not the less so that there was a of colour about it. 


‘The Lorp Curer Justice. Not the less a copy, because it was a colourable 
copy. (Laughter.)” 


Ha! ha! ha! eapital, your Lordship. How the jury must have 
roared ! And what fun for them to listen to such pleasantries as this :— 
“Sir R Cottree asked the jury to imagine if they could Mabie. Rosa Bon- 


HEUR’s feelings when she became aware that copies uf her picture were pasted in a 
public- house. 


“The Lorp Carer Justice. It would increase her pepularity. 
“Sire R. Cottier. But she did not want that kind uf popularity : she was not a 
candidate for a borough. (Lavghter.)” 


Here the laughter is. misplaced. We think his Lordship’s little joke 
about increase of popularity the funnier of the two. And then how 
facetiously he began his summing up :— 

‘* The Lorp Cuter Justice doubted whether what the defendant had done would 
injure the sale of the plaintiff's engraving.” 

Merely copying, or cribbing, an original design is an offence not 
much worth mentioning—at least in English Law Courts. If a paper- 
monger copied the cartoons in Punch, and printed them in colours to 
decorate a tap-room, it might be argued, as a colourable pretext for his 
piracy, that he intended to “ increase the popularity ” of Punch. 


ectly done, oe a 











| Trowrcat.—It is well understood at Whitehall that it would be 


dangerous in Sim Joun Paxrnerton’s hearing to make use of the 
|common expression, “ Please the pigs,” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(Birthday Party at Brxe’s. Festivities.) 


Bet sounds for  docuies, 
There are, I subsequently 
discover, bells'to prepare us 
for every —_ and a gong 

when t is ready. 
The first bell sounding one 
hour before dinner p= | 
indicates that.another be 
is coming in half-an-hour’s 
time, “ pen ineaepes. 
ere’s one 
inform the 
a that oy 's up, 
and then the boom of the 
gong puts all further 
chances out of the question, 
finishing the preparatory 
process with the decision 
of an auctioneer’ 's hammer | lea 
knocking down “ gone!” 
In Jounny Byne’s house 
everything is done with 
military precision. 
Ladies say to one another, 

ll, I we must go up now,” for everyone makes a oint 

| of either mot knowing which bell it is—uneertainty on this subject 

being an imvariable excuse for lateness at dinner or luncheon—and I 

take Jommmy Byrne aside, and explain to him that as I thought there 

were no ladies 'th ere, I had brought no dress-clothes. He says, “ it 
doesn’t matter, p’raps I can rig you out for to-night, and to-morrow 
you can send up to town.” 
The ri rigging out results in a black velveteen shooting-coat i Wwaist- 
cout - With a black-tie I feel:almost in full dress. 
mebody else’s clothes suit me better than myown. Byrne has 

a ~. er patent leather boots by him that no one else can wear. The 

very thin ings forme: more comfortable than any I’ve ever had made 

for owe 


‘appy Thought.—Say jokingly to Byrne, “I shall keep these boots.” 
Hel pm Ss and doesn’t say no. Shall let the servant pack ’em up when 


I 
Bell. Gong. 


Happy | Thought on hearing Gong—“ Walk — up, just a-going 
to Say it: not a success as a joke. TZBURD tells me after- 
wards that the ladies thought it rather vulgar. Shan’t say it again. 

Drawin ~~ Ladies all in full grand toilet. I feel inclined to 
apologise, tting near Frrpotine Srmperson (who is superior 
to mere po lh show, and looks lovely with her silky -~4 hair— 
it used to be darker—and thin dark eyebrows) I tell her how I 
abominate evening dress, and what a comfort it is to be in an easy 
velveteen coat. “ I wonder,” Ladd, “ why everyone doesn’t adopt the 
fashion.” MiiBurD, who overhears my observation, asks me loudly, 
“if I ever heard of the monkey who had lost his tail ? You know,” he 
continues, seeing he has got an audience,—(Wofe, a man who talks 
loudly and authoritatively before women can always get an audience 
reread in the few minutes before dinner. Typical Developments. 

hapter on Superficiality, Book X. Vol. XLV.) “The monkey who lost 
his own tail told everyone that it was the more comfortable fashion to 
go without one!” 

Miss Frio.ine laughs. Everyone is amused. Is there impiety in 
wishing that the power of brilliant repartee could be obtained by 
— humiliation, and a short stay in a desert. 

Happy Thought.—Desert: Leicester Square. IL ¢hink this: how well 
. me ot have come out in conversation. I hesitate, as they might think 
it vu 

ian, “who is the courtly host, introduces me toa Miss PEcLince. 
[I don’ t catch her name until the following morning.] 

Happy Thought—Why should not introductions be managed with 
visiting cards ? 

Being introduced to her, I am on the point of asking her if she is 

an a for the next dance (my nny ty when the gong sounds again, 

e Sat ne that _ —— it must be fordinner. Butler announces 

ing yu ust announced it to himself on the gong in the 

halle a oleae with elderly lady, {who crackles, as she moves, with 

b= gam les on a black dress. The middie-aged gentleman I 

belongs ~~ er, and both together are some sort of relations of 

Jomnwy Brne’s. here are, I discover, more or less related to 

Byrne, only as he has no brothers or sisters, you have to get at their 

relationshi by tracing marriages and i intermarriages in connection with 

Brwe’s whole-uncle Wi1t1am and his half-aunt Saxan, which he 
tries to-explain to me late at night. 


‘me from going 


The }bi 


T always’ 





Happy Thought.—1 say to him jestingly, “If Dicx’s uncle was Tom’s 
son, what “Eg was,” and so forth. He is annoyed. walgar ?) 
Dinner.—As I pass Ro he whispers hurriedly, to my 
partner, “ She ’s been'to@fova Scotia. Draw her out.” After ‘terice 
lacing a leg of my —_ ciel artner’s droees and once on that Zo the 
lad on my left, we wedge ourselves in. en Sarr she 
little difficulties, and ‘seeing Miss Pcwen look se: Tad E 
have been jocose while Brwe (behind a lot of flowers where I couldn’t 
see him) was saying grace. 
Happy Thought—Exert myself. 
draw her out about Nova Scotia. 
Scotia?” She 
and how are they 


Begin: v; “So ¥ 
“ Yes, she has.” I fi 
” which I know mye bes 
I should like ~ commenee instructing Jer 
wish Byn@ had 'toldme before. dressing for dinner: he’s 
ee here. 

yppy Thought.—Draw her out in a 

wan rout bee pon at a Scotia?” “This 
as if 1’d received contradictory accounts about 


there. 
She eas “Which part?” 
Happy Thought.—To shrug-my shoulders and “Oh, 
to her. 8 She begins pee shout lf, 
4 course, and a 
Halifax ; ” don’t mention it, might be 
of a tuning outside ‘the window. 
irt the band from Dishling (Byne’s village)—— 
And” puts in the Butler, with - air of a man who knows what 
—- music is, “ the band from B Bogl ey °-—— 
Brne adopts the Butler’s amendment, “the ‘bands from Dishling 
and oe come to play during dinner.” 

MriBuRD makesa-wry face. The united musicians commence {jn 
the dark outside) an.overture. We listen. preetipiceent pretends 
a, and asks, after a few bars, “ Dearme, what’s that 
out of ?” 

I think. Werdll ‘think. 

Except Mrrsuxp, who exclaims, “Out of? Why out-of tune, I 
should say.” All laug he ape I sw is one of ) Wags 
who “ set the table in a roar.” Pooh! Vulgar. — 

Miss PELLINGLE turns to me and observes, “ that was very funny, 
= 't it?” 

wpy Thought.—To reply deprecatingly, “ yes: funny, but old” 

were bands from Bogley and Dishling get through the peck to 

—- Tell. 
Thought se has srahelip occurred to the leader of the 

Dick ing and Hann Bands).—W hen there ’s.a difficulty beat the 

Another He ‘hought (which, probably, has also occurred te 
leader).—Ophi coon covers : multitude of sins. 

Byrne goes out to address them. He likes playing, as it 
* Ould Squire among his Happy Tenantry,” * The 
of the Manor welcomed Home.” The Sener " eomsists 0 
front, a garden at the back, and’a yard with the dog in tf 

bands being treated to two bottles of wine, offer to play 

the night. Offer declined. MILB LBURD says, “ there wi 
rest of the night, if they did.” Table in a roar again. 1 ile : or they ’d 
think me envious. 

Happy Thought—Funny, but not new. 

Ladies retire. FRIDOLINE passing me observes,“ You eouned very 
much interested in Nova Scotia.” 

She has gone before ad can sa 4S - it possible that * * Is she 
* * * T wonder * * because * Lonly thought that batele * * * 
I should like to know if she meant ‘ * * oy was it merely * * * *, 
and yet * * * 

Happy Thoughi.—I will. 


omg 
to the 








REMISSNESS REPRIMANDED. 


Ir is right that naval officers should know that it is their yh “4 
keep a sharp look-out. This they will understand from study of th 
following paragraph of news : 

* Court-MarTiaL ow Mr. E. Swart.—Plymouth, Wednesday. A Gourt-Martial 
was held to-day at Devonport on Mr. Komonp Sway, the Master in ge of her 
Majesty's ship, Dryad, when she was stranded ia Whitesand Bay on 13th inst. 
The evidence proved that at the time of the accident the weather was very foguy, 
and the Dryad’s compass was 154 points wrong through local attraction, 


y 
the vessel's The prisomer was severely aud admonished 
to be more careful for the future.” 


No doubt he will. Lest a worse thing than a reprimand befall him, 
he will take all the care he can, whenever he is at sea, to prevent the 


weather from being foggy, and to hinder the iron beams of the vessel 
that he is in charge of from attracting the compass. 











Bap News ror Puprres:—Dog-Tax reduced—no exemptions. 
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D’yOU THINK I’D GO FOR TO OVERCHARGE FOR ’EM ? 


My 
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Vas if 


A FAMILY MAN. 


Cabby. “‘ Vy, 1’M A FaTHER oF A FAM’LY MYSELF, MuM,—NOT SO ’ANDSOME AS YOUR LITTLE DEARS, Mum, I DON "p SAY,—AN’ 





Nor I, Mum! 


‘ &e., 
[Claim allowed. 


Nor A SIXPENCE, BLESS THEIR LITTLE 'kARTS‘!” 








THE SWEET LITTLE CHERUBS WHO SIT UP 


ALOFT. 


Respectfully Dedicated to Lory JoHN MANNERS. 
(BY A MARRYING MEMBER.) 
Go, talk to misogynist muffs and M:P.’s 


*Bout sheep’s-eyes, want of room, and the like ! 

Put the ladies where ¢hey can be seen, we can see, 
‘And neither for ae equekengs would strike. 

ba h Tory and Liberal dames sat as tight 

errings, the press they ’d abide; 

We a settle our boundary questions all right, 
And they ’neath reefed crinolines ride: 

by ~ a row of sweet faces, and bright eyes, or soft, 

lery why mayn’t we pack, 
Whiz the sweet little cherubs may sit up aloft, 
To keep watch o’er the life of poor Jack? 


Who’s “ poor Jack,” to have cherubs thrown in with his pay! 
An chances prize-money to touch, 
? bee + our cherubs’ still are poked out of ‘the way, 
Like odalisques housed in a hutch ? 
Can it be, as ’tis ty oe pour married M.P., 
Who don’t like the ladies to sh ow, 
Lest too close the watch of wives’ lorgmettes might be 
Of Hub’s pom c on the benches below ? 
For like other Clubs, the House serves, but too oft, 
As excuse for liege Lords, who ’ve grown slack, 
To leave wives, zo? like cherubs, to sit up aloft, 
‘And sulk till’ stray sposos come back. 


To Manners I said, when I saw he fought shy 
Of Bexnat’s warm petticoat plea— 


“ The state of a House that’s not under fhe eye 
Of a woman a bad state must be. 

For ever since Eve upon ADAM 
*Tis the influence of woman that 

For woman makes manners, and manners make man, 
And cag smiles are the pleasantest 

Then "wt her sweet sway should our House only lack 

the rude tame, the hard. soft ? 

Wee ve as much right to our eR" to perch up aloft, 

As to Ais little cherubs poor Jack.” 


I admit your M.P. should be flint-at a pinch, 
That he always should answer the whip ; 

Nor from all the bright eyes in Belgravia should flinch, 
If they wooed him in voting to trip. 

But witch’ry ’s most witching from under a veil, 
Half-hid beauty’s more fatal than bare, 

And perhaps, while the ladies are parted per r pale, 
One may fancy more charms than are the 

Then M.P.’s, let’s be men, masks and ns have doff’d, 
Bid all griddes and gratings go pack, 

And let ’s seat the sweet cherubs in sight up aloft, 
To rain smiles—from the SrPzAKER’s chair-back ! 














Giants of Art. 


ForEIGNERS in general are possessed with a persuasion that English- 
men cannot make a statue. They ought to be disabused of this error. 
| It would be easy to show them that we have made two statues.’ Let 
|the Corporation of London send Gog and Magog to speak for the 
sculpture of their country in the approaching Great Frene Exhibition. 








TorpoGRAPHICAL.—“ Perambulator” is right in. his supposition. 
Lorp Brovenam’s London residence for many years was Vauxhall. 
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RATIOCINATION. 


"Spectable Mechanic (‘‘ as usual” on Saturday afternoon). ‘‘ PeN’TH ’ Nattsu !” 


Chemist and Druggist (indignantly). ‘‘ Nats, Sir! 


GET ALONG WITH YOU OUT 0’ my SHoP! 


I HAVEN'T GOT ANY NAILS.” 


Mechanic. ‘‘ Arn’T cot ’Ny Natts! (Ponders.) Wa’ D’ YER SCRASH YR ’EAD WI’ THEN, GOv’N’R ?” 














THE ECLIPSE OF THE SUN, 
On Wednesday, March 6, 1867. 


Late as Members went to bed from debate on Tuesday night, 

Some get up on Wednesday morning soon after it is light. 

What has roused them from their pillows? Not business; they have 
none. 

They arise betimes to see the Eclipse of the Sun. 


There is Derby’s noble Eart, who has left his couch, no doubt, 
If he’s not (and may he not be) kept to it by the gout. 

There is also Joun, Eart Russet, as probably, for one 

Up early to observe the Eclipse of the Sun. 


For there’s scrubbing, and thore’s tubbing, and dressing to get 


through ; > 
Our ablutions matutinal demand some time to do. 
And the man who, Peer or Peasant, would go with $hem undone, 
Is a Pig not fit to see an Eclipse of the Sun. 


With the lark see GLapsToNE stirring, and DisRaE.t quite as soon, 
To survey the sun’s disk screened by the intervening moon. 

The political horizon with dense clouds may be dun : 

They but care lest clouds should hide the Eclipse of the Sun. 


<2 the times of old, no science when party leaders knew, 
They ’d have looked on the Eclipse with the crisis in one view, 
And regarded as an omen of office lost and won, 

In the battle of Reform, this Eclipse of the Sun. 


But that wonder in the heavens now your statesman only reads 
To discover the corona, rose-flames, and “ Batty’s beads,” 
Looking through a darkened spy-giass, for science, or for fun, 
With uninjured eyes to view the Eclipse of the Sun. 


SINGULAR CHURCH SERVICES. 


Some people have queer notions of the fitness of things. 
example, see this programme :— 


“‘CARTSBURN CHURCH. CELEBRATION SOIREE. 
Praisz P One Hundredth Psalm, 
CHAIRMAN’s ADDRESS, 
Cnrorvus . “ Glorious is Thy name.” 
Appress, Rev. Dr. M‘CuLLocn. 
SERVICE OF Pastry. 
ANTHEM. * * * ADDRESS. 
Service oF ConFECTIONS. 
Orcan PERFORMANCE. Scoich Airs. 
ADDREss. * * * Scotch Song. * * * ADDRESS. 
SERVICE oF FRUIT. 
Doxowocy . 


2 * « ** @ 


ANTHEM. 


 @ 2 


“Now to Him who can uphold us.” 


The irreverent might say that the choice of this doxology was by no 
means inappropriate, for after having stuffed themselves with pastry 
fruit and sugar-plums, the company might find it not so easy to stand 
upright. We wonder, was the “Scotch song,” “ Willie Brewed a Peck 
o’ Maut,” or one even more convivial? Surely, something in the way 
of drink must have been needful to wash down the apples, tarts, and 
lollipops. It has been said that Englishmen do nothing in the world 
without making it the plea for having a good dinner ; and Scotchmen, 
it would seem, when they celebrate the opening, or restoring, of a 
Church, make the ceremony an excuse for a quantity of eating. Be- 
tween the psalms and anthems in this “celebration soirée,” we cannot 
help conceiving that a service of prayer wouid have been more scemly 
than a service of pastry. 





PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 


. = is no use placing a roast leg of mutton before a man who can’t 
nelp it. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
he IFFICULT, disagreeable, 
“ and discouragin: 
the duty that devolved 


Whereat the Liberals cheered loudly and significantly. He 
hoped they should not be asked to on the Resolu- 
tions of last week. ‘They had better be withdrawn, that a 
Bill might be brought in. 
Mr. Disraxxt, not in a way that indicated great delight 
at the course of things, said he was willing to meet 
TONE’S views, and on some of the Resolutions. 
Rozsuck sweetly was 
e 


-| being trifled with. 
the 





that this one will mot do, though it has some good things in it. 
The important items be these :— 
1. Four 6 ‘a Baneational. (2) £30 deposit in a Savings’ Ban} 
Om the Funds OD One poping ye hng 
2.4 aliee Franchiss in 
3. A £20 Rating Franchise in | 
Whereby Mr. Drsraziz (* Well, as you guess?” as Xiag Richard says) 
he shall the is” i 
pager p= on present ‘nuniber, but his’antagonista allege thet 
4. Great Yarmouth, Lancaster, Totnes, and Reigate to be disfranchised, 
coindetien, end’ their Fodathed amets to be gran to ow place. sie 
. Members to be given to twelve 


5 new S. 

6. Tower Hamlets to be cut in two inary Hamlets that we ave seen and 
’ heard deserve this) and two new Members given. | 
8 
9 





Fight counties or divisions to be split again, whereby fifteen new county | 
{ 


embers. 
. A Member to the London University. 
. A Member to be taken away from each of twenty-three boroughs. 
10. Plan for detecting and punishing Bribery, and for cheapening elections. 

11. A Royal Commission on Boundaries. 


Thus thirty new seats are to be given in all.” 

_ Mr. Disrsett praised the Reform Act of 1832, but said that its blemish was the 
ignoring the rights of the working classes, a fault which he thus proposed to remedy. | 

That is the Derby Reform sc of 1867. Or it may be. Why Mr. Punch 
writes hypothetically shall be seen. 

The CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER was very coldly received, even by his own 
party, and he had the further discomfort of knowing that at least four of his 
colleagues were almost as much his antagonists as‘the men whom he confronted. _| 

Mz. Rozert Lowe was the first to attack. He called himself an “outcast,” | 
who was therefore in a situation to speak his mind, He spoke it smartly and 
sharply, and ridiculed the Resolutions, which he said were intended cane keep the | 
Government in e. y was the mark of Cary to be rt upon the Ministers | 
that nobody might kill them? A way would be found to kill them, if necessary, in | 
spite of any resolutions that could be devised. He was not satisfied with a 
£6 rating—it would not settle the question. But he was not going to leave the 
recent “ Demonstrations ” alone. Those in the country had failed to take hold of 
the public mind, and those in London demonstrated nothing but the impotence | 
and vanity of their authors. It is not by men decked in ribbons and_bedizened | 
with scarves that the foundations of imperial peey are Jaid. (Mx. Porrer and 

Bzaes (M.A.) have since been perfectly frantic against “ that man Lows. 

Nevertheless, Mz. Bricut complimented Mr. Lows (a ceremony foreshadowe 
by Mr. Pusch at Christmas), and complained that attempt was made to Ameri- 
canise our institutions. He generally condemned the plan, and made fun of a 
poesilte Ratcatcher, who, paying five shillings a tail for four dogs, under the new 

96 Bill, would have a vote. — 

- WaxLPoxs said that this was a large, complete, and comprehensive measure. 
When the subject should be fairly discussed, there would be little difference of 
opinion between parties. He said, and be good enough to observe this, that the 

abinet would stand or fall by any of its propositions which it deemed Vital. 

Mz. Larne complained that Scotland got no new Members. 

Mr. Guapstonz duly noted and was glad of the Vital statement, complimented 
Mr. Disraztt on his clearness, disbelieved in his calculations, and said that the 
scheme did not propose to introduce the real Working Class. The Bill of last 
year did. After some minor objections, Mrz. GuapsTove said that he had no 
objection to proceed on Resolution, but it must be a resolution embodying the 
plan the present Government had announced. ‘To this they must be pinned. 





“| the Resolutio 


Matters were to stand over until the Thursday. But 
on Tuesday there was a great Liberal muster at Mr. 
Gtapstows’s house, his hall 


GLapsto D 
the Administration. 

Mr. Disraz 

at in — to the 
rm Bill on Thursday week. 
Opeediioh hence, rehrveee ne eaietehions whether 
position, ever, reser its ri ide whether 
it would be possible to gersalFehe Second Reading of that 
Bill, would, if at all possible, endeavour to consider the 
Bill in Committee. 

Mr. Baicut obligingly ten 
Cobine the ree gh “ ad gi ors fo 

USSELL’s, nam o bring in separate 
franchise and for the redistribution. 

Lorn Joun Manners made rather a good hit, saying 
that he should like to ask Lorp Russexi what he thought 
of last year’s advice from Mr. Bateut, and its result. 
But the ultra-radicals never will take a joke in good part 
like gentlemen, and Lory Jonx Mawwens is abused for 

ian flippancy and bad 


taste. 

Once more, Reform blocks the way. That Mr. Giap- 
stows and Mr. Disragut, who conferred in a gen | 
room, could arrange the question, and let us get on wit 
business, Mr. Punch has set forth his belief in one of the 
immortal Cartoons. But with CRANBORNE, WALPOLE, 
Pert, and Lorp Joun Manners tugging at Mr. 
DisraE.i’s coat-tails, and with Mr. Bricut and sundry 
others shoving Mr. Grapstonz, the situation is made 
difficult. The recalcitrant ~~ in the Cabinet, however 
have taken their stand on the scheme above described, and 


| unless they yield, and Mr: Disrartt has leave to modify 


it, of course eve: y sees what must happen. 

Proceed we eae to the smaller matters which have 
occupied the Lords and Commons. “ Dates of no conse- 
quence,” as the Irish’ gentleman said when he had nobly 
accepted a lot of bills. : . 

At last something océtits to put Lorp RussEtt ina 
good temper. He gives his “cordial assent” to the 
renewed suspension of the Habeas Corpus Act in Ireland. 
Mr. Newpeeate’s distress at Dr. CuLten’s being 
a Cardinal Mr. Disratxt kindly endeavoured to asstage 
by assuring Mr. Newpecate that Sim Ropert Harry 
Ineuis was most polite to Dr. WisEman, though he came 
before a Committee in full Cardinal’s fig. CoLoNEL 
Anson advocated the use of native Indian soldiers for 
colonial service, and got a committee. Mr. Buxton 
informed us that LreuTenant Branp had sent him an 
ample and excellent letter of apology forthe unbecoming 
letter which removed the Lieutenant from the Service, 

The Commons passed by 195 to 93 a Bill for allowing a 
Roman Catholic to be Lord Lieutenant or Lord Chan- 
cellor of Ireland, and Mr. Wuat.ey has been called to 
order by the Speaker for saying that the Catholics encou- 
rage Fenianism. We do not like to trouble Dz. Cummine 
this week, because the papers oy (and we know not, what 
they have to do with it) that he has been awfully pilled at 
the Athengum Club, or else we should ask him whether 
the world is not already at anend. By the way, did his 
proposer, half a dozen years back, believe the Doctor’s 
promiae that the world should be at an end before the 
election 

Finally, on the Friday night, Mr. Disraniz promised 
that on the following Many he would say when he 
would introduce a Reform Bill.. Does the public know 
how much these Constitutions cost’? The billfor preparing 
the Reform Bill of 1859 was £3,608 17s. 2d.; the twopence 
we believe having been the amount presented to the 
crossing-sweeper at Westminster Bridge by Mz. DisRaBLI. 
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A word of mournful record. A glorious painter, a 
brave and good man, has passed away, in the fulness of 
power, from amid the honour of his nation and the love of 
his friends. It were unjust to his fame, did we now praise 
his matchless works, it were untrue to his friendship did 
we here extol his modest virtues. Where artistic genius 
is revered, there is sorrow that such a hand should 
be thus early stayed from its triumphs—a deeper and 
more abiding sadness is with those who knew the noble 
heart of Jonw Pusu. 





CONTROVERSIAL SHILLELAGHS. 


Ma, Poncs, é 
Surrosz I were to tell Prorrssor Tyypatt that chemistry 
was all humbug, or to say to Sim Jonn Henscuex that astronomy was 
mere e, or declare to Prorzsson Dz Morcan my conviction 
that algebra was a pernicious delusion, and geometry a so’ oe 
imposture, do you think that those pe ers would either of them 

t into a rage with me? Would they regard me with any other 
foliags than a mixture of wonder, pity, and contempt, and look 
ope meas anything better or worse than an amazing and unhappy 
00! 

Who are the sort of people that flare u 
or deny the truth of hea inions which they assert to be science ? 
Me. x | apes me F ages ogist, ae EET, the mesmerist, Ma. 

TCH, the spiritualist, an . ZADKIEL, loger. These are 

ilants of their hobbies ; | 


the who get into a rage with as 
vituperating and scoffing at them, and calling them Fanapays 
Brewsters, and other names. : 

Now, Sir, the next time you smoke a cigar with Dr. Mawwine, I 
wish you would ask him to say to which of the two kinds 
above indieated, the Irish ol 
ne to refute a Protestant 


when you abuse, or ridicule 


| 


of j 
at Wolv. who have been try- 
lecturer with bludgeons, in his judgment 


will also invite Dk. Mawnrne, and likewise Dz. Newman | 
hy it is that whilst | 


if he shell drop in, to consider over their grog w 
the cultivators of such sciences as astronomy and chemistry treat gain- 
sayers with indifference, the votaries of phrenology, mesmerism, spiri- 


| 
tualism, and the like, are generally exasperated by opposition. Should | 
they try to evade your question by objecting that nobody does, in fact, 
abuse astronomy and chemistry, don’t pin the case to those two parti- | 
cular sciences. There’s geology; that has, within man’s memory, | 
been abused and ridiculed enough. Yet what geologist ever returned | 
railing for railing? There is also the medical profession, accustomed | 
to have its scientific truths disputed and derided. What do medical | 
men care about that?—although an attack on their science is an| 
attempt at invading their bread and cheese. Insulted Physic never 
throws bottles. 

The reason why men of regular science are unmoved, and the others 
exasperated by contradiction, I suspect to be simply this difference | 
between them, that the former feel quite sure that they are in the right 
and the latter do not. I wonder whether even Mz. Witt1am Howirt, 
if he were obliged to bet a thousand pounds for or against the truth of | 
any spiritual phenomenon, of which the truth or falsehood could be 
ascertained, would bet for it. : 

People who entertain what is called a belief in the marvellous, do | 
not, in fact, generally altogether believe it. They love it, they like to | 
imagine it true, and they passionately wish to be confirmed in the idea | 
that it is true. But they are not entirely satisfied of its truth. They 
are only very much inclined to believe it. The denial or the ridicule of 
it op ses their inclination. This enrages them. f 
at harm can you do anybody by abusing his religion? If he is 
confident that it is true, he must feel assured that you can harm no one 
but yourself. When people are angry because their faith is attacked | 
can that be for any other reason than because their faith is shaken, 
and shaken because it is shaky? Let me commend this question to 
the faithful Irish at Wolverhampton and elsewhere—and also to their 
superiors. They may answer my argument by calling me Gatuio if 
they like. I am no such person. I am, yours truly, 


ABRAHAM Brown. 








The Practice of Vivisection. 


Mr. Joun Bricut objects to the cruelty of Vivisection. And there- 
fore he insists upon it that the Conservative Reform Bill should be 
killed, before dissection, and not cut up alive, as Mr. GLapsTonz and 
his followers seem disposed to treat it. 


and the 


| 


THE SAVAGE ART OF HAIRDRESSING. 


Tue saying that there is “nothing new under the sun” may be cer- 
tainly admitted to be true toa ig we read what has Men hor rel 
by Stz Samvet Baker :-— 


“The women of Latooka wear false hair like horses’ tails, made of fine twine’ 
smeared with grease and red ochre to give it the fashionable colour.” 


me at are paowe ; on Miss 
dyes light red, is merely taking 
i im Latooka, How ~ 
’am, to think that our dear girls, with their Be» deh 

are merely copying the coiffure of the she-savages of 


what Sim Saver says about the Swells of Lateoka, who 
particular toa hair as any of the Swellesses :— 

PR i ae ol ment ae pia, all of which are formed of their 

pak a the coiffure of a 

until it presents 

together with thread ¢ 


; while 
| 1 aeded 
| com 
| solid edge. 


and a 
ete without a 
| _ We re there is no novelty beneath the Solar System. Here in 
civilised , Swells frequently bes i 
of their heads than they devoteto the ins: 
| thing, we is done in savage Africa. O 
= eoaek pase their lives i i i 

eir 


i “- thick rk of fel 
i “thick netwo: elt ” 
these latter wear ir heads, must igh as distressing as 
ee rene Savane, 
who seldom walk at ease, are needlessly Mais il faut souffrir 
pour étre Swell : and comfort and convenience must give way to fashion 
and ‘sqpesanee, both with the Swell of Londen-and the savage of 


Hear, 
are 





| 





THE MODERN MEDEA. 


THAT a vy! should stew down her father-in-law, 
At first blush may seem petty treason, 

But no crime in the process antiquity saw 
In the case of A and Ason. 

¥or she cut the old man up, then boiled him to rags, 
Entirely by way of revival, 

And a young face he’d got, when he stepped from the pot, 
With a figure Adonis to rival. 


Exactly as she did has Dizzy proceeded, 
The old Reform Bill to renew, 

Cutting up its provisions in small propositions 
Laid out for the House’s review. 

And now the whole lot we have seen go to pot, 
Not the ven’rable question to kill, 

But that out of the mess there meg 


spring up no less 
han a young, big, and beautiful Bill ! 








A SAMPLE OF STAGE-SLANG. 


What queer apesage is used in theatrical advertisements! For 
instance, only look at this :— 


WANTED, to Open Immediately, a Few Useful UTILITY LADIES 

and GENTLEMEN ; also, a Good Juvenile to combine Walking Gentlemen. A 
Good Private Appearance Indispensable. Money sure. To save time, state Lowest 
Terms. Nostamp. Three days’ silence a negative. Stars may write atopce. Mr. 
H. L. will oblige by sending Scrips at once for Easter week's Bus. 


“Useful utility” seems rather a redundancy of speech, as much 
indeed as talking of black negroes, or white snow. how is “a 
good juvenile to combine walking gentlemen?” Is he to come behind 
them slily, and pin their coat-tails together? If so, we should be apt 
to call him a bad boy, rather than a good juvenile. Then, how odd it 
seems to stipulate for a “good private appearance” in an actor, and 
say nothing whatever about his public appearance, which certainly 
| must be the more important of the two. As to what on earth is meant 
by “sending scrips for Easter week’s bus,” our wits have been so much 
congealed by the cold winter, that we own we are completely at a loss 

to give a guess, 








Awrut Sien.—The Standurd, (March 2nd,) “ entreats Ministers to 
| re-consider their course on Reform.” It is “ convinced that they have 
| made a Serious Mistake.” After ¢hat——. 
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ANSWERS FOR OUR ARTIST. 


‘* Bippy MALonEY, Just yoU LooK AT THAT CLocK!. Drpn’r I TELL you Last Nicut To Knock at my Door at EIGHT THIS 
Mornine?”’ 
‘* AN’ SO YE DID, Sir, AND I CAME TO THE Door AT EIGHT SURE ENOUGH, BUT I HEARD YE WAS MAKING NO NOISE AT ALL!” . 
‘WELL, WHY THE DICKENS DIDN'T you Knock, AND WAKE ME 3” 
‘* SURE, AND BECAUSE I FEARED YEZ MIGHT BE FAST ASLEEP!” 











, ne From coaxing the RoruscHixps their treasures to lend, 
“OLD KING COLE. Without a penny of pa; 


Oxp King Cole was a stirring soul, To gtting be Gracious Misieaty 





And a stirring soul was he : 
He told the public to put in their pipe 
And smoke what he willed to be— 

He pooh-poohed the Privy Council, 
Laughed Royal Commissions to scorn, 
And the more they tried to put him down, 

The higher waxed his horn ! 


_Old King Cole took tax and toll 

Of the grants for Science and Art : 

Bring schools on their knees, for alms or fees, 
But give Aim the lion’s part. 

Whate’er lacked oil, the Hoilers must boil, 
South Kensington wax fat 

On purchase and loan, though a bare-picked bone 
Be flung to all but ¢hat. 


Old King Cole never scratched his poll, 
But out of it flew a scheme— 

Now a Central Hall, with a heavy call, 
And an estimate like a dream : 

Now a picture-show to draw high and low, 
Now a horticultural /ée, 

With the Princes to walk, and the Nobs to talk, 
And the QuzEN to inaugurate. 


Old King Cole could bore like the mole, 
Or like the eagle fly : 

There was nothing too heavy and nothing too hot, 
For old King Cole to try— 





umbo-Jumbo play ! 


But at last King Cole with wrath the Roll} 
Of the Commons has dared to fill 
When for the great First of April show 
He sent in his little Bill. 
A hundred and sixteen thousand pounds, 
And as much more fi ue ! 
No wonder the House of Commons looked black, 
And the Treasury looked blue. 


But old King Cole, with Stoic soul, 
Explanation vouchsafed none, 

Of where the money had come from, 
Or whither it h gine. 

And to reason from that we have seen 
To things that we shall see, 

His purse Jonn Buxt will have out to pull, 
And King Cole still King will be! 





A Returnable Compliment. 


Wuat, is the Admiralty going to show its museum of Naval Archi‘ 
tecture, and the War Office its Gun-shed, Pattern Hospital, and Com- 
missariat Establishment, at the Great French Exhibition? Should an 
international exhibition ever be held at Newcastle, our lively neighbours 
will perhaps think fit to honour it with a contribution of coals. 





New: Diso ror,a Weppinc Breaxkrast.— Curried Favour. 
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BEFORE THE TRIAL. 


Mr. Gi—pst—nz. “ WE COULD SETTLE IT IN FIVE MINUTES, YOU KNOW, 1F—” 
Mr. D—sr—u. “ YES, IF THE ‘PARTIES’ WOULD ONLY LISTEN TO REASON.” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(4¢ Byne’s. The Drawing Room. Variations.) 


room. 

Old Mz, Syarerson, Frapourrn’s father, has been telling very 
ancient stories. $0 bas Buxa’s Whole Uncle. - : 

Happy 7 -—Laugh at all Old Syawrzxson’s stories and jokes. 
It is difficult to show him that not a word of his is lost upon me, as 
there are five between us. Byxe’s Whole Uncle, encouraged by this, 
tes a long stony, Seas iaewite woe for ate h. No. : 

Happy Thought. ile as if it wasn’t bad, but not to be mentioned 
in the same breath with anything of Old Srmrzrson’s. 

Mitpurp (hang him!) interrupts these elderly gentlemen, (he has 
no reverence, not a bit,) and tells afunny story. Old Sympzxson is 
con and asks Brne, audibly, who Miisunp is ? 

I wish I could make him ask something about me. 

Happy Thought.—Pictare him to myself in his study with his slippers 
on, gi his consent. 

"t get close to him in leaving the room. He whispers something to 
any | as Byrne opens the drawing-room door. I don’t hear it. 

a hought.—Laugh. Note—You can enter a drawing-room 
easier aaa laugh as you walk in. if 

The Whole Uncle enters the room ra a 

ining de 0 e cocoa-nu Oo a re 
plaining details of th + trade (1 think) t signed 
middle-aged person with a wandering eye. Brwe is receiving “ 
happy returns’s” from who have come in for the evening. Old 
Mr. Symperson is being ipeken to sharply, I imagine from Mus. 
SyMPERSON’S —_ smile, on the subject of something which “he knows 
* Mizvrp is, in a second, with Frrpo.ins. 


ing engaged in ex- 


never agrees with him. 
Miss PELLINGLE is expecting, no doubt, that I am going to ask her 
for some more trifles from Nova Scotia. I avoid her. 
Happy Thought.—look at Eyne’s birthday presents arranged on the 
table. Think Frooties looks at me. Am I wasting my time? I 


I should like to say, “ No: hate ’em.” 


” 


at I do say is, “ Yes: 


very. 

Watch MItBurD and Farpoine. 

a great deal. 

0 ar  avclaahaaie engaged except if. I hate all th | 
are conversa myself. I hate e people 

in the Photograph book. Shut it. Bune is ready at once forme. Am 

TA Thoupht-—1 No!” boldl 

a; To say “No!” y- 
* You’d like these though, I think,” he returns. 


“Miss FrIpoLine 
da 


of ’em for me for my birthday.” lLsay “Oh!” This 
pe ty led to ore Tent ag will be sonpistent ls perine. et 
on’t like ferns.” ‘or Typical Developments, Chap. 11. Boo . 

ie Roe ‘Wonoey llabic Pride : false”) as 

1 take a seat mear the ottoman where she and Mizsurp are sitting. 
Difficult to jom suddenly in a conversation. Hunting subject. She 
expects me to say something, [am sure. Feel hot. Feel that my hair 
and tie want ——— gh as if I was going to sing. Mrisurp 
on says, “ He hopes I feel better after that.” I smile to show that 
I consider him a A etn fool. Wonder if my smile does convey this 
idea. ‘Try it in the glass at bed-time. 

Will touch;him sharply. 

Happy Thought.—Say pointedly, “‘ How often it happens that a person 
who is always making jokes, can’t take one himself.” 

He is ready (I admit his readiness) with a repartee. 
he says to me, “‘ to take — from any one very well.” I know I do. 
Miss Frripoitne asks why? I think he’s going to pay a tribute to 
= good-nature. Nota bit of it. He says, “ He finds it very easy to 

— from other le: it saves making them for himself.” 

ie ‘appy Thought—Note for Repartee—What I ought to have said. 
“Then, Sir,” (Johnsonian style) “ I will make a jest at your expense.” 

Odd; it is past midnight as I put this down. It strikes me after 
the candle’s out, and just as I am turning on my sleeping side. B 
the light of the fire I record it. If this conversation ever recurs, 
8 


hall be p “ 
her hit:—Wake Mireurp, and say it to him now. 

Would A page te oom Lie ; 
something else. again. . 
has put it (whatever it was) out of my head. range 
Iss Preriiners# is kind enough to play the piano. While she is 
performing, I can talk to Fatpo.ure. 

Miss wh ame a having to pass me on her road to the instrument, I 
am rise. 

Haney Thought.—Say, “ You*re going to play something? That’s 
charming.” 

She d her fan, and I pick it up. She is alread aring for 
action at the instrument, when I rate the fan. Bree whispers to 
me, “"Thanks, old fellow! You know all about music: turn over for 
her, will you? Clever gitl!~ Think I told you she’d been to Nova 
Scotia, eh?” And he leaves me at the piano’s side. 


a 


* You ought,” 


Odd: aan ie ucifer 
again. Strange. 





“and 


think I must be, as Bre comes up and asks me if I am fond of pictures? | re ~ ai — - 
I knew the result. Photograph book. Seen it before dinner. | 


‘ry to eatch her eye and express | 
Catch Ais: and he winks. He is what he calls “ having} 


Think I’ve thought of | 


He kt. —To look helpless towards Frmpoimve has | 
to ar, See, I am placed dacs wenkhotn hare. Lauaieas te 
ou. 
She doesn’t seem in the least interested. 
Miss Peiiinciz commences “ Rousseax’s Dream,” 
Beautifu! melody, by itself first, clear and distinct. Onl 


istions. 
A r y the slightest 
sible r of the coming variations given by one little note 
which is not in the original air. 
pif Thought.—Turn over. 
“No, not yet, thank you.” Tooearly. — 
A y harmonised version of the air 
of variations. Two notes at a time instead 
—_ be ra Miss Petuuy 

‘appy — over 

Beg pardon: two pages. 

down on the 


eke 


GLE jerks her eye at me. 
swoops 


oa icp by bee ae to ae Ena te 

occu) 
“ec elma revenge sn ins ght al 
e 


Ort suis Utgart ef tho tans ue thee, and A 
country, te) up , 
| enemy's attention from the base. 


Th + in the middie. i . Tune lost. 
lng in x Scrivamage utterly los 


over. 
_ Too Steam on: hurried nod of thanks. a sgn. The 
sige Sent, desneme, Se Salt sienna & Say s country, 
peng bape ey the a and left hand = oth 
wi in 
' meet for the second time. i 

Happy Thought: 

ow the 
d 





gives in. 
—Between two hands “Romsseas’s Dreom” falls to 
es sy PS s 
e air tries to break out between alternate notes, like a pri- 
soner behind bars. Then we have a variation entirely bass. 
Happy Thought.—RovsseEav snoring. a : 
Then a up, a meeting with hand, a scamperin 
‘and  lexp off om Then bothin the ands 


ote into space. 
zg; then dite tate the fetan _ 
— Rovsseav in pain. 

General idea of Roussrav vainly trying to catch the air in his own 

Light siecle : Mazourka time.—Rousseav kicking in his sleep. 

Grand finishing up: festival s es if Rousszav had got out of 
bed, asked all his friends pil Tt Ro goon, poly ET Ae 
dressing-gown. T call it, i i a 


| we 


All over. Miss Petime.e is sorry to have troubled me: I am 
sorry she did. I Jéave her abruptly, seeing. Mrzsurp has quitted his 
place and Miss Fripotrye is alone. I sit down by her. (Wote. I 
ought to have en first and sat afterwards.) 

| Happy Thought. “T’ve been trying to speak to you all the 
evening.” (Very hot and 

| She replies, “ Indeed ?” 
| wanted to e 


: I say, “Yes.” Think I'll say that I 
my conduct to her—think I won’t. 


hy | Happy Thought.—* Hope you’re going to stop here some time ?” 


| I explain that I don’t mean on the ottoman, but im the house. “Oh, 
then,” she says, “sof on the ottoman.” That was rude of me— 
| accordingly, I explain again. My explanations resemble Miss Pet- 
| LINGLE’s variations, and, I feel, mystify the subject considerably. I tell 
her Iam so delighted to meet her again. Iam goimg to say that I 
| hope she is oatiy) ted at seeing me. 
appy Thought.—Better not say it: think it. 
Want a general subject for conversation. 
Happy Thought (after a pause) —Her mother. 
Say what a nice old lady her mother is. Iwish I » yy *s sO 
absurd to compliment a person on having a mother. Say idn’t 
| know her father before to-night: stupid this. No, it isn’t, she says, 
“Tho we shall have the pleasure of seeing you you visit our 
| part of the world again,”—meaning PiyTs Fraser's of the world. 
Happy a re rapturous hope. Hint there may be 
obstacles. “‘ obstacles ?” Now to begin: allude fizst to inter- 
change of sympathies, then to friendships, then to-—— 
Brye begs pardon, he wants to speak to me. He and Mmzvurp 
ot some fun, he says. The evening’s dull, and we must do 
g cheerful at Christmas time. They take me out of the room. 
YNG mentions charades, and dressing up. 


have 
somet 








Abyssinian Reflection. 
Wer is it improbable that Kuve Toeopore, of Abyssinia, will ever 
reverence the wr of English Law ? 


an English Beke was brought before d:m, instead of the case 
being vice versa, - 





A TRAVELLER'S OBSERVATION. 


Tre Mormons appear to have turned their territory to account, 
in dus-Wend; $6 hare Utellinel oe 
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CAN’T BE TOO CAREFUL. 


Cousin Lizzie, ‘* Now, CHARLES, WHEN YOU ARE NEAR ME, YOU REALLY MUST 
» 
NOT GO.ON youR KNEES!—PEOPLE ARE SURE TO MAKE REMARKS.” 


“OH, WHALLEY, WHALLEY!” 
Ar—“ waly, waly, up the ba 
mR, = a Soon ‘he bree.” 
Ou, WHALLEY, WHALLEY, quit the ranks, 
Ob, Wuatiey, WHALLEY, cease thy bray! 
As Protestantism's foo}, thy pranks 
Too long we ’ve seen thee play. 
In vain on Papacy’s red rag 
Thou calls’t Jon But to sally : 
He pins no faith on NEwDEGATE, 
No mouthpiece owns in WHALLEY. 


What is the change of times to you? 
What common sense or reason ? 
The Pops is still the Man of Sin, 
Justice to Papists treason. 
Around the Iris Crane flag 
_You’d still have Eng and rally, 
Under the blatant leadership 
Of Newprcate and WHALLEY. 


Five million Irish Papists to 
A Protestant half million ! 
Looming a-head, see, vision dread,} 
Vespers like the Sicilian ! 
See CULLEN cutting TRENCH’s throat, 
And, set up as Aunt Sally 
For Papist mobs, the severed nobs 
Of NewprcaTe and WHatey ! 


A Romanist Lord Chancellor, 
A Papist Lord Lieutenant ! 
False doctrine robed upon the Bench, 
And in the Castle present ! 
Cotman O’Locuien’s bill made law ! 
With fact such things may tally, 
But Papist facts aren’t facts at all, 
For NEwDEGATE and WHALLEY. 


Ts tolerance the text of texts 
For Protestantism’s preaching ? 
Is private judgment corner-stone 
Of Protestantism’s .eaching ? 
Then Prctestantism’s boat can’t be 
The “ No Surrender” galley, 
Where, blind to fact, and deaf to sense, 
Row Nrewpecate and WHALLEY! 








A MODEL HERO OF MODERN ROMANCE. 
(Carefully compiled by Mr. Punch from various authentic sources.) | 


EADER, how shall I limn this man 
for you, when the very sun has 
failed to do hia justice—when 
the first photographers of the 
day have been driven ied into 
their cameros obscuri! How ac- 
count for the fearful impression 
that VavasouR BRABAZON DE 
VERE made on all women who 
crossed his path, ending but too 
often in the madhouse and the 
grave ! And yet he stands before 
me now as he stood then, in that 
crewded assembly where he first 
met the HonovuraBLte Lapry 
Vetvetina TreEsttian—loung- 
ing nonchallantly, as was ever 
his wont, against the faded wall- 
flowers of that exquisitely 
decorated sale de bal, breathing 
proud insolent d« . nce on one 
an ! 

Few men could tell his age, 
nor his height, nor whither he 
came from, nor whence he went 
when he went away... Wo, alas! 
to those who could! Few women 
knew the colour of his tawny 
z , eyes for the thick settled gloom 
that shrouded them like a ; and those who did had leng since 
oxuieiad that fatal knowledge under slabs of moss-grown granite 
and pillars of broken marble, inscribed with a name, a date, and 


ae: 


— = 


“CRice Ton! 











nothing more! Eyes full and heavily under-hung — bloodshot 
with imperial Norman blood! who could forget them who had once 
shrivelled and laid bare their souls under the scapulary of their cold 
indifferent gaze? They had that strange quality peculiar to Pau. 
Porrer’s portraits of the Flemish aristocracy, that seem to follow you 
whithersoever you move; all who hac met Vavasour had felt the spell 
of this ubiquitous glance, which gave him a terrible vantage over the 
dwarfed heroes of modern fiction, whose gaze is limited to one object 
at atime. Well has it been said of him— 


“ The moon looks 
On many brooks ; 
The brook sees but one moon !” 


Cold, haughty, sarcastic, unbending to a fault, he never stooped— 
no, not even when he picked up a lady’s fan, or lacea his own faultless 
Balmoral boot. i ' 

His small ~ 9a white hand was the envy of every duchess who hac 
been privileged to behold it ungloved, and had lived to rue the priv- 
lege—yet was it hard as thrice-tempered crystal adamant—yet could it 
have bent and twisted the chiselled features of the Theseus so that 
MicHakL AnGElp Buonarortri could scarce have recognised his own 
handiwork—crushed the full bronze torso of the Florentine Venus 
out of all semblance to a human face! ‘ bine 

But, oh, reader! his voice!! full, dry, mellow, zich in musical im- 
possibilities, it intoxicated one like wine, and left one st: and 
powerless to resist; he, ho hated music, was well aware of the 
potency of this spell—for yes, reader, he hated muric, little as he was 
wont to boast of this aversion; his towering intellect and haughty 

orman ancestry left such innocuous pastimes to meane~ men— 
for him the passionate strains of Veap1 had no charm—yet was his 
very silence full of melody! Rich, scornful, cruel, imperial, vindictive. 
unrelenting melody, whose cadences had bee. the sarcophagu 
of many! It is told of him that once, at a royal matinee musical, 
a Princess, secure in the “ divin that beats upon a throne” had 
dared to banter him on his indifference to the art of Batre and 
BEETHOVEN; curling his lip till the sangre azur flowed freely, he rose 
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to his full height, stalked to the platform where the petted Tenor of 
the day held his audience in thrall, tore the music from his hands, and 
taking up the area where the astonished Italian had left it off, he 
finished it in tones so suave and enervating, with so passionate a pathos 
that all there who heard, hung on his lips for ever and a day, and the 
rest became epileptic for the remainder of their lives. The luckless 
vertuoso, Sicwon USBERITARTINI, went home, and sickened, and died 
of that song! : Come 

Poetry he despised. Yet full oft had he, blindfolded, with his gloved 
left hand written impromptu epics that would have smitten a Tennyson 
with the palsy of incompetency! Art he loathed, with a guards- 
man’s loathing ; yet who does not recollect that exquisite picture of | 
Row and Francesco pi Paota, which all London flocked to see—| 
painted by him for a wager on the bare back of a buck-jumping blood- | 
mare that Rarey had given up as intractable ? 

He who knew every living idiom down to its very finger-nails—he 
for whom every dead and decayed tongue had yielded up its fragrance 
long found out the vanity of all things. Every science had he 
mastered, but only to sound the emptiness thereof. What wonder that 
this man believed in nothing under the sun? Nay, denied even that two 
and two made four. ’Tis but justice to state that he denied they made 
anything else worth living for. his utter negation of all things 
he did not even believe in the well-authenticated tales that had reached 
England. of his own marvellous adventures in untrodden zones, familiar 
to him as the smoking-room of the most exclusive London clubs. For 
had he not pressed with the slender arab-arch of his foot, nay miero- 
— scrutinised with his cold passionless glance, every cubié 
inch of our mother-earth from zenith to zodiac, from equinox to 
ecliptic? Now unarmed and alone, battling with the wild bull-elephant 
in Siberian forests, whose fossil tusks would crumble into dust beneath 
his iron grasp—anon, ere the sun had risen and set again o’er his 
triumph, tracking the white bear to its den in the fastnesses of the prima- 
val Mexican steppe—now drifting over vast unknown inland seas of 
the Himalaya in a hollowed out bamboo craft of his own construction— 
anon, vainly wooed in the low sweet guttural diphthongs of the Zend 
Avesta dialect by golden-haired Nautsch girls, whose dowry’was a 
prince’s ransom, or discoursing sweet nothings in fluent Semitic to 
solemn-eyed Ckgszwehian signoritas with great sad ears, and the thick- 
skinned patience of the Sphinx! Seven times had the Sepoy’s scalping 
knife _—- on him its revolting office, as he lay steeped in some 
wild Aaschish dream, in lone wildernesses and remote “ waste places of 
the fern ;” seven times had he risen, Phcenix-like, from his own sack- | 
cloth and ashes, and blown the slumbering spark of vitality into a lurid 
flame, ing a fearful holoeaust on the red-skinned bravos who had, 
in the short-lived triumph of their = ag! vendetta, dared to trifle 
with the tawny crest that fair hands, braceletted with the ducal 
strawberry-leaf, had been proud to toy with! And yet he never 
alluded to these “hairbreadth ’serapes,” as he lounged on the 
ottoman at “ Wurers’,” clad in snow-coloured seal-skin dressing-gown, | 
*broidered with intertwisted monograms of golden fieur-de-luce (one of | 
many such, yet not the best by far)—now withering the aristocratic 
habitués with sarcasms that fell from his lips thick and cold as the | 
snows of an Arcadian winter—now scathing the menials of the estab- 
lishment with scornful look and word ; for in his high-born contempt 
of the “ ot sole he was ever mindful of the difference between the | 
proud blue blood that ran riot in his own Norman veins, and 


« The poached filth that floods the middle class.” 


Is it strange that such a man should set all laws at defiance, laws of | 
honour, courtesy, social intercourse, perspective, religion, scientific | 








laws of digestion itself? For to his world-sated 

oyster-shell were as one and the same—the 
one yi no joy, the other presented no difficulty. 

His hate was ruinous to men, his love fatal to women, his indifference, 


' ’ sed his path, be 
or wives, matrons or maidens! Down they went on their 
him, like threshed corn beneath the shears of the mower, 
to worship for awhile at the shrine of his cruel gates, and then— 
withered ’neath his insolent scorn, flung away into the dim irrevocable 
a @ worn-out. glove, a soiled scarf, a slipper down at heel 
‘ar beyond all appeal or hope of redress from Aim / for it is of such 

men that Tasso has written ;— 

~ Ye who entreat him, leave all hope behind. ; 


Every husband, every father, every brother, feared and loathed him 
as the incarnation of the Evil one—in their mean, narrow, tedious 
nauseating philosophy they held him as a peryéred villain of the 
—— dye, s 

erhaps his’ 


in utterest infamy ! 
test charm in women’s eyes was that he was never 
heard to boast of this... 
Oh, reader, is it a marvel that the Tresilian,— 


“ The flower of the’ west-end and all the world,” 


could not restrain a wild yell of agonised rapture when he, who never 
bent, yet bent his gaze on her, and stooping for once in his life, stamped a 
seething red-hot kiss on her hand which, soldering her bracelet to her 
wrist, seared her white flesh through the scented to her very 
palm, and claimed her as his partner im the “ Waite”? 2. 2% 


inquiry ?—nay, the ve 
en the oyster and t 


deadly alike to all, whether they knew him or not! 
Again and again, wo, wo to the women who cros 

they widows 

knees before 


WY 


_ 


ei FF 
— 








“MASKS AND FACES.” 


IF we wanted a 
to whom we should sooner go than to Herr Scuvurz, at the Egyptian 
his very amusing and ingenious entertainment called “ Masks 
and Faces,” this gentleman shows us how many utterly various and 
apparently irreconcileable expressions and effects can be produced by 
the same set of features, dexterously managed. Now, this is just what 
we want to give us a true representation of the British Working-Man. 
He is one, yet how different, as reflected in the mirror held up b 
Brags and Lowe and Mut, Busrretp FErRRanp an 
Joun Brient. Herr Scuuttz’s face is the only one which we conceive 
could ever be moulded into so many opposite types. 

What a fortune such a malleable mug would be to a Queen’s Counsel 
on circuit, a Member of Parliament on. canvas, a fashionable under- 
taker in the exercise of his calling, or the shop-walker at a maison de 
deuil, who has to deal with all gradations of grief, from the deepest 
crape stage of bereavement to the mitigated mourning of French gray! 
Herr Scuvtrz is really a phenomenon for his power of face-making. 
He might stand as to the whole forty R.A.’s for the entire range 
of their pictures, from the back-door domesticities to the medieval 
Morte d’ Arthur business, and the Leightonian High Classical. Then, 
besides his extraordinary power of face-making, Herr Scuvu.tz’s 








rtrait of the British Working-Man, we don’t know | be 


instantaneous creation and extinction of beard, and other hairy face- 
covering—eye-brows, whiskers, or moustache—is one of the most inge- 
nious and surprising contrivances we remember. Herr Scuutrz’s 
ard-movement is the quickest imaginable: and he has some means of 
investing his face with the red of the North American Indian, or the 


| Bosjeman’s black, as instantaneously as he puts on and off his hirsute 


decorations. <> ae t S 

Altogether, Herr Scuvtrz is eminently worth seeing, and his enter- 
tainment, besides its ingenuity, is in good taste. ‘There is no vulgarity, 
or forced fun about it, and it is as unpretending as it is curious. 








Effect of Sea Air. 


A Visrror to Brighton, whose health has been much benefited by 
rides on the Downs and walks up and down both Piers, now describes 
the great London-super-Mare as Paradise and the Pieri. He regrets 
his inability to write anything Moore on the subject. 





ANTI-FENIAN SUSPENSION. 


So the Habeas Corpus has to be suspended again in Ireland. Let us 


hope that it will not be necessary to suspend the us there as well 
as the Hi Corpus os ‘ _ 
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FOUGHT A GOOP FIGHT ABOUT EDUCATION 































with THE CoLLEcE Dons, Her MAJESTY MADE DUE 
| PREPARATION FOR OPENING THE GaeaT CONSERVATIVE 
| PARLIAMENT, AND ALTHOUGH THE Jamaica PRoseCU- 
| TIONS WERE COMING ON, AND THE FRESCOES ON THE 
| WALL OF THE HOUSE WERE DROPPING OFF, THE ROYAL 
| SPEECH OF THE 5TH WAS SO FULL OF GOOD PROMISE 
| THAT EVEN THE TueaTRes “ MaDE IT UP” WITH THE 
| Music Harts, anp a DistinauisHED CoMEDIAN was 
| SEEN ARM-IN-ARM WITH CH—MP—E CH—RL—Y. 











| Law BILL, THINKING WISELY, THAT IT WAS A GOOD 
OPP TY FOR IN THE PAUPER TO THE 

| Norice oF THE GUARDIAN ; AND WALPOLE, WITH HIS 

] 

| 

| 











accvsToMED Goop Nature PLacep Tom HuGHESs AND 
HARRISON ON THE TRADES’-UNION COMMISSION. 























As soon as Jonn SruaRt Mii, at St. ANDREWs, HAD |ON THE YTH SOME ODD AND UNMISICAL JAPANESE 


On THE 8tH GaTHoRNE HaRDY BROUGHT IN Bis Poor | 


JUGGLERS BEGAN SPINNING THEMSELVES ON ENORMOUS 
Tops; IN THEIR: INTERVALS OF LEISURE MAKING Magic 
BUTTERFLIES OUT oF Soraps oF Paper. 

Tae Exurstrion oF Designs ror THE New Law 
Counts was OPENED aT Lrxcotn'’s Inn— 


Arp A SENSATION WAS CREATED BY A DRAWING REPRE- 

SENTING AN IMMENSE TOWER, SUPPOSED TO BE INTENDED 

as A RgeFuGe FoR THE LoRD CHANCELLOR WHEN THE 
IANS COME OVER FROM KERRY. 








| ON THE llTH Mr. Disracwi “* WAS” TO_HAVE ‘LET THE | 
Rerorgm Cat out OF THE MINISTERIAL BaG, BUT NOT- | 
WITHSTANDING THAT THE FENIANS TRIED TO TAKE 
CHESTER WHILE HE WAS SPEAKING, AND Mr. BEALEs 
MADE ANOTRER ATTEMPT UPON TRAFALGAR SQUARE, HE 
DID NOT SUCCEED 1m RELEASING THE Poor ANIMAL. 





Tae Biacas COLLECTION, BOUGHT FOR THE NATION 
(ON HIS OWN RESPONSIBILITY) BY THE CHANCELLOR OF 
THE EXCHEQUER, WAS APPLAUDED as A Goop INvEST- 

| MENT, BUT Mr. Henry Coxe’s; Estimate or £116,000 
| ON Account oF THe ComING PaRtis EXHIBITION WAS 
nor 80 FavouRaBLy REcEIvED. 


But atrHovcH Eart RUSSELL PRESENTED Mar. 
Riecsy Wason's ILL-TEMPERED PETITION AGaINst BARON 

| KBuiy, AND Mr. Lowe PUBLISHED His DEFENCE AGAINST 
| Joan Bricut, aNp THE BisHops in CoNvocaTION, 
LEGISLATED AGAINST RITUALISM, NOT EVEN THE DeLt- 
| VERY OF THE Emperor's SPEECH HINDERED THE TRAN- 


NOT COUNTING THOSE ExpEnstve ‘‘ ToxENS” In Gr- 
Gantic Dgat PackKINc-casEa, WHICH HAD TO BE 
~ | Detiverep “ Pgr Pickrorp’s Vax.” 











THE 20TH, ALEXANDRA GAVE TO A GRATEFOL | 


' On 
Country a Princess. 


On tHE 25TH Mae. DisRagELI, WITH GREAT sHOW or 
Covracr, Let THe CaT ovuT oF THE Bac, BuT—— 


SIT THROCGH THE Post Orrice oF Hatr-a-MILLION oF | Os THE 26TH MADE IT EvIpENT THAT BVEX HE DID KOT | 





! VALENTINES ON THE l4TH— THINK MUCH OF THE PooR CREATURE, AFTER ALL. 











Priceless Loyalty. 




















its price.” The. Canadians will 
































Mr. Bricut, in the House of Commons the other evening, is re- 
ported to have said :—“ There are persons in this country, and there i 
are also some from the North American Provinces, who are ill-natured | view to the prevention of such __- and robberies as those which 
—- to say that not-a little of the loyalty which is said to prevail in | caused such ruin in the panic o 


retort, this insinuation by s ting that any price could be put upon | to ; , 
the loyalty of the Member for oe. On the contrary, they | Bi peg hay to pass; and, if the Government will h 
may rather be inclined to question if the loyalty of a popular orator, | progress t 

who hints physical force to the multitude, has any value at all. 


A Blow for the Bears. 


ormers. 


Bank Shares, with a 


|__Amip the measures of Reform which run the risk of being lost is a | 
Bill to amend the law respecting the dealing in‘ 


last'spring. This Reform Bill might | 
hardly be disposed to | be called “ An Act to Cut the Claws of the Bears in Capel Court, 
revent their clutching hold of other People’s P: oa Me 4 
it in i 
ugh the House, they may look upon themselves, in one | 
| measure at all events, as being good Ref 3 | 
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GRATIFYING. 


Radical Newsvendor (recognising Public Character, who has stepped in to buy a 
penny paper). ‘‘’Ow DO you FIND YOURSELF THIS Mornin’, Sin? (Refusing the 
WE SELL SUCH A QUANTITY OF YOUR 


coin.) On, DOoN’r MENTION IT, SiR! R 
CarT DE WizEETs, Sir, I coULDN’T THINK OF CHARGING YOU ANYTHINE, Sir! 











EVEN-HANDED JUSTICE IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


Ir the intentions of Government are carried out, Great Yarmouth, Totnes, 
Rei and Lancaster are to be cut off from the ‘Borough-body, as members 
so utterly rotten, that, being past cure, they admit of no treatment but amputation. 
Mr. Punch has no objection, Chonan perhaps, if the diagnosis that has been applied 
to these limbs could be directed to a good many more, the disease 
might be found to have spread so far that, supposing amputation resorted to in all 
the cases past cure, the Borough-body would be left with very few limbs at all. 

But admitting that the sharp remedy of the knife may beneficially be employed 
on this peccant quartette of constituencies 


what should be done with those who 
have inoculated them with the plague ? What treatment is to be dealt out to the 
bribers—to Fenwick, ScHNEIDER, 


acon, GowsR, Penper & Co.? 


If the House of Commons strip these Boroughs of their right to a Member, iz 


éuum, for being corrupt, ought it not to deprive these gentlemen of their 
right of ever again sitting as Members, for corrupting ? 


bribery should surely fall alike on those who offer, and those who take the bribe. 

It will hardly do to punish for rottenness without punishing those who make 
and feed the rot. 

It is true, there is one difficulty. If Boroughs and Borough Members are to be 
executed for having been caught dirty-handed, the hands of judge, jury and execu- 
tioners should at least be clean. : . 

Where is the House of Commons to find clean hands to do its work of purifica- 
tory sacrifice ? Y Sls, 

he ng f thing we can see for it would be a very general application of the 
Japanese happy-dispatch. Suppose every Member who feels himself as guilty as 
those who have been found out, when ¢hey retire from public life with ho gay 
were to go and do likewise, what a very extensive vacating of seats would be the 
Sa Perhaps, there might be enough left to do penal justice on future 
offenders. 








Iyrormation.—It og Os be generally known that it is the peculiar and 
lucrative function of the Board of Green Cloth to grant licences for Billiards. 


f sauce for the thief should be sauce for the receiver, then the penalties of 


THE WAIL OF THE OLD WHIP. 


(Apropos of recent difficulties in the Dersy-Dizzy Subserip- 
tion Hunt.) 


One may well swear like a Tartar— 
Such a field and such a pack! 
Blest if I know what I’m arter, 
Who to rate, and who head back. 
Who the master of the hounds is, 
In the meet-lists what ’s our name, 
What our country and our bounds is, 
Where’s our covers, what’s our game ! 


Once the old Hunt went on stunning, 
Our subscription-book was filled : 
Once our hounds run straight, not cunning, 
Earths was ain ye and foxes killed. 
Once a whip n ut be steady, 
Kane, and osses neat, 
Have his hounds in kennel ready, 
Bring ’em all right to the meet— 


Touch hat to the master’s orders, 

For the cover he should draw ; 
Then to skirt the gorse’s borders, 

Old uns’ cheer, and young uns’ jaw. 
Head back rioter and rover, 

Make the whimperers hold their prate, 
Get his fox well out of cover, 

his hounds on and ride straight. 


Runs was runs then, foxes foxes ; 
Whips and pack each other knew ; 
Nags, not men, lived in loose boxes, 
And a screw was called a screw. 
We’d our own subscription country, 
Our hunt-livery we wore, 
And we thought it an effront’ry, 
If them togs a stranger bore. 


Now you may change coat or button, 
Let the hounds work anyhow ; 

If they run deer, hare or mutton, 
Whips is not to make a row ! 

Earths is stop or left neglected, 
Fox-preservin’ let go slack, 

Yet a whip ’s to whip expected, 
And they calls this ion 5 pack ! 


Hounds as I’d rate I’m told not to 

Staunch hounds bid thong black and blue ; 
And the country as we ’ve got to, 

Ain’t the country once I drew. 
The direction-posts is altered, 

Gai ain’t where they were, 








tes 
Muster Darsy’s nag’s string-haltered, 


Muster Dizzy won’t ride fair ! 


There ’s the General has hooked it, 
CRaNBORNE and CaRNARVON too: 
They ’re disgusted and they looked it, 
And there ’s more than them looks blue. 
Blest if I’ve not a good mind to 
Send my whip and livery back— 
Changing place I ain’t inclined co, 
But it’s all up with our pack ! 








AN INDUBITABLE DON. 


Iw a late report of proceedings in the Court of Bank- 
ruptcy, there appeared a case headed as follows :— 


“In RE E. F.J. R. F. 8. W. G. De Martano,” 


_ The name to which the foregoing initials are prefixed 
is that of a Spanish gentleman ; “‘ but,” observed a fool, 
“although he is a foreigner, the Bankruptcy Court is a 
place in which the literary world must be sorry to see a 
man of letters.’ “ Hight letters,” said another fool, 
“ standing for so many Christian names! The of 
them must have had liberal godfathers and godmothers.” 








A Lazoriovs Post.—The new First Lord will find 
plenty: to do at the Admiralty. There is a long list of 
Agenda and Corrigenda. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


VENTFUL have been the 
hours since Mr. Punch 
last wrote. Firstly, 
three who were then 
Conservative Minis- 
ters are Conservative 
Ministers no longer. 
Peet of the Army, 
CranBorne of India, 
Carnarvon of the 
Colonies, have de- 
prived Lorp Dersy 
of their services. The 
dauntless Three have 
fallen, the earliest vic- 
tims to Reform. 
would have “kept the 
Bridge,” but Densrus 

the Consul did not 

want it kept, so they 
have only gone 
Secondly, a strange 
storg ongeth to 
their fi and this 
the Co told to the 
Senate on 
Monday, 4th March. 
: : The Eart or Depry 
gave an interesting and edifying account of the Reform policy of his Cabinet. ‘The 
next night Mr. Disrae.i, who, on the Monday, had been sternly silent, to the 
wrath of sundry in the Commons, became lavishly explanatory. It will be con- 
venient to fuse the two statements which irradiate each other, into one, and this it is. 

In the autumn, Lorp Dersy saw that a Reform Bill, and not a “ 3 ~~ one, 
ought to be presented to Parliament. He therefore requested Mn. Disrazxt to 
give his best attention to the subject. 

At some date it “came to” those statesmen that some of their colleagues would 
not stand a liberal Reform Bill. 

Two measures were therefore prepared, or at least sketched, one a Worthy, the 
other an Unworthy one. 

D. and D. hoped to be able to pass the former, but if their ultra-Conservative 
friends should resist, meant to fall back on the latter. 

The Resolutions are admitted to have been vague, but the Cabinet wanted to get 
“concurrence” from the Commons. As they could not get it, they emitted an 
“expression of policy” on the 25th, which Mr. Punch expounded last week, with 
the fatal comment that “it would not do.” 

his was the Unworthy scheme, but, small as it was, it was too large for PEEx, 

CRANBORNE, and CaRNaRVON. Lorp CRANBORNE sat up all one Sunday night, 

studying the fi , and frightened himself so dreadfully at the results he came to 

that he was obliged to resign. The other two did not waste wax candles and get 

headaches, but they resigned also. 1 
Now the Administration is free to do its duty as understood by Lorp Dersy in 

the autumn, and his Lordship’s first opinion, said Mr. Disraeui, is his last opinion. 

So, for the third time this session, Mr. DisRAELI is going to introduce a Reform 
Bill, and he has fixed the 18th of March for that ceremony. By this measure the 
Government declares that it will stand or fall. 

Mr. Punch has only one question to ask. When Lorp Dery and Mr. Disrae1i, 
Raving arrived at a sense of their duty to the nation, found that certain colleagues 
would endeavour to prevent their discharge of that duty, why did they not, as 
Patriot Statesmen, at once remit CRANBORNE to Coventry, Carnarvon to Castle 
High Clere, and JonaTuan to Jericho, and prepare the measure dictated by con- 
science? Ofcourse it would, as Lorp Dersy says, have been very “ painful ;” 
of course it would, as DisRaE1Li says, have been “ one of the saddest incidents of 
public life.” But we should like to know what Pirt, WeLuineron, or PALMERSTON 
would have done. He would have wept or not wept, according to his hydraulic 
proclivities, but he would have walked out the recalcitrants, and done his duty. 

Leaving which considerations to the consideration of All whom they concern, 
Mr. Punch briefly notes that on the Monday Lorp Carnarvon told the Lords that 
he ones Reform was needed, but arithmetic showed him that the proposed scheme 
would alter the character of five-sixths of our boroughs, and this he regarded as 
dangerous—that Lorp GRaNnvVILLE said it was clear that the Cabinet had never 
come to a decision as to the meaning of the Resolutions, and he hoped that there 
would be no more desire to — arliament—that Lorp Grey thought that the 
House of Commons ought to be full of wisdom and ability, that the highest intelli- 
gence of the nation should be represented, and that a mistake in altering the Con- 
stitution would be fatal—and that Lonp Dersy declared a Reform Bill to bea 
matter not of principle but of detail. . 

Mr. Disrakul, to-night, as has been said, was elaborately silent, and Lorp 
CRANBORNE was tongue-tied by etiquette. But Mx. Grapstonz made some severe 
criticisms on the conduct of ters, which reminded him of a Greek dance he 

ad seen, in which the ladies advanced three steps and retreated two. He demanded, 


for the credit of Petpet, ot the question of Reform should be treated with | R 


force and decision, that the Bill should contain nothing new-fangled, and that there 
should be no giving with one hand and taking away with the other. If the plan 


home. | his fencing, good as it was, between 





should be Simple, Good, Manful, Constitutional, and 
uneiocrers, it would be ungrudgingly supported by 
the Opposition. His speech was sterner than heretofore, 
and sounded warningly. 


Tuesday. Mx. DisraExt made the speech that hath been 
noted, ending with a scoff at Mr. GLapstone’s “singular 
plainness of mind” and hatred of “ intricacy.” 
repaid, with interest. Gznerat Peet made a manly 

h, much applauded. He had been told that the 


Lorp CRANBORNE made a 
statement, and he, too, spoke in an earnest and manly 
fashi English gentlemen always do when they are 
of personal matters. 


RAELI, it was not about Reform, but somethin 
and he had used the words “Quite Proper,” whic 

had been overheard. He confuted some allegations of 
Mr. Disrazui’s as to the conduct of Opposition ; but all 
the two accomplished 
swordsmen, was chiefly for the amusement of the House. 
It was still more amused by a smart speech, very anti- 
Ministerial, by Mz. Lowe, who assailed the Conservatives 
and the Radicals for their joint approach to democracy, 
likened Ma. Diskagii and Mr. Bricur to the great Twin 
Brothers to whom the Dorians pray (see MacauLay’s Lay), 
and said that the “ship they ride on” is Cold H risy, 
and the chief they serve under is Anarchy. Mr. Horsman 
accused Ministers of political immorality. Lorp Stantey 
denied the charge of democracy, and said that the Bill, by 
which the Cabinet would stand or fall, would in no sense 
be in accordance with the policy consistently supported by 
Mr. Bricur. The latter gentleman made an amusing 
speech, with some good “chaff” in it, and welcomed the 
now favoured idea of Household — but was willing 

a measure short of that. were we to be 
of a second million of our countrymen? Some 
smaller men finished a debate of an unusually brilliant 
character. And here endeth another chapter in the 
history of Reform. 

Mr. Warkin got a’ Committee on Limited Liability; 
Mr. Leeman carried, by 86 to 41, a Bill intended to check 
stockjobting rascalities, by preventing fictitious trans- 
actions. The jobbers howl about “restraining business,” 
but the Bill is approved by the best sort of business men. 


Wednesday. The Fenian Rebellion broke out in Ireland, 
and the Carer Secretary had to tell the House of cut 
telegraphs, torn-up railways, Greek fire, encounters be- 
tween rebels and police, bloodshed,. and, the only good 
news, of Lorp StRaTHNAIRN oy Hueu Rose) being in 
the saddle and riding against the revolt. Since then, we 
have heard of still more serious affrays, of concerted move- 
ments of Fenians, and of wide-spread disaffection. But 
with traitors in their own , and vigour and skill in 
ours, the rebels may expect suppression, and the ring- 
leaders may look for the doom of felons. It is time to 
show that Law means Order—at <4 oo. 

Mr. Cosermnce carried his Bill for the Abolition of 
Tests at Oxford through Second Reading, but it will not 
become law in its present form. 


Thursday, The Empzror, who is always polite, has 
offered the QuzEN the statues of Henry THE Seconp, 
Caur pe Lion, ELEANOR oF Gurennz, and IsaBEL OF 
AnGouLEME, from the Chapel of Fontevrault, Anjou, and 
Her sesty has accepted them. French antiquaries 
rage, and if these statues were in a fitting place, Mr. Punch 
would consider their removal a barbarism; but as they 
are lying in the back scullery of a convict prison, we may 
as well have them. We object, however, to their going to 
South Kensington—let Dean Sranuey take charge of 
them, and put them where he sees proper. 

GENERAL Pgxt, though ministerially dead, moved the 
Army Estimates, which are a good deal higher than the 
last, but not so much higher, he says, as they seem. The 
Converted Sniders work admirably, we are told. 


Friday. Taz Duxe or ARGYLL delivered what Lorp 
Dexsy called a dangerous and irritating address on Crete 
and the Eastern question. The latter is coming up, and 


ussia, “though yet her cicatrix looks raw and red,” is 
getting Bumptious again. The McRi somata must be 
pleasant, just now. 
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The Commons were dull. No light was thrown by a long debate 
on Volunteer law. The Travellers’ Baggage question came up, an 
it is clear that mo change is to be made. The only Member who used 
an, + against it was Sim Paraick O’Brien, who urged that 
the valuable works of English authors would be pirated, and the frau- 
dulent editions brought over by travellers. Sim Parnicx is a gentle- 
man, and in the name of author-craft we thank him for his kindly 
thoughtfulness. But we hope there is enough public spirit in authors 
{apeaety those who have sold their copyrights) to endure this peril 
or a few months. : 

London may like to know that the Regent’s Park Lake is not to be 
touched until autumn, when, of course, everybody whose nose is worth 
respect will be out of town. 





PEEPS AT PARIS. 
(From yours very truly, Peeper the Great.) 


PEEP FIRST. 





W April the first 
the French Exhi- 
bition will open, 
and thousands 


to gain admis- 
sion will flock to 
Paris. Number- 

hmen 


familiar friend is, 

east ye om 

kneaded : where- 

at some readers 

may say, “Oh, 

doughn’t!” Let 

7em. I have said 

it. Lama Broken 

Englishman, and 

after a length- 

ened sojourn 

: abroad am pre- 

pared to direct the steps of my compatriots, to talk with the natives, to 

speak for the stranger, and to give him his French as it is spoken and 
pronounced in the best or worst society. 

There is not a spot in Paris with which I am unacquainted. I can 
tell you all about it—and more: I am therefore your man. “Je suis,” 
as Marécuat Ney used to observe, “votre homme;” but for the 
benefit of your readers, I must add, that these words are zof pro- 
nounced as spelt. 7 . 

Let me introduce Paris to you, historically. Paris is called by many 
ignorant foreigners Parry, but they might as well call it German REED 
at once, as no one, out of their own set, understands them. 

In ancient times, a.v.P.c. [Anno Verbum Personale Concordat, i.e., a 
Concordat entered into by one of the first Popes] the country of 
France was generally an open country, which accounts for the people 
being Frank. It is supposed that Anam and Eve visited it ely 
life, but no records of the fact exist, except the word Madam, which 
includes both. M. ApotrHe Apam, the composer, is a descendant of 
that illustrious gentleman, who is admitted, on all hands, to have been 
the First Man of his time. However this may be, let it be as it will. 
Dates not so much an object as reading in comfort. 

The Franks were not cannibals: they ate no one, and no one ate 
them. An amicable state of things, which, perhaps, accounts for the 
proverbial politeness of their Parisian posterity. Tn those days there 
were no guide-books to Paris and its environs. They were scarcely 
missed, as there were no environs, and I may add, to speak pate 
no Paris. Paris rhymes to Harris; an opportunity which entirely 
escaped the attention of Ovin and Virern: odd. The Judgment of 
Paris was éhe event which suggested the name for the place. This 
udgment has been handed down to us. SercEant Parry should 

come a Judge, perhaps a great decision of his will be handed down 
as the Judgment of Parry’s.. Perhaps so: when this you see, re- 
member me. : 
_ About this time an incursion of: Merovingians—but this will not 
interest you. Suffice it to say that the first Frenchman of any fame at 

was Kine Pippin, who, as you may recollect, was mixed up with 
Wit11am Tet, and was shot on and off his son’s head simply because he 
wouldn’t put on his hat. Hence Ripstone Pippins: but another 
family tree, this. The next was Rodert the Devil, who lived in Nor- 








mandy, which, by poetic licence, he used to call his mother coun in 
Pat Me Norn) is rmoredy Brand wo akon 
Ww: a i 

a cia m subsequently re-appearing 
ae —_ an ancestor of Sir amen yoke salen, ye a ol 

: he wore am iron crown, and composed the well-known air for 
the flageolet, “ Dulee domum.” (At least, if he didn’t, he had _some- 
thing todo witha Regium Donum, but Historia est foggia, i. e., History 


a thi Doe 

ter this we (that is, 2’°ve heard) very litile of France until 
the Emperor Narongon THE Turep ascended the throne. There 
was a NAPOLEON THE First; but themthere was a Duke or WEL- 


LINGTON. 

This Emperor, Narotzon tHe Turep, gives an Exhibition this 
year. You will want a Guide to it. MThere is a regiment of Guides 
in France. But don’t ask them 5 gy Get Paris for the English— 
1867, published by Brapsury, Evans, &Co., 11, Bouverie Street, 
Fleet t, ag pt ne ong 

in is doors. course couldn’t expect life 

in doors, in France, more than i other : 
hey ee es dead ws torn C caew i country ; the doors 
oug! arisian life is out you will not see any Houses 
out of windows. a all windows and shutters, and de little 
ornamental blinds. only time when you’ll see a house out of 
yaadows is when you look. ees of your own windows and see a house. 


0 novelty here. 
_ You get to by land and water. These are merely preliminary 


You mastn’t be surprised at the roughness of an angry sea. No 
wonder it is angry, seeing it is so often crossed. 

On landing you will at once proceed to Paris: and then—wait for 
me in my next. 





SUBSTITUTES FOR PROFANE SWEARING. 
Adapted to various. Sorts and Conditions of Men. 

Lawyer. T. bill. 
Doctor. Dash my 
Soldier. Snap my stock. 
Parson. Starch my surplice. 
Bricklayer. 1’\\ be plastered. 
Bricklayer’s Labourer. Chop my hod. 


Plumber py Fo Sold Smash 

7 ier. er my pipes. Smash my panes. 
Painter. I’m danbed. oe si 
Brewer. 1’m mashed. 

Engineer, Burst my boiler. 

Stoker.. Souse my coke. 

Costermonger. Rot my taturs. 

Dramatic Author. Steal my French Dictionary. 

Actor. 1’ll be hissed. 

Tailor, Cut me out. Cook my goose. 
i: Soil my silks. Sell me off. 
uash my figs. Sand my sugar. 


Linen 
Grocer. 
Baker. Knead my dough. Scorch my muffin 
Auctioneer. Knock me down. 


Seize my scales. 
8. 








THE ELECTRIC MEDAL. 


Tue American Parliament has d a resolution of thanks to Mr. 
Cyrus Fie1p, for having made the Electric Telegraph between England 
and the States, and has ordered a Gold Medal to be struck, in honour 
of Mr. Frexp’s single-handed feat. This is quite right. Punch would 
be the last man to deny that “alone Frexp did it.” We are not quite 
sure whether he let the water into the space called the Atlantic Ocean, 
but we know that he invented electricity, and telegraphy, and after 
ge of solitary experiments, perfected the Cable which is now laid. 

e carried it in his own one-horse gig from Greenwich to Ireland, and 
having previously constructed the machinery for paying it out, launched 
the Great Eastern by his unaided efforts, lifted the rope on board. 
consigned it to the deep with his own hands. Mr. Frexp tied on the New- 
foundland end with great neatness, and then ran on with the continua- 
tion, and never sat down, nor even blew his nose, until he had dispatched 
the first message. Therefore, the Medal is his, and the reverse also. 
But in concession to the ignorant prejudices of the world, might not 
just the most modest space, say the rim, bear in faint letters the names of 
GisBoRNE, Giass, ELLiot, ANDERSON, CanwINe, and one or two more, 
who stood by, with their hands in their ockets, and saw the smart 
Cyrus orm the Herculean task. Anyhow, we do give the ground 
on which this end of the Cable rests, But we would not press the 
request, if it would hurt American feelings. 





Tue Becoar’s ParapisE.—Tattersall’s. 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Marcu 16, 1867. 























— Z 
——— 


—_— 
DPI TIO OLLI IITT 
“ 42 ores Vata ha, Ye 


vz yj YY 


Ki 


i. Sp 
py fitin ym 
UM: 
AT THE SUNDAY SCHOOL 


Teacher. ‘* Now, Mary Brown, you UNDERSTAND WHAT IS MEANT BY BAPTISM?” 
Mary Brown, “Ou, I KNow, TEACHER! It’s wHAT Dr. FRANKLIN DID ON Baby's ARM LAST ToosDAy !” 
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SINGULAR CONDUCT IN A PUBLIC-HOUSE. 
(By our own Penny-a-Liner.) 


Every lover of ies will be glad to learn that the vigilance of the 
— in regard to he use of False Weights and Measures is not con- 

ned to the miserable -petty tradesmen of Lambeth and other low 
neighbourhoods, who cheat the poor out of so much of their hard 
earnings, but that the authorities have an eye upon offenders of a 
higher class. In the case to which these remarks refer, we are not 
enabled to state that.any penalty has as yet ‘been inflicted, but it will 
be seen that there is every intention to enforce the law. .Our.reporter 
states that the attention of the Westminster police has for some weeks 
been attracted to a house in Parliament Street known as the “‘ Rupert’s 
Head,” and kept by a respectable’ landlord named Dersy, in whose 
service is also a sharp and intelligent bar-man, whose ‘real name is of 
Hebrew origin, but who is known in the neighbourhood as “ Dizzy.” 
Mr. Denny came into possession of the premises after an action of 
ejectment, said to have been somewhgt irregularly conducted, and he 
changed the sign, which had previously been that of “Jack Straw’s 
Castle,” to the above. The —— made no particular complaint of 
the management of the house, for the landlord’s connection was chiefly 
country ee who, though apt to be a little vociferous, were 
respectable, and not addicted to late hours. There were occasional 
quarrels between them and some of the customers of the previous 
landlord, an aged person named’ RussE, who had been respected in 
his time, but had of late years become cantankerous, especially since 
his ejectment from the house, but nothing serious occurred. We 
mention these details to show how, in these strange times, worthy 
men will run the risk of losing a fair character, for the sake of very 
small gains and certain exposure. It is our duty to add that, in some 
respects, the landlord at the Rupert’s Head was popular with his 
neighbours, for he had carefully abstained from interference with other 
people’s affairs, had endeavoured to arrange some difficulties between 
certain workmen and their masters, had administered a severe rebuke 
; toa Beadle who neglected his duties, and had shown a kind feeling 





towards the Poor. But it'came to the knowledge of the police that 
on the evening of Monday, the 12th of February, the bar-man, 
“Dizzy,” under the eye of his omeueger, was called on to serve a 
customer, a Mr. But, and that in lieu of the good measure which 
should have been given, “ Dizzy,” talking with much volubility to 
distract the attention of Mr. But and the other persons ponent, 
offered him nearly all froth, and pertinaciously refused to deal ina 
more honest fashion, alleging that he had drawn a F ged right 
measure. Mr. Butt, who is a very forbearing and kind-hearted 
person, contented himself with a gentle grumbling, and with declaring 
that this sort of thing would not do, and it seems that “ Dizzy” 
facetiously remarked to him, “Come again this day fortnight, gov’nor. 
and we’ll make it all right for you, old man,” and on this bit of chaff 
Mx. Butt went away. But he used the house again, as it happened, 
on the very day named by the bar-man, and police-constable, G 1, 
took the precaution of watching the movements of the latter. 
Upon this oceasion we learn that “Dizzy” displayed none of his 
usual pleasantries, but was obviously out of temper, as if acting 
under orders that were disagreeable to him; and it was also noticed 
that three persons, supposed to be friends of Mr. Dersy, were also 
watching what occurred. We have heard that one of them was an 
old soldier, well known to Turfites; another was a person who, in the 
euphemistic phrase of a class, has “left the Colonies ;” and the third 
does not live a hundred miles from Cranborne Place. Mn. But, 
upon asking for what he wanted, received what was, if possible, worse 
measure than on the preceding occasion, and upon remonstrance being 
made by some who were indignant at this treatment of the old gentle- 
man, “ Dizzy” said that he supposed he knew his own business, and 
suddenly charged the speakers with having robbed some poor men so 
far back as 1832. A serious disturbance would have taken place, but 
for the admirable temper and tact of the constable, G 1, who advised 
all persons to go away quietly, undertaking that proper attention 
should be given to the proceedings which had justly exasperated every 
one. “Dizzy” hereupon called the officer sundry names, intended to 
;annoy him, but added in a somewhat mysterious manner, that “ there 
! was wheels within wheels, and he wasn’t going to grease ’em all.” 
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THE HONEST POTBOY. 


Dexsy (aside). “DON’T FROTH IT UP THIS TIME, BEN. GOOD MEASURE—THE INSPECTORS HAVE THEIR 


EYE ON US.” 
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is was not understood by those present, but a few days afterwards 
— was a great distur and the neighbours saw the three 
persons above designated suddenly rushing out of the house, and heard 
them loudly ing that both the landlord and his servant were 
humbugs, and had tried to get their names to something that would 
have brought them all to rum. This, however, Mz. Dexsy as loud. 
contradi from an up-stairs window, and he ee unlimi 
satisfaction at seeing the backs of them. What this quarrel meant 
may not feces readers, but it is _ to Ris Ngee ng be that 
on Constable again taking an opportunity of severely cautio: 
him, he professed t for what had ocour , and distinctly declared 
that it should not be repeated, and that the best possible measure 
should be given. If that would not do, he added, somewhat energeti- 
cally, he would put up the shutters, and take down the sign. Con- 
stable G 1 advised him to do nothing rash, nor to iy any dodge for the 
fature, and added, if the promise were kept, the police would do 
no more than keep an eye on the house. The oldest inhabitants are 
unable to account for the cause that could induce a highly respectable 
landlord and an — well-spoken young man to ind in these 
eccentricities, and risk their character; but the neighbourhood waits 
to see how far Mr. Dexrsy and his subordinate will act up to the — 
of their undertaking. If they fail in doing so, it is rumoured. 
their treatment of Mz. But will be punished by an early memorial to 
the Westminster Magistrates, who are usually merciful, but who are 
very severe where deception is attempted. 





A VERY LEGITIMATE INDIGNATION MEETING. 


A Meettne of representative horses employed in and about the 
Metropolis, has lately been held at the Agricultural Hall, Islington. 
Reporters would have been welcome, but as the proceedings were 
carried on in the of the Houynhms, and Dean Swret, the 
only human master of that , is dead, their services were 
una 


ropnd of engagements at home and abroad, has obligingly favoured us 
with a condensed report of the Srv ge 

The oldest Cab-horse in the 
sense of the meeting to that effect being taken by yeas and neighs. 

The Chairman explained the object of the meeting. As horses they 
had more grievances than he wished, or was able, to enumerate. “‘ He 
had sane tace a wide experience, having come of high family, 
olphin Arabian, and having begun life in a racing- 

come down tohis present line of life, was no 


tracing up to the 
stable” ow he had 


business of the meeting; but he didn’t mind saying that it was through | T 


no fault of his. He once been first favourite for the Derby, and 
after that the meeting would understand him, when he said that he had 
been ‘nobbled.’ That was his first move to the bad, and since then he 
had gone on from bad to worse—from steeple-chasing to Oxfor 
hacking, and thence downwards to a night-cab, in which he supposed 
he should end his days. He expected to die in harness. But his 
varied experience had made him practically acquainted with most of 
‘the woes that (horse) flesh is heir to,’ and therefore he felt he was, 
in some sense, a representative animal. The particular grievance they 
were met to protest against was the cruel, abominable, unjustifiable, 
and unnecessary practice of spreading rough granite on the roads, for 
horses to into solid adam. It was a leg, back, and heart- 
breaking business for horses of all kinds, values, and employments. 
From the three-hundred guinea pair of steppers in the lordly equipage, 
to the worn-out drudges of the night-cab, many of whom, like elf 
had known better days—from the pampered hundred-pound brewer’s 
dray-horse, to the skin-and-bone anatomy that tugs the coster’s ‘ flat,’ 
all the horses of London had here a common right of protest. He 
would call on the speakers to move the Resolutions.” 
_ The first Resolution, “ That the practice of allowing the granite used 
in road-repair to be crushed and levelled for traffic by the horses and 
i passing over it, is dangerous, cruel, and unnecessary,” was 
; agnificent bay (from the stables of the Countess of Haut- 
ai “ He did not think much wind need be used in moving the reso- 
ution. He had all but broken his own fetlock-joint that morning, in 
pores Hes mistress to the Drawing-Room, and was still suffering 
acutely from the effect of the accident. He had had two esteemed stable 
companions (one of them, he was ashamed to say, a delicate mare) 
lamed by this abominable practice last season, and one (here the speaker 
became much affected) so seriously that he was obliged to be shot. 
(Excitement.) He knew from the remarks he heard while waiting to 
take up at West End parties—for he owned that his experience, unlike 
that of the venerable animal in the chair, was confined to aristocratic 
circles—that the accidents from this cause were innumerable, and the 
suffering general. He hoped the meeting would not think that horses 
in of life had an easy time of it. Aristocratic animals worked 
very hard, he could assure them, and almost entirely over the stones. 
Kno their own value, they naturally felt sore at having their 
labour doubled, and the danger to life and limb far more than doubled, 





vailing. ‘Luckily, a learned hows (one of Mr. Sancer’s bee till 
who has mastered ail the European languages, in the course of a vari 


etropolis was called to the chair; the |j 


d | Arise, me fellow-countrymen, let’s murder all the 


>| They 


The Resolution was seconded by a sturdy Clydesdale Grey (the pro- 
perty of am eminent market pal etony He could not Boast,’ he 
“ike the honourable proposer, of any aristocratic experience. He 
belonged to what was called the lower on and was proud of it, but 
ped meet the aristocracy of his race on a common platform. 
C bear out, from his experience in his own class, all the aristo- 
iawvertehiehnieed. Lgtiagioaioeeeaataae 

mover’s high- “8 easy-wor! r, | 
for horses Like bimsclt’ Whee hal berwies notch 
broader wheels to move, and their work on the 

increased in proporti 


pee tie eoek © ix Mee tee 
cracked it in e ese 
i in France. There they called in the aid of steam- 
roller to crush their Macadam. But even these steam-rollers felt the 
work so much that, only the other day, one of them had committed 
suicide by ting up, and one a deal of damage. He didn’t 
know why English horses should ier worse than French horses 
He recommended a strike, both feet, if this abominable 
was not putastopto. — 
Resolution was carried unanimously. 
second Resolution, “That a deputation from the horses of 
Metropolis wait on Lozp Joan NNERS, inqui 
has done nothing to carry out his promise of com 
troduction of the steam-roller to crush the rough granite, 
French system,” was moved by a neat park-hack longi 
officer of the Household Brigade) and seconded by a valuable - 
po nat ga employment of an eminent M.D., and carried with 


A motion for an indignation meeting every week during the season, 

till this grievance was put a stop to, was also adopted, and the meet- 

with a determination not to relax in their efforts for the 

of what is admitted by men as well as horses to be a di e 

road administration of the Metropolis, till the steam-roller is 
for the rough road-granite as in Paris. 


the 


* 





SONG OF A HEAD CENTRE. 


Now is your time for freedom, plate and jewels, gold an’ notes, 
o strike for liberty, me boys, and cut your betters’ throats ; 

To saize upon the arsenals, and fire the magazines, 

And blow the base aristocrats up into smit aS. 


raists, 
The parsons and the ministers, and all thim kind of baiste. 
The nobles and the gentry we will hang on their own trees, 
All of em we can catch, and above all the absentees. 


The troops that march against us will immadiately retire 
Upon them when you open with a volley of Greek fire. 
The corpses of their comrades will be left upon the plain : 
It’s then we will in glory pick the pockets of the slain. 


But should we be defated by Misfortune’s cruel fate, 
With pighty little punishment ’tis likely we shall mate; 

are not hang for thrason now, nor head off shoulders dock, 
The gallows is a bugaboo: a praty for the block ! 


But there is CoLtowgL Nexson, boys, and there’s Lrsurenant Bran: 
A trial for their life, _is what they’ve got to stand. 

How ae Some out rebellion, sure, their likes will take care, 
Seeing what throuble that has brought on them and Mr. Ege. 


Jack Sruart Mut for ever, and hurroo for friend Jack Bricut! 
Success to the Committee philo-black and anti-white ! 

Hang them that crushes rebels in the service of the Crown, 

And then who’ll be the boys to put the Fenian Brothers down ? 





Very Natural. 


Tae authorities at Cambridge have issued an edict pronounci 
sentence of rustication or expulsion against any person im statu pm 
lari, bor ig otherwise promoting a steeple-chace. This is onl 
what might be expected. “ Steeple-chasing” is a pursuit reserv: 
~~ gownsmen not in statu pupillari—gownsmen who have taken 
orders. 








Morro (lately adopted by Mz. Pappy Green).—Evans’s helps them 
as helps om Aety " 
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That Charming Gal with the blue feather (to Prize Canary). ‘‘ SwEEry, DEAR!” 
Comic Man (‘‘ Doleissimo con Brio,” from the other side of pedestal). “Yrs, Duexy!” 
[Utterly ruining the =, — taking the wind out o’ the sails of his tall friend 
ad been spoonying about her all the afternoon, and 


“SHALL WE JOIN THE LADIES?” 


Aitat. 15. “ Bother the ladies! Let’sh have a weed!” 

itat, 20. “ O yes, let’s om ladies. (Aside.) Cousin 
Cxara’s in the drawing-room.’ 

Aitat, 25. “ Aw—may as we } soem. But just give 
us a glass of CHARLEY’s old M 

Mitat. 30. “I vote we move, you ji (Aside. ) Awfully 
jolly girl that was, sat next me. Wonder if she’s got some 
tin, 


Hitat. 35. “1 should like just one whiff first. But then 
the smoke gets in one’s beard so.” 

_— 40. “Cosy enough here. Don’t care to move at 
presen’ ” 

Mitat, 45, “ Quite agree with you, old boy. Pass the 
clar’t, will yo 

iat. 50. “I should yote for nerioa, just one more, 
nel o-guenns of that cap’tal ms sherr 

“Better go at once, I say. Uside), My wife’s 

PO ca tetchy when I sit long at the table.’ 

4itat. 60. “ Ladies! I should not! They can join 
us if they want us.” 

Mitat.. 65. “Tl join "em with great pleasure, but let ’s 
| hear that funny story first.’ 

Aitat. 70. Join the ladies! Bless ’em! Yes! with all 
the pleasure in life—ugh! Confound that toe of mine! I 
always feel it after dinner. 
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The Anti-drink-on-funday Movement. 
(Addressed to an Alderman and an eminent Roman Catholic Prelate, 
by @ Licensed Witteller.) 
Tue Alderman is Doctor Mannine’s 


One ’s name, and t’ other’s title, bids t 


rOp : 
stop 
Their fierce crusade against the costes § ge ee 


For One’s Old Hale:  other’s the Arch-beershop. 





COCKNEY HOBSERVATION. 

Cocxyeys are not the only people who yy or exasperate 
| the “‘ H’s.” It is done by common poopie iat the provinces, 
and you may laugh at them for it. deduction there- 
fore is, that a peasant, with an “ h,” is fair game. 





CONUNDRUM. (BY SIMPLE SYMON.) 


Way would the normal state of a coloured gentleman in 
India be one of want? Because he would be an Indi-gent. 














HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(Eoening Amusements at Brne’s. The Course of True Love. Prospects.) 


Byrne takes Mursurp and myself aside. “‘ What Christmassy sort 
of thing,” asks Byrne, “can we do to amuse them?” Mursurp|I 
suggests charades. we can’t get them up. Mui:suRp says, 
" — em up ina mS Cork a pair of moustachios and flour your 
T in this is all very well, but we want scenery. Byrne 
doabtful. Muzzurp pooh-poohs scenery and says, “‘ there are folding 
doors in the drawing-room ; and chairs and table cloths. Only want a 
word.” We can’t think of'a word. 
Happy Thought.—Get a dictionary. 
tf > ae. Mirzurp says that’s it. 
T say, on ship in the back drawing-room. 
Musurp es idea. First syllable: A. Byrne asks “ how?” 
So do I. Musurp explains; “A: cockneyism for Hay: some one 
makes A when the sun s. ’ Bryne pong with a question as to 
how the sun is to be done. Mi:surp says, “ Oh, i agin the sun.” 
sy Let’s see how ’s Baft to be done. Bience, Puzzler. 
Thought. something 
Brg aay that o guened« lt bp in a fe We laugh _ dressed up 
asa a lot of peopl a YNG suggests 
that that wouldn’t His half-aunt is Poo 
Happy Thought. — pa Saal frighten his half-aunt. 
ao 8 got it. He'll get the dress. I enter into the proposition. 
er talking to det elh Muzvurp shall disarm suspicion by 


en in, 


yne’s has just arrived from 


and that Byne is receiving 
URD un 


Mis dertakes this 74 the business. Byne says (to 
a * Come along: I’ll ding T object. Bryne says, “It’s 


a u 

like Mummers in the olden time ae could see the fun of mum- 
mers in‘the olden time. I suggest that Mirsurp is better at this sort 
of thing, and J’// go back to the drawing-room and disarm suspicion. 
Byrne is obstinate: he says, “It will spoil everything if I don’t dress 








ee otek to the drawing- my ee and saying, that _a great friend of | d 


up.” Mrzzurp points out what capital fun it will be. ‘No one,” he 
says, “ will know you.” Perhaps not: but where’s the fun? 
Happy Thought.—Do it another night. 
annoyed : he thought 1 


veld ener @ Do it now, Byrne apt 
een oa ie this sort of thing. Isay “so I do: no one more,” only 
LINE will think me an idiot. It is 


“Hime Pou 
seliled. BURD goes down-stairs. Byne takes me to a lumber- 
room. 


I am to represent his friend just arrived from Germany. After 
rummaging in some boxes and a. he produces a large cocked-hat 
with feathers, a Hussar’s jacket, a pair of cavalier breeches, pink 
caenieen, russet boots pbeN, a monk’s cloak with a cowl. He is de- 
li _ Whom am I to represent ? 
Thought (which serikes Byne).— Represent eccentric friend 

rmany. He must bea very eccentric friend to come in such a a 
dress. I point out that it can’t take any one in: not even his 
aunt. He says it will. His half-aunt — be remarkably weak. 

When I’ ve got on the stockings and boots, I protest d t the 

rece reeches,” 


breeches. poil the whole hing, if you don’t rani on the 
can’t go down like this.” Brne’s 
got it again. 


says Byrne. I ~ am‘ dressed. T ay 
Happy Thought (second which strikes Byne).—False nose. Red paint. 
Stop! He hasn't got any red paint. 
Happy Thought—What a blessmg! A new idea strikes him. Pink 
tooth- “powder will do just as well: and lip salve 
He won’t let me look i ~ the a Tatil he has finished with me. 
When he’s done I [oe myself, an wad protest of  : He says “ nonsense, 
it’s capital: he will poss see if clear, and then we ’ll go 
own-stairs.” He lea 
Happy Thought (while « aah Undress before he comes back. 
First Reflection in glass : hat:an ass I do look. Second reflection, 
What ms met ts I was fo let them dress me up. Resolution, Never do . 


t to act a » with words written, I 

shoul tant #3. rey ina ue Gl pice was dressed up 
as well; or if MILBURD or some one else was dressed up; but this is 
so stupid. If I don’t go on with it, Old Bre will be anno and 


foe 
































known that there were ig here, and 
to happen, I shouldn’t | 
FRmpoLine wasn’t here. I can’t go and sit by her, and talk to her | J 
seriously, with a false nose, burnt cork, pink tooth-powder and red | plain to her that 
[Analysing this feeling afterwards | she hasn’t ridden for some time either. 
degree, but I mean years—she only means months. She tells me, sotto 
_ | voce, Byrne is not a fast goer, so he and Miipurp may ride 
Byne returns: radiant. I follow him, dismally, down the back-stairs- | together, and that we’ll (she and I) have a good gallop. 

We are not, it appears poing into the drawing-room. Byrne opens a 

door. The kitchen. 


lip salve on my face. 1 won't go. [ 
with a view to Chap. VIII, Book X., Zypical Developments, I conclude 
it to be a phase of False Pride.] 


many.” - Whereat the cook and the two housemaids giggle awkwardly. 
They’re not takenin: not abit. They pretend to be amused to please 


me again. 
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a *t ask me again, and Byne’s 7s a very joll lace to stay at. If I’d | can get a ver good one for you,” to me, “from Brert’s stables in the 
ast ~~ "this Bon of thing was going | village.” ‘“‘ That,” cries Fripo.ine, “ will be delightful!” 

I say to her rapturously, that I look forward to it with seme. So 
do as far as going with her is concerned. But I feel o 


ve come. I shouldn’t mind it so much 1 


e cook, two housemaids, and a footman en- 


ALLETT,” (addressing the cook) “here’s a gentleman from Ger- | 


Byrne. Doesn’t Byrne see through such toadyism? The footman 
smiles superciliously, and I feel that none of them will ever respect 
The butler enters: he is sufficiently condes 

ing it necessary to make 


pronounce it very good. Cook, evidently feeli: 


she shouldn’t,” which usemaids echo. ‘They are .all: bored 
Footman patronisingly, as 
himself—[ Happy Thought (which occurs to me in the kitc 
we had ssed up the footman.J—observes to his master, “The 
gentleman doesn’t talk, Sir.” ] 
insolent to me after this, as long as I’m here. Great mistake of 
from Germany) only speak German ; and asks me, Sprarkenzee Dytch ? 
which he considers to be the language. 
Happy Thought.—Yah. Also Mynheer. 
I do wish (behind my false nose and tooth-powder) that I could be 
funny. I feel that if in this dress I could do something clever, I should 
have the best of.it. As itis I’m a sort of tame monkey led about by 
Bryne. I ought to go out of the kitchen funnily: I don’t. Rather 
sneak out, after Bryne. I’m sure the servants hate me: I wish Byrne 
hadn’t disturbed them at their meal. : 
Happy Thought-—Say to Byrne, in the passage, *T don’t think there’s | li 
much to be got out of this.” He replies, “ No: 
my aunt.” 
I would give ten pounds if Fripotinz were, at this moment, in the 
next county. Suppose she should think I’d been drinking ! 


versation, or dozing. The younger are playing the race game with 
counters and dice, and some are looking over pictures. Four elders, 


They are enjoying themselves—why disturb them,? 
Happy Thought—Go back and undress before they see me. 








laugh. I see it at once: L am a bore. 
aunt at whist; she is not frightened, but only says, “‘ What a dreadful | 
creature !” and the four players laugh 

and go on with their game — MILBURD ought to hel 

won't. He doesn’t even e any notice of me. Muss 


failed in frighteni 


think I hear one of the party engaged at the Race-game say, “ 
stupid nonsense!” I sho i 
powder into him. 

Gong sounds. For what? 


egin leaving the room gravely: I am following. 
asks me if I’m coming as I am. Coming where? Don’t I know? 
Family cape. Byrne is very strict, and whenever there’s a clergy- 


Iresume my dress. It would be cowardice to go to bed. I wait 
| for them to come to the smoking-room. They come in, ladies and all, 
| after prayers, remarkably fresh and cheerful. Conversation general : 
} no allusion to my dressing-up. 

Getting near Frmomme I refer to it. She owns she thought it 
stupid : I tell her, so did I. She hopes it will be a fine day to-morrow. 
Sodol. “Can’t we,” I suggest, “take a walk?” I want to say 
“together,” thereby intimating that I want no other companions. She 
replies, “Or a ride,” adding enthusiastically, “Do ride; you do, of 
course.” “TI do,” t tell her, “but = that I can’t get a horse.” 
This presents no difficulty to her. Mr. Byrne lends Aer one of his. 
Byrne says, “ Yes, Mrusurp has the chestnut, I ride the bay, and I 











Happy Thought.—Alone with her! Galloping through the woods ! 
: Hi Thought.—Talk about hunting—stiff countries—fences— 
on some meal. bend rise; uncomfortably. Bye says, “ Ms. | brooks. [Thank goodness, no hunting here.] 


me. I’d rather it was a drive t 
Mh *eross country.” She is sorry that we shall only have roads 


to | on a road. 
some sort of ona » “ Well, she shouldn’t ha’ known me ; | for her. 
e ho 


if he could have acted the oy better candlestick from me. She looks to me for a light from the gas. 
). Wish att her, and find (when she draws my attention to it) that 1 am holding 


Impudent fellow: L-know he'll be| one second. I just— 
. —- He ht.—S etic electricity. Write hapter this 
Byne’s. Byrne explains that I (im my character of eccentric friend | eye any Thon Fa om =f eotriaity eS 


morrow : I should be so disappointed if you didn’t get it.’ 
. a fet it. Ride—anywhere—everywhere ! 
er! 


; t frighten | under the presidency of the Lorp Mayor, Dr. Mannine i 
nsense s must ligne” | with the Saints of another hall. ‘The object of the Exeter Hall Saints, 
in combination with the Roman Catholic Archbishop, was to take 
counsel for the purpose of stopping the sale of intoxicating liquors on 
We are in the drawing-room. FRrpotine is singing and playing. ee oy if they co 
Minsurp is waiting on her. The elderly - are engaged in con- procure’a glass of ale at “Jack Straw’s Cast 


Mr. and Mrs. Symperson, the half-aunt and whole-uncle are at whist. judicial to the By scemedle mip mabe ome —_ 


Byne introduces me loudly, ‘‘ Herr Von DownyvasseEt from Ger- | people ? ! 
many.” Everyone is interrupted : everyone is, more or less, obliged to | appetites only propose to shut up the public-houses. They do not 
Byrne takes me up to his half- propose to close the Clubs also, or to prevent intoxicating liquors from 


once out of compliment to Byrne, | prevent the stayers in hotels from bei 

me: he may choose to 
RIDOLINE | only the 
merely turns her head and continues her Italian song. Byne having | exclude . mne 
his half-aunt, leaves me, to find some book of | they mean the working-classes, whom they invite to own themselves 
pictures for Miss Perimnciz. What am I do? Dance? Sing? I} to 

i What leisure at command, 


like to dress Aim up. I'd rub the red | to refrain from getting tipsy. ' { 
of the working-classes are sober and intelligent, then they are asked to 


put themselves, and the public at large, to inconvenience, for the sole 


The butler enters and whispers the Elders, who rise sedately. The | Sake of trying to im 
i ILBURD | Minority. 


is reported to have stated that “he coossionally took a glass of wine, 


th » Family P: . The whole-uncle, I dis ,| but he never drank wine on a Sunday.” 
pee fata gg gions mynd Graten jacket, tooth-powder, and received with the laughter that, even ff the most silly and serious 


is a Reverend. In my false nose, : ‘ 
lip salve, I am a heathen. They want a missionary for me. Thinking pre ok mg excites by the utterance of declarations that are 
deeply, what can mere outward adornment matter? The dress is | mutually irrelative, particularly when they include the avowal of an 
aothing—and yet—— absurdity besides. t, if AtpeRMaN Hate is accustomed occa- 
Happy Thought.—Go to bed. sionally to take a ~- of wine, is the reason for which he never drinks 
wine on a Sunday? Perhaps a reporter has been unjust to ALDERMAN 


liged to ex- 
haven’t ridden for some time. She tells me that 
This consoles me to a certain 


She is all life and animation, and anxious for to-morrow’s ride with 
ive than a ride. “She likes,” she says, 
re. 

Happy Thought-—Roads! hooray! Twenty to one against falling off 
Happy Thought.—Say, “ Ah, pity there’s no ’cross country.” I mean 


Ladies now retire. Mrusurp wants to be officious, but she es x ner 
00 


about an inch away from the wick. I detaim her hand for 
Her last words, “ you see about your horse the first thing to- 


or her—and with 
I do wish it was riding in a carriage. 








A DRY DAY IN SEVEN. 


Tue Sabbatarians are at it again, Mr. Punch. The scene of their 
ttle game on Monday last was Guildhall, where, at a meeting held 


have their way, and you were to walk 
Heath on a hot ——e you would be unable to 
e »”» 


Sabbatarianism, hand-in-hand with Popery, voted a resolution :— 


“ That this meeting believes the sale of intoxicating liquors aa is pre- 


Why prejudicial to the people any more than to the heads of the 
or, observe, these would-be regulators of other person’s 


ing supplied at those establishments. Neither do they propose to 
supplied with any liquor they 
call for, from bitter ale to Chateau d’Yquem. It is 
ople, as distinct from the higher classes, that they want to 


m access to the means of drunkenness. By the “people” 


ds and such idiots as to be unable with 
in their pockets, and public-houses open, 
Tf, on the contrary, the great majority 


in general such 


tions of an imbecile and miserable 
In seconding the motion resolved as above, Mr. AtpeRMAN Hate 


his announcement was 


Hatz. What he really did ft may have been the logical statement 
that though he did occasionally take a glass of wine too much, he 
never committed such an excess on Sunday. : 
Ah, Mr. Punch, how pious it is of us to endeavour to mo the 
desires of other people, by imposing upon them restrictions which do 
not affect ourselves, or which we do not mind bearing! Isn’t it? You 

may call rue herb o’ grace on Sundays. Must I call myself 
Hasrtans in Sicco? 











Tue Ristnc Generation.—The Fenians. 
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KINDNESS. 


Enthusiastic Nimrod (who has mounted a friend). ‘‘ SHOULDN'T LIKE TO GO HOME WITHOUT SHOWING YOU ANY Sport, oLD FEetLow! 
? 


PERHAPS WE MAY FIND A Fox, YET!’ 


[Friend (from the manufacturing districts) devoutly hopes not. 








CABMEN IN COUNCIL. 


TE Cab-drivers of London met together the other evening at a 


pale bees contiguous to the South-Western Railway Station, to | 
le 


their grievances, and protest against the aspersions which have 


been cast upon them. Their meeting was announced by a placard con- 


s—“ To Masters and Men—Now is your time, or | 


g an 

never! Let us make use of the words of the great Iron Duke: ‘ Up, 
boys, and at them!’” | Appropriately to this legend, the cabmen’s con- 
ference was held at the Waterloo Tap. 

{ the Duxe or Wettinerton is reported to have said at 
Waterloo was, “Up, Guards, and at them!” He used to deny that he 
had ever said any such thing.. So in Gunting the speech attributed to 
him it was as right to use the word “ boys,” as it would have been to 
put “ Guards;” and it was wise. For the calumniators of cabmen 
wyald bare suggested as a prefix to “Guards” an epithet expressing 
a slander. 

Some remarkable things were said at this meeting. The Chairman, 
Mr. H. Waicur, a coach-builder, stated that, “ There was no class of 
men who received fewer halfpence and more kicks than the poor cab- 
men.” This is very true. For the definition of “ kick,” in the cab- 
man’s ‘ordinary sense of the word, signifies “ sixpence.” cabman 
does receive many more “kicks” than halfpence. But this is not 
monkey’s allowance by any means. It is cabby’s allowance. No man 
ever gives a cabman mce. Some ladies may. There are those 
among the fair sex who deem it not unfair to stint him to his legal fare 
of sixpence'a mile. If they have not a sixpence about them, but only 
change for one, they will rather than give him a shilling, give him 
sixpenn’orth of halfpence. That is the equivalent of a kick. i 

Mr, Barnes, a cab-driver, in the course of moving a resolution 
said, “He had been driving a cab for ten or twelve years, and he could 
safely say he had never seen a cab with two cushions of different 
colours as by. Mr. Cozz at the meeting of the Society of 
Arts, or open to the various objections raised by that gentleman.” 
Well, Mr. Barnes as the time that he specified may have driven 
his own cab, and never looked inside of any other. If Mr. Coxr’s 





| principal objection to cabs is that their cushions are too commonly of 
| different colours, his experience of those conveyances is fortunate. No 
| matter if the colours of a cab’s two cushions are different so long as 
| both of them are clean. ; 
Mr. Barnes concluded his speech with a statement that looks like 
|some attempt at a joke. He asserted, “that country cousins, often 
| cheated the cabmen.” By “cousins” perhaps he meant, “‘cozeners.” 
But how is it that cabmen are subject to be imposed upon by country- 
people rather than townsfolk? Is the generic “ young man from the 
country” a rogue so crafty that not only can you not get over him, 
but also that he is even capable of cheating a cabman ? 








ADVICE GRATIS. 


Chimney on Fire. Remedy and conduct —If your chimney should ever 
be on fire, wrap yourself up in a damp blanket and swallow a quarter 
of a pound of hot water. Se : 

" Hysterics.—If any one goes off into hysterics, knock him down and 
pare oa him : take off his shoes and hit him with them several times 
e ears. 


In the case of a lady, prepare to throw a mixture of sweet oil and soot 


over her'dress. This will have the desired effect. aby 

Butter Scotch—Receipt. Take an ugly. Highlander. This will serve 
for the “ Scotch.” Tell him he’s the handsomest man you ever saw. 
This will butter him. And the thing is done. , vent J 

Cure for a Cold.—Take two quarts of anything you like, rub:in with 
soap and water, stir briskly and let some one stand for five minutes 
while you’re doing it. Then to bed, if it’s time. . 

How to tame a Savage Mastiff who bites every one and eats children.— 
Take out his teeth. ‘ 








Sic Omnes. : 
Tue Athenexm musical critic, usually most conscientious, is this 
week unjust. He complains that Scnumann’s Sticke im Volkston are 
*‘ sickly.” Nobody Sticks in Folkstone except those who feel sick-ish. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(The Horse from Bretr’s—Sporting—the Harriers.) 


[Diary and Notes for “ od Developments.” —Byne’s place is cu- 
riously situated. Some people say it’s in one country, some in another. 
Byrne himself is uncertain, but has a leaning towards Hampshire 
savouring of the Forest (which is within a hundred miles or so), and 
old families. The Telegraphic Guide and the Postal Guide differ as to 
the locality. Among its disadvantages may be reckoned the fact that 
you can get to Brne’s by five different lines of rail from London, 
each one presenting some few lesser, some few greater, inconveniences. 
On one line you go through as far as Stopford, then wait for the 
re pag ten from Thistleborough, which, being an opposition, makes 
itself as disagreeable as possible, arriving late, snobbishly, to show its 
consequence, going beyond its mark, shunting backwards, grunting 
forwards, coquetting with the platform, frightening the passengers who 
are taking refreshment, and, in short, behaving generally in a very ill- 
conditioned manner. On another line to Brwe’s, you change three 
times ; but you get there, on the whole, quicker than by the Stopford 
Junction one. By this train you may aslonlalh upon some difficulty 
with your luggage. On = thik you only change once, and then you 
are taken out in an, apparently, totally contrary direction to that in 
which you want to go. This causes anxiety, references to guide-books, | 
searching questions of guards and porters as to what the name of the 
next station is (checking them by Bradshaw), and as to the time of 
arrival at one’s destination. The fourth only has two trains in the day 
which stop at Brwe’s station. If you want to go down to Brne’s 
either very early in the morning or very late at night, you can’t do 
better than go by line No. 4, The fifth is uncertain, slow, safe, and 


as 
of | h 





only stops if you give notice previously te the guard—which regula- | 
tion you discover after you ’ve passed Byna’s station. I note all these | 
things, because in 7 ve is, Vol. XL, Book 16, when I, 
come to touch upon eography and Geology, I shall be then able to| 


offer to the world some theories on the probabilities of iron veins, coal | I 
strata, and chalk rock in this part of England. For this part unites in|] 


itself the ities af the low marsh of Essex, the gravelly soil of | 
Surrey, the woods of Hampshire, the rich meadows of Kent, the 

of Leicestershire, and the downs of Sussex. And all this I note 
having much leisure, and being very tired, but dreadfully wakeful at 
night, after a day with the Dishling Harriers. And I note it down} 
for reasons as above stated, and also to account to myself for the varied | 
country through which I have passed.—Diary.] ; 

Morning.—Down to breakfast. Earlier than usual. Half-aunt making 
tea. MILBURD, as I enter, is asking “ How far it is?” 

Byrne replies, “A mere trot over.” 

Happy Thought.—Fxivo.re looking as bright as Aurora. 

Happy Thought.—Don’t say it: keep it to myself. Aurora sounds 
like @ roarer, and the ladies mightn’t like it. 

“So soon?” Task. Don’t know? “No, I don’t.” “Oh,” says | 
Bryne, “we’ve found out the Dishling pack meets near here this | 
morning, and so we’re going to have a run with them.” . 

Happy Thought—Have a run without me. j 

““T suppose he hasn’t been able to get a horse forme?” I ask this 
with a tinge of regret in my voice. If he says he hasn’t been able, I 
shall be sorry; if he says he has—why, I feel I must take my chance. 

Happy Thought.—Lots of people ride, and never have an aceident. 

“Hasn’t he?” he returns, heartily. His groom (confound him !)*has 
been up and down the village since five o’clock, and has hit upon a 
very good one—about sixteen one—well up to my weight. “Carry 

ou, in fact,” says Mitpurp, “like a child.” “I suppose he’s nota 
unter, is he?” f : 
Thought.—Tf he’s not a ,hunter, of course I shan’t risk him 

over fences and ditches. 

My doubts are set at rest; by the groom, who enters at that moment. 
He informs me that “The old mare was reg’lar hunted by Mr. Par- 
sons, and with you (me) on his back, Sir, she’ll go over anything a’most.” 
_ Frmporive exclaims, “Oh, how delicious! Shall we have much 
jumps t It is such fun!” 

MILBURD appears to know the country. “It’s all very easy,” he 
says. “Into one field, pop out again” (this is Ais description), “ into 
another, over a hedge, little ditch, gallop across the open, little brook 
(nothing to speak of), sheep-hurdle, and then perhaps we may get a 
clear burst away on the downs.” 

**T don’t care about downs: there’s no jumping there!” says 
FRIDOLINE. 

Happy Thought.—Keep on the downs. 

I notice, on their rising from the table, that Mrizurp is in tops and 
breeches, and that Byrne is in breeches and black boots. Both wear 
spurs. 

Happy Thought.—I can’t hunt as I am. 

The half-uncle (who is xo¢ going—the coward !) says it won’t matter 
—there’s little or no naling required with harriers. He pretends to 

w 


i 
} i 





wish he could join us—old humbug! I wish he could. I should like 
to see him popping out of one field. finto another, over a hedge. 


a Fey tem been considering. He Aas got by him an old pair of cords, 
ut no ‘ 

Happy Thought.—Can’t hunt without boots, Great nuisance. Better 
give it up. Don’t stop for me. 

4 Happy Thought occurs to Mrtsuxp.—Patent leggings, fasten with 
sprigs. Antigropelos. 

I try them on. They do fit me ; at least, I imagine so (meaning the 
unting breeehes), though, never having worn hunting breeches before, 
I've om a sort of that they ‘re not aie the ig? ie very tight 
in the : are an 08, which gd over my 
seeing dee, Wigton, Somme, ra, evn 
rather, wn: 2 ean’t help remar * This is jus' 

the*sort af dress for riding in,” or, by the way, for sitting in; but 
walking is out of the qpestion, » Uf wonder if they do fit.] 

Frivo who looks se itching in her habit that I could fall 
down on my knees and offer her my hand at once—(My knees ! I don’t 
think they do fit; and I qyestion whether this costume exhibits the 
symmetry of im so well as the modern’ style)—FRmpoLinE says that 
T look quite military. (She means it as a compliment, but it'isn’t; be- 
eause I want to look sportempaaiel Tn antigropelos, if like anything. 
I resemble Great_Napgleon—from the knees, ILBURD says I 
ought to haye spurs. I objeet to spurs. I feel that without spurs I’m 
tolerably nal: but if there ‘s a question of a spill, spurs will settle it. 
That ’s my feeling about s T only say, “Oh, don’t trouble your- 
self.” mae is going to fetch them : “I can get on just as well without 
spurs.” e groom says, She won’t want spurs,” which awakens me 
to the fact of the beast g now at the hall-door. A bright chestnut, 
very tall, broad, and swishing its tail; with a habit of looking back 
without turning its head (which movement is unnatural), as if to see if 
engqne is getting up, I ask is this mine? I feel itis. Itis. I can’t 
help saying jocosely, ag q reminder to others to exeuse any short- 
comings in horsemanship on my part, “I haven’t ridden for ever so 
long ; I’m afraid I shall be rather stiff.’ If stiffness is all I ’ve to fear, 
I don’t care. I wish we were coming home instead of starting. “ Will 

help Friporine up?” I will; if only to cut out Mizzurp, and not 
ose an opportunity. What a difficult thing it is to help a lady on to 
her horse. After several attempts, I am obliged to give in. 

Happy Thought——I must practise this somewhere. Private lesson 
in a riding school. I feel I’ve fallen in her estimation. I feel I’m no 
longer the bold dragoon to her. I apologise for my feebleness. She 
says “1 doesn’t matter. Misery! to fail and be feeble before the woman 
you adore. 


“DOD.” 
' —~ Dod’s Parliamentary” Companion, 1867. Wuuittaxer & Co. 


Purr it! We should rather think that we would puff it, not that it 
needs puffing, for it is simply a necessary of life to any person who 
goes out to dinner. Many sensible people carry it in their pockets, 
and as soon as they have taken stock of the party, before going down, 
manage a quiet peep at the biography of the Members of Parliament 
who may be in the room. We know a case in which a young gentle- 
man secured a capital marriage by means of Dod, from having 
contrived to read up the political history of the father of a youn 
lady whom he led to the table and has since led to the altar. We 
know of another case in which similar knowledge, so obtained, was so 
ably used in talk with an M.P.’s wife that a gentleman obtained an 
invitation to unlimited shooting in one of the best counties. He who 
is not up in his Dod, in these days, is unfit for any society whatever. 
We have carefully perused the volume, and have discovered only one 
mistake—the Garrick Club is‘ said to be in New King Street, but that 
street now takes its name from'the'distinguished club itself. We find 
everything that one can want’to know about the Legislative Wisdom. 
It just occurs to us,’ however, that in the’next edition it might be well 
to add a word as to the kind of dinners given by each Member—thus, 
“Dinners at home. Rather stuck up, but capital wine.” “Gives 
dinners at his club; good ones.” “Seldom gives dinners, but his wife’s 

ances are things to get to.” ‘ Awfully stingy, but very ready to dine 
out.” “Excellent dinners, but too many parsons.” “Tolerable 
dinners; advertised wine.” With this addition to our political know- 
ledge, Dod’s Parliamentary Companion would be perfect. 








Scotch and Irish. 


Ar a meeting of the Cupar Volunteers, held the other evening, the 
members of that gallant corps, with Cartary Hocarrs at their head, 
declared themselves willing 10 be sent to Treland, and aid in suppressing 
the Fenian rebellion. Scotland’s liegemen might be trusted to give a 
good account of Ireland’s traitors. As yet, the snake of Irish treason 
is “scotched, not killed; but a corps of Scottish Volunteers would 
scotch it effectually. 


*Tne Burciar’s Companton.—How to_bone anything locked up. 
Use a skeleton key. 
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RATHER TOO LITERAL. 


- Country Genileman {in-a rage). ‘Wax, WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN UP To, you IpioT? 


You 'vVE LET HIM DOWN; AXD——" 


New Groom, ** Ys, YER HONNER, YE TOULD ME TO BREAK HIM; AN’ BRUK HE Is, KNEES’AN’ ALL, worsE Luck!” 








A LITTLE WORD FROM A LITTLE BIRD. 


Kinp Mr. Puncu,—A.day.or two ago, as I was hopping along a 
gutter, my attention wag attracted to a little bit of- newspaper, on 
which I read this cruel and npmanly notice :— 


A GENTLEMAN and thorotig: ~tsman is FORMING a SHOOT- 
ING CLUB ‘fat starlings and sparrow. ‘y) at the West End of Londén, 
Should this advertisement the eye of any person of known respectability who 
wish to become a m , he can have further particulars by w gz to 


“A. B.C.,” stating name and address, which is indispensable. At present the club | Bj}] 


consists of six members. 


As I reside at the West'End;I.can’t help feeling nervous at the 
sight of this advertisement, especially as I happen to be contemplating 
matrimony.- ‘The weather has been s0-cold that I have not paired as 
yet, but I have ehirruped my addressés to one whom | may hope ere 
long to_cherish..as my wife, and from whose beak I have heard a few 
sweet twitters.of affection.. But-am I justified in marrying when such 
dangers as aboye.are threatened stare-me inthe face ? 1f shooting clubs 
are formed for killing London sparrows, my wife and-I ean hardly hope 
to live in safety, and’we may any day be murdered and our children 
left to starve. I hadsalways fancied London was, comparatively 
speaking, a safe place for a sparrow, because nobody went shooting in 
it, and the only real ‘of anxiety. were cats. ut-it seems 1 am 
mistaken, and I fear ‘I must either ‘break off my engagement and 
live as an old bachelor, or else persuade my wife to fly with me. for 
safety to some street at the Hast. Mnd, where, although her genteel 
feelings will be hurt by the migration, she will not be potted by these 
sportsmen of the West.” ae f 

Begaing 798 eo for; their club, allow me;:Sir, to 
chirp myself yours humbly, F A Cock Sparrow. 


P.S. I should -have thought a “thorough sportsman” would have | 
scorned to bag cock-sparrows! And what can make him’so particular | 
about the “known respectability” of men who join his club. Ts| 
shooting a cock-sparrow such an exclusive kind of sport that no one | 
but a “gentleman” can properly delight in it ? 








\w 


ANOTHER PIECE OF SECRET HISTORY. 


Sir Joun Paxrneton’s Droitwich revelations<of the Reform diffi- 
culties of the Cabinet are so y edifying, it ig.a pity they should 
be left incomplete. Mr. Punch is, glad to supplebientthem with a 
remarkable historical anecdote: for-which he 49, vouch the very highest 
authority. i oe I 
When Lorn D.: waited on a certain Exalted Personage to lay before | 
her the-conelusions of the Cabinet withsr t. to their- Reform 


“f think, my Lord,” remarked the Exalted Personage, “that your 
Lordship’s Cabinet is likely to make about as. great a mess of: Reform 
Me Mee ty aras his Lordshi ple eS pracionsl 

“Your M-—j—ty,’*-was his ip’s reply, “wi graciously 
pleased to remember_ that BensaMmin’s mess was five times as-great as 
that of avy ofhis brethren.” var were 
mR Pe ee sasneros ny i - us, we re sng ae 

en delighte put this interesting incidént of contemporary history | 
at his service, for the further entertainment of the enlightened consti- 
tuency-of Droitwich. \ 





Pigs of Great Price.) 
“Tux. pigs of iron which the dockyards  were-discovered by Mr 


the Woolwich 
of their value, 
ed by a scien- 


officials at only £1 per ton. A mu 
reported by Messrs. Georce Ryzanp & Co., is cat 
tite analysis from Dr. Percy. They turn out to.be worth from £3 to 


d 
£4-per.ton, and-upwards. These ‘p; iron may therefore be re- 
ganted as a sort Of prize . After the name of the f rer, they 

ave been denominated “ Mr. t's. gate ong, however, 
to Government; and, seeing the prices at which they are valued, we 
are justified in saying that the Admiralty have had their pigs driven to 
a a market. For this the nation should be grateful to SEELY, 
o has saved so much of its bacon. , 


Szety to liave been paved with, wete appraised by. 
r ott hi Bey estiell 
is 
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Mr. Harpy’s excellent Bill for the benefit of the 
through Commitiee, and later in the week 
Harp’ i an able and useful 


not for his abilivies that the non-intellectual part of the U 
Oxford substituted him fo 
addressed 


OF PARLIAMENT. 


r Mz. GLaDsToNR, s0.our co 
to himelf and not to his i 


The Duty on Bill passed the 
not | tust the Tex Oflictele vill 


UssELt. !ate Pre- 


ons, and it is to be hoped 
ho, without Sotivibaliag to the ‘ oe ee try’ 
who, witho ‘ country’s 
institutions, bite children’s legs. — 
Tuesday. Our American Colonies Confederation Bill has 
The consolidation is therefore accomplished. 
has appointed a Committee to consider 


wakT brought in a Bill for enavling persons to study in the 
members of any college 
ord, said that some such 
that Eye of England. “The only 


co 


they are rever quite safe 
with him, His bolt out 


thentoi a thunderbolt out 
of a cloudless sky. (But 
i | } him 


that the United States Co: 


fe 

measure was now under the gaze o 
jon, to Mr. Pwrch's mind, is that uon-mem’ «rs will ha 
es to be bellowed at them in the boat 
utsides!” “ Pull, Dayboys 


ired admonitions. 


knew, at that period of the -races. However, 


|? might serve to convey the 
ean, (Who is he, Dop? O, Perer’M‘Lacay, Linlith- 
to sit on fires. Also to consid 
them. Perhaps the title of his seat, Pumpherston, s sted fi 
engines io the Honourable 
nsible and useful thing. 
346 fires, 2500 were 
jessuess. This seems an idiotic class 


hold Suffrage were some- 


Household Words, and 
that Ministers (who intro- 
duce a new Reform Bill 
Once a Week) meant to 
Seeatinn | men'who _ 


cted 1865; thanks.) got a 


e statistics. Out of 
by gas, and 100 by 
Do curtains take 
Reading in bed was savagely denounced in the 

for his text Mz.DisRagir’s| House. We always practise it—there is no opiate like the report of a 
) ingenious allegation — 

. . Which might as well be 
, by_reason of the crocodilean’character of the lament— 


| pose that a public meeting is held. Some malicious 
t the Biil had robbed the working classes of votes, pro- 


ass, Whom we will ex!l Trr1us (after the manner of the legalists, though 


ceeded to set forth his own views. He said that sucha plan as he 


Was in preparation 


e . SI 
th of the 
; ie Bima, ahr complimenting 
dis "el whisk be kere os 
But Mr. 








easily find an English name for him) gets up and utters a 
samtbedy. By oy we will call Juntus. 

public reads the libel in the pages of the 

i last new thing in newspapers, and 


him to pumgsh Trrivs. 

can. bring an action against Zhe Day for 
or something, 

to work, and the newspaper. 

eedings at a public 

w it did not give a gar 

AN U’ LOGHLEN, 


are present, next day the 


‘rage, anc 
Century the principles | To Te tio weleeeicn 


Sq namely Resident Manhood. Suff; 
uare, , 

jected to adopting in the Nineteenth 

of the 8i th. wasfor admitti 


but he would not swamp classes, who ought 


So the attorney 


; 
; that he ought not to reported the pro 


of course, was the eee et & i ‘Senne to do, is 
introduced a Bill for putting the saddle 


f was not ispleasing t 
5 A ome j pO repenh 
that the speech was calc 


nght horse. Yet even this, though it was approved by Siz 
Joun Kanstaxe, for Government, was cayilled at. W1 
alyays the happim:ss to agree with our friend and neighbour the 
Morning Star, but its observation on this debate is singularly fortunate. 
“Member after Member spoke if a tone that could have been justified 
if the Press had been a Negessary Evil which the libel law alone 

hold in check.” It was actually urged that a “man of straw” 


to afford the highest conesivable 
amount of pleasure to certain Liberals in another” In 


Mr. Punch heard, “ below the 
of the Earl. Some persons 
the Government out of 
Thought was laughed at by some others, 


way,” the most 
leaded, feebly, that he wanted te 
m and office tugether, but this 
who said that Lorp Russsu 


was at his old games, and was trying to make dis-union in the Liberal 
army. Mr. Giapstone did say anything, but we happen to 

that he thought the more. speech was certainly not in the 
and-Blood style, of whieh by the way we shall probably hear 
the <u‘are, inasmuch as ALDERMAN 


and blood. Porrgr, Op: R 


denounced Lorp Russanx 








call political suicide, but we are 
Chesham Place, that the Ea.] is as 











the pre 
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new Irish Lord, Norrucor:’s 
and Dux Buckinenam’s by D 


















































Punch, there ought te be no di 


























This was the political event of the 
Reform Bill. The absconding of the 


p to utter slanders ata sham mee 
\e newspaper reports such 
does a firat-c newspa r bestow on e 
@ objects are absurd? What 

i But the Three Estates 
1 The Three oemog are 
e, Commons, you Ass 

, has meyer had a libel case prove 
yace, when a country jury gave a Jew something 
which the jury were too stupid to 
eep sympathy with his brethren, and 


meetings where the 
t USK, apologising for ¢ 
ians of the Poor, declared those persons also were 


Rs, Buss and that lot have already 
‘tzaitor, who has committed what 
py to learn, on inquiring 


an 
not yet learned to | 
i the 


in for 
ened roreett 
caused | 20pes that this Bill 
Thursday. A long night was given 


receding th 
three ipontented i 
yet athlc:' parlour game, the Postman, to be 


others: Paxinetor ran from the — 
0 


Norrucote from the Board of Trade 
from 


p to War, the Lo 
the Commons on the Navy Estimates. Mr. 
for some mystic reason, objected to hear Lorp Henry Lennox, the 
Seeretary, on the Jatter, because his chief was away, 
and there was some rather smart sparrine. Lo 
showed agentleman’s spirit, and refused 


the President’s Chair to the Colonies. Mn. Corry is the 
place is taken by Dux Ricumonp, 


ux Marizorouer. ‘There has been on sufferance. But 


quite a run upon strawberry leaves, and the M nistry is really a 
Dukery. 


None of the 


being assured 4 5 no Seoons 
a Very speech, an 
vitae No vote was taken, however. 


Was meant, he moved the Estimates 


plans for the new National Gallery will do, and Lop Eleven Millions of Golden 


JouN Manners is unable to say what course Government will 


Surely, after the splendid a = a 
y- 


Ma. James Ware, the loud Member for Brighton, caught it. He 


s recently farnished by ar. 
Bader Mr. Disraki, withja bit bo: 


hy is not Our Ma, 


sent for, or rather, wpa spc by Lorn Joun? 


We do not proclaim 


aietly said that he supposed he need not 
fallen from “ 


lay in Ireland, but the Fenians are to HERIDAN.” ‘The Commons roared, and the name will, 


be tried by four special commissions, ixs‘anter. What Kixe HENRY 


THE Fourts said at Iyry would seem to apply in Ireland :— 





“viday. “ Over thy battlements, Belgrade,” the crescent has been set 


** No native Pat ’s our foe, 
Up, up with every Yankee Pat, but let home-donkeys go.” 








since 1813, when the noble Czznn1 GEORGE was compell 
i he Turks. Nobody ought to forget Dr. Croty’s fine poem, or 
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how when the Servian patriot was brought out to be beheaded, he saw 
the Moslem flag waving where he had set the Cross, 
“* Nor saw 

The hurried glare of the Pasha, 

Nor saw the headsman’s backward leap 

To give his blade the wider sweep. : 

Down came the blow. The self-same smile 

Was lingering on the dead lip still, 

When ’mid the throng the pikeman bore 

The bloody head of the Pandour.” 


The Prime Minister of England announced to-night 


He is avenged. 29 ee 


in the House of Peers that the Suitan resigns Bel e T 
It is psc pe Bee ee A — - ile se abl will 
soon pear, for e is “ the key of the position,” and Servia’s 
independence is but an affair of time—probably a short time. Here 
begingese a new chapter of the Eastern Question. 
‘o-day the rvatives met at Lorp Dexsy’s for a rehearsal of 
i day, which are “ The toy 
Prosecution.” The Bill was 
But Mr. Punch will not forestal the splendid Essence of next week. 
vers things were done in both Houses. The Sandwich men—the 
advertising board-carriers—were put down. Floggin in the Army 
was condemned by a majority of 1 in the Commons to 107, whereat 
Mr. Puack expresses his extreme satisfaction. Keep the Cat—and 
use it freely, too—for the punishment of m. 


one of the two screaming farces of 
Reform Bill,” and “The E 








“ THE ONE-HORSE-SHAY.” 
(Vatican Version). 


Wuite the Port continues Lord 
: He can certainly afford 
To claim all égards that Ministers to Monarchs use to pay, 
And Diplomatists who drive 
_ _ To his leyeés should contrive 
Some vehicle more stylish than a one-horse-shay. 


Bazon Huanen, it is true, 
As Austria’s cordon bleu, 
Has a papal dispensation his visits thus to pay: 
But no less true son of Church, 
_ Can be allowed to perch, 
In anything so vulgar as a one-horse-shay. 


Baron Anni who the place 
Of Pruss Minister doth grace : 
Where o’er the Seven Hills ANTONELLI holds his sway, 
From his palace, on the sly, 
_ _ Baron Husner did espy 
To the Vatican-door driving in his one-horse-shay. 


HvBnNeEn’s cheap turn-out to view 
Annu looked quite Prussian blue, 

And to himself ey in highest Dutch did say, 
“What Austria can do 
Is permitted Prussia too ; 

So J’l/ call on Pro Nono in a one-horse-shay.” 


Then his heyduk he bade fly 
To the livery stables nigh, 
And engage a ree cab pae cewre upon the levée day, 
And with moustache new blacked, 
And tight-buttoned coat, he packed 
Prussia’s diplomatic fortunes in that one-horse-snay. 


On the Swiss guard down he bore 
At the Vatican front door 
Who stood stiffly at attention, nor for the Brougham made way, 
ut, as on the one steed went 
Rete his piece to the “present,” 
And sternly barred the passage of the one-norse-shay ! 


From his seat the coachman stormed 
: Inside the baron warmed 
With such heat as a baron diplomatic can display ; 
But in spite of coachman’s row, 
And diplomatist’s black brow, 
There was nothing for’t but turning tail and one-horse-shay; 


With a frown like Jove in ire, 
: ARNIM gave the word “ Retire,”’ 
Vowing dearly for that stoppage to make ANTONELLI pay ; 
And as he drove out,—Oh, sin !— 
Baron Husner he drove in, 
And bowed, calm and complacent, from his one-horse-shay ! 





Outraged Annim thundered straight 
To ANTONELLI’s gate,— 
*Twas no rule that to Ais presence — § pairs should make their way,— 
And indignant begs to know, 
What the Swiss should undergo 
Who had dared to bar the passage of his one-horse-shay ? 


Quoth the Cardinal so bland, 
“I cannot understand 
Why a man who’s done his duty any penalty should pay. 
e ought rather to reward 
Helvetia’s faithful guard, 
Who has braved e’en Prussia’s envoy in a one-horse-shay. 


oa + Ss cord ae 
armed to co 
With his enemies—may even be hard i many ways ; 
But he’s so much sovereign still 
, That upon his private hill 
He won’t receive ambassadors in one-horse-shays.” 


So the Cardinal’s short-cut 
_ Axyit found that he must put 
Se ip Setanta Pad, Sad eeneke it 25 boot e may. 
since then his a’ ire, 
= He has nursed, but none the nigher 
Finds entry to the Vatican per one-horse-shay. 


While the majesty of Rome, 

_ . That from its seyen-hilled home, 
Excommunicated monarchs, and made continents obey, 
Is so much out of joint, 

; That at the bayonet’s point 
It is proud to win its triumph o’er a one-horse-shay ! 








OFFICIAL CHANGES. 


Tue President of the College of Surgeons will try his hand at finan- 
cial ions, and open the next Budget, _ x 

Sim Ricwarp Mayne will, after Easter, wield the baton as Conductor 
of the Royal Italian Opera. Rumour points to a dis’ hed Cook 
as to undertake the care of the Police. Another date for 
the office is the Constable of the Tower. 

The post of Hydrographer has been offered to C. Sranriep, R.A. 

Usher of the Black Rod is to be Head Master of Eton. 

It is not improbable that Mz. Tennyson will in future devote him- 
self to the Management of the London and North-Western Railway. 

Mr. WuHaLeY has engaged to edit a new Catholic paper. Mr. New- 
DEGATE will supply the Ecclesiastical Intelligence. 

The Astronomer Royal is mentioned as willing to become Registrar 
of the Order of the Garter, and look after the Stars. _ 

The Master of the Mint is about to commence practice as an Election 


_ The control of the operations of the Mendicity Society has passed 
into the hands of the Captain of the Band of Gentlemen Pensioners. 
The Master of the Horse is negotiating for the use of the Agricul- 
"Min. Beate wil shortly be gasctied as Ranger of Hyde Park 
EALES will sho gazetted as r of Hyde Park. 
Mr. Gzorex Porter becomes a Field-Marshal in the British Army. 
Mz, Beresrorp Hors is to be Dean of the Arches. 
been said with reference to a substitute for Mr. 
lers who have lately astonished the town 
t ric as a worthy successor. He would make 
a tip-top Minister. 








Prescription for the Sick Man. 


Tinct. diplom. 
Mendac.*Hellenic. 
Insid. Tartaric. . 
Am. Prop. Gallic. 
Neutral. Britan. 
Fiat mistura, de die in diém sumenda, quanto sepius tanto melius. 
In aqua calidA teneatur eger, et s@pius per ambass, quatietur. 








THE WORKING-MEN’S ADVISER. 


On the stump at a meeting convened last Saturday week in Trai 
Square,.Mx. Groner Porrer delivered an oration which, aceording to 
a report of it, “he concluded by calling on the working-classes to be 
up and doing.” It is gratifying to find Mr. Gzorce Porter giving 
such good advice to the working-classes. They cannot do better than 
practise early romans industry. Let them listen to Mr. Porrer 
when he recommends them to be up and doing, but turn a deaf ear to 
him when he tells them to be up and idling. 
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PUNCH’S PHYSIOLOGY 


— 
er onhhy ys 


OF COURTSHIP.-No, 1. 


Mr. John Joseph Fackson, Stockbroker—Widower and Childless—House in Bayswater—Brougham in perspective. His-first Marriage was 


not a happy one. 


Miss Margaret Browne, daughter of a Professional Man in Gower Street, eldest of ten. 


Has had the Hooping-cough and Measles, and -got 


over a mild attack of first love. Is a moderate linguist, and plays and sings—also in moderation. 
 [Mr. J.J. .J.looks rather ridiculous just at present, but he is under the influence oy strong eniotion. “Mri-Punch advises Miss M. B. 


to turn round and say ‘* Yes,” as he thinks on the whole this will prove a not undesirable match...” ~ 











ALL RIGHT FOR THE ROUGHS. 


| Now is the time for us, my pals; the place Trafal mare ; 
, Another Demonstration foc Reform *a to come 0 Share 

And then whilst Beates tegen ele and Braptaves specchifies, 
; Oh, won't we frisk the tickers, d, oh, won’t we fake the clies! 


Tis Saturday when Yokiogemee leisure.time to spend, 
| With wages in:their pockets—if they. only would attend ; 
Ow we’d improve the shinin ’our, as doth the busy bee, 

| So as for to enjoy the gains of honest industry ! 


| Brags, he is called the People’s Friend ; Gzorcz Porter’s called 


the same ; 
No doubt but one’s as worthy as the other hof the name: 
But, when they drors the people for to foller at their ’eels, 
| Us coves’ perticlar friends is then Gzorcz Porrer and old Brags. 


’Cause why, there ’s no occasion for to do a little job, 
| Safe as the hopportunity created by a mob; 

| Wherein, catch e’er a cove as looks respectable astray, 
’Ow heasy for to bonnet him, hand bear the swag away ! 


Two hundred thousand men or more is promised for to walk 
Through London streets agin, which, if. agin it ain’t all talk, 
And there ’s no special constables the thoroughfares to sweep, 
Will yield us sich an ’arvest as we shan’t be slow to reap. 


Whats a few Bobbies ere and there to deal with sich a lot ? 
We shall be free the passengers to hustle and garotte, 

For viich the demonstrationists may bear the wictim’s blame, 
‘Their monster demonstrations is wot suits our little game. 





Most ’ighly I approves the course 
Mp ternig tis Goveraniant and: 
From which we may look 





they’re suffered to pursue 
+h lature too ; * ‘ 
ward to an 7: coming time, 
No Punishment for ever, and the:Liberty ot ime. 
’Tis fun to hear by shopkeepers what sad contplaints is made, 


That demonstrations in the streets does injury to trade. 
We finds ’em good for bisnis, if they, inders lawful gain, 
And let us ope the next one won’t be scattered by the rain. 


There isn’t any favour that we sooner would entreat, 
Than an obstruction for to be created-in the street ; 

And we, my pals, must own what hobligations we all feels, 
‘Towards our patron Porrer hand our benefactor Baas. 





SEMPER PARATUS, 


Wno’s afraid? The Engine-drivers are*going to strike. Let ’em. 
Stop all railways and letters. What do we-eare? We don’t want to 
go out of town, and we certainly don’t want to see anybody from the 
country, and we only hate one thing more than writing letters, and that 
is receiving them. We shall telegraph the contents of Punch to the 
clergy and other ministers of the provinces, who will impart our 
wisdom and wit to their flocks at special services, and remit us the 
results of the collections. Does anybody think that Punch is afraid of 
acrisis. Let the crisis try, that’s all. But, on the whole, he thinks 
that the Engine-men have a good deal to say for themselves, and 
though he does not care which way the thing goes, he rather advises 
the Directors to come to terms. Roo-ey-too-ey-too. PUNCH. 


A Pouiticat Mem.—Some people are of opinion that Cumulative 





Voting is a heap of nonsense. 
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eclipse was sof ibe 


observation it enabled me 
have been in bed 

that ikon will be 
“il wa they should in a parenthesis, the words 
permitting,” as a caution to such amateur astr>:.omers as 


Sprrne Simsom. 
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ASTOUNDING SELF-DENIAL. 


er Fy ype ree Prom. have happened of late years, that I 
should nevet wonder at anything again. But 
Fado er at the following statement inthat capital p: the Sunday 


* GENERAL B ney tegen | it will not have the effect of increasing the public 


unease 
had begun‘to 
Ido 


ion of mit fro 
sion of Zag With liquid — =e 
A TRAP TO CATCH A SOLDIER. 
“Pre broad wa obo the=United Service Gazette, “of the 
scheme Ho te the ne meg for the soealeestn, of = 


appreciation of op tm honour of Gewirat Peet, it may be well “4 draw attention cies 


to the fact that Sst tod Bee ponsined So. oie fx cactber sigh 
have See fens service whigh renders reti 
of eb0b0 0 your 


fora There is no vacancy now 
uae te four; ey eee 4 had he been less 


mini by holding on for a few da lace himself in a ition to rec 
pom ye os mad future time,” “Nt id 
I wonder, i in the first place, whether the foregoing statement is true. 
If it is true, 1 wonder if Gawunat Pean hes more money than he | been 
knows what to do with, I wonder if anybody can have so much mone 
as that. I wonder what else could induce anyetss to Waive his lawfel 
right to £2000 a-year at Sara « of mobo but the public at large. 
I wonder if public spirit could. wonder how much the spirit 
bee above proof. I wonder if lin, emit, when very stro » can get 
poculs’ +a it got into GeneraL Peet's. [ 
ee any amount of it would make me decline to accept an 
amount of money that the public would he me. 1 wonder if 
for others besides myself ix. professing Yours truly, 


Episcorvus. 


Bhs dage, i he yous 


yo 
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GIVING THEMSELVES HATRS. 
Dear coe, 
LaprEs (married ones, of course) often hint to me their wonder 
at nde i ; and this they tanally contrive to do with such 
pertinence o: or ng such a ression of pity or con- 
rey as shows they bachelor walaee beneath their notice. 
Now, of course, Lever am a0 b al as toangue with s woman, or I 
fatter myself, 1 eaaaly could gi 
ar to a crinoline and ¢ 


reasons for my preferring a 

f iad Nig since ladies ugually read Punch, 
ve strongly temp 

in which young ‘omen now ae 

you will let me, I will cite it from 


adduce one men fo instance of the ways 

ty be rom marriage. Here, if 

“ The number of chignons exported from France to Ragland during the past year 
Was 11,954, in addition to Re there was exported a sufficient quantity of hais for, 

| 7000 1000 chignons te to be made up i Bnginad. - The botal value of the exports of hair and 


ce di 1865 amounted to 1,206,605 f, or upwards of £45,000 
took the Jargest quantity, and “the United States on 


dy or other onee said something ot other bout Beauty having | ‘ 
“witha shigie aie” But T toe contilentty tay that |* 
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RITUALISM IN THE KITCHEN. 
Tis advertisement appeared on the 9th fnstant in the 
PD DR. * 
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SCEPTICAL. 
First Unbeliever. ‘‘ Wx, I pon’t Know His RecimEnt, nut ToM INTRODUCED 
Him as CAPTAIN CocKsHOT.” 


Second ditto. ‘‘OH, EVERY ONE Is A CAPTAIN NOW, ESPECIALLY AT Baus, I 
NEVER BELIEVE IN ANYTHING UNDER A Masor!” 


AN OUTRAGE ON AN ISM. 
We are ‘never 


tired of ing it repeated that the 
French mind is pre-eminently logi Joun Buut cannot 
be too often admonished of its vast superiority in point of 
logic to his own. Every 
oO that trath in’ 


portuni ht to be taken 
h t3 bur head, “bet ‘him, then, know 
that, at Faris, according to a contemporary’s Own corre- 
sponden: po 


editor, and ter of the the Libre Pensée, 
reaper oA iy 8 eer uber ain 
that the 20th and 25th of 


has been sentenced to th aeaebel 

sen ree months’ 

to four months, and to pay each a fine of 300 fr., together with the 
expenses of the proceedings.” 


Is it not obvious that Catholicism’ is not a rotten 
trunk, and a receptacle of death whose fatal emanations 
spread all around desolation and solitude? Is it not 
manifest that the faith of three hundred millions of man- 
kind, mostly civilised, cannot be either the decayed body 
of a tree, or an overcrowded cemetery ; or that, even if it 
can be one or the other of these t it cannot be both 
of them? “No,” answer a French Government, a French 
judge, and a French jury. “It is not obvious. It is not 


manifest. There is too much verisimilitude in that. de- 
scription of Catholicism. There are too many who 
are likely to believe a good deal of it, if no . The 


truth, moreover, is that, if any argument about it were 
permitted, too much of it could be apparently proved. Let 
us not, therefore, contemptuously leave it to meet with a 
refutation’ which it will not receive. Our wisest plan is to 
silence its promulgators. Accordingly we will sentence 


-|the manager and editor of the Libre Pensée to fine and 


imprisonment.” This is‘logic. 

ere, in England, Papists and Protestants are free to 
abuse each other’s respective isms as much as they please, 
so long as they refrain from libelling one another or any 


one Joun Buu cannot see who is wronged by the 
abuse of anism. Of course that bli is owing to 
his want of logic. 





NEW MUSIC. 
Suortty will be published, a companion to Rid: 











iding 
through the Broom, to be entitled Driving in the Brougham. 








AN EVENTFUL TEN MINUTES. 


“ Lornp Dersy had to address the Conservative at two o'clock. He did not 
think they had more than ten minutes in which to make up their minds. They 
knew the result. It was determined by a majority of the Cabinet to propose— 
not the Bill which agreed to on the Sat , but an alternative measure 


the ia — and bolder 
Droitwich, Weinenday, March 18. 


Ten minutes—one sixth of an hour— 

To settle the “‘ Yes” or the “ No,” 

hangs the balance of power 

Of classes high, middle, and low. 
The time could not well have been shorter 

Though the old one, not Rupert, had driven— 
But e’en Rurerr’s self. sure, a quarter, 

Or, perhaps, half an hour might have given! 


Ten minutes—to say what the bid 
At St. Stephen’s Dutch auction should be: 
hether Bensamin’s mess should be hid, 
And a way found therefrom to get free ; 
To decide between braving the rough r 
Of Porrzr, Beates, Brapiavex, & Co., 
And risking whole-hog household suffrage— 
Though as Jonau our JonaTHAN go. 


Ten minutes—to fix on the fiat 
That may mould generations unborn : 
br new men and measures to shy at, 
Or stick to old rats, safely worn ; 
Ten minutes—to make up the mi 
Yes—or no—to a in the dark 
With the pluck of blind leaders of blind, able for 
And the lightness of lads on a lark! let it 





henceforth be named the “ QugEn’s quibusdam 


Ten minutes—to forfeit our pledges, 


Our princi overboard pitch, 
Count odds, ce books, settle hedges, 
And put a good face on the hitch. 


Ten minutes—to eat our own words, 
And bid up to Braxzs, over Bricut ; 

To harden our hearts for Lowz’s >, 

The General’s scorn, CRANBORNE’s spite ! 


Ten minutes—to choose ’twixt all this, 
And quietly bac the coach, 
And, though Bricut’s alliance we miss, 
Escaping the Carlton’s reproach, 
Tearing Dizzy’s wild projects to bits, 
Last year’s bills taking down from their shelves ; 
Spreading stucco o’er Cabinet splits, 
And keeping our rows to ourselves ! 


Ten minutes !—No wonder the plunge 
Seemed too much like a jump in mid-air, 
That e’en Rurert threw up the sponge, 
And his Jonaus determined to spare. 
Ten minutes! With Rurrnrt for guide, 
And on either side motives so strong— 
No wonder, howe’er you decide, 
Your decision should prove to be wrong ! 








A Carriage of the Queen’s. 


Ir is a gross insult to the community at large to call a prison-van 
the “ QuzEN’s omnibus.” 


¢ conveyance, happily, is not one suit- 
of Her Maszsty’s subjects, but only for some. Therefore, 
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ORTHODOX. 


Hunting Friend. “‘ But I THOUGHT YoU MADE A DIFFERENCE IN LENT?” 
Conscientious; but.Sporting Parson, “'80 1l-pe+4Lwars Hunt IW BLAcK?”’ 














PEEPS AT PARIS. 
PEEP THE SECOND, 


Heng I am again: Most.of the hints which I shall give you will be 
from personal experience—extracts, in fact, from Peeps's. Diary. Gene- 
rally speaking, you must prepare yourself for disappoiatment. I mean 
the Emperor cannot, ask. every visitor, this. year, to, the;T'weellyrees. 
French pronounced as spelt in. wy Guide for the convenience of travellers. 

The Tweellyrees is the Palace. It was built by King Tweellyree 
the First. This I have never, heard. before, nor is it what you will 
ae _in any ordinary history. If you could, what,’s the good of this ? 

ogic. 

Your “effays” and “Baggarge,”’. by which. words the ignorant 
foreigners mean trunks, porimanteaus, and so: forth, will’be examined 
by the Doo-any-of-yer, ora name. not unlike this. It would be, this 
year at all events, a custom more honoured in. fhe. breach than the 


observance. Hamlet says this, though he never was: inconvenienced | 


in this manner. 

A slight smattering-of French will earry you =i omg 
have just as much right to, complain of a Frenc ’s oc of 
English, as he of your ignorance of French: » ‘To whomshall you com- 
plan? I answer, “O.Mencestrr d arnstroocshiong.poableek,” i.e. (if you 
want to know to whom you are talking) to. the:Minister of Public 
Instruction. He will, summon. everyone whom you will point out as 
unable to speak English, and after a-severe reprimand, will give them 


Mind, you 


an hour a-day, reading, writing, and arithmetic, at the complainant’s | 


expense. 


This is how they manage these things in France. Take my advice, 


and practise talking French for at least three weeks before ng 


your native country,:.By,.“\native:country”’?.need I explain that 
allude to England ? Renounce all English words for butter, bread, 
knives;-and forks: Dine at French Restowrongs in Londons: learn the 
namessof dishes, and refuse to:understand or speak one single word of 
English. 4: your formula: be, “‘ Never say yes,” but like the little 
pig, which has forvcenturies amused.the mfantile:mind in the nursery 
narrative, “stop-at home and say-wee, wee, wee.” 








As to Dress. Never, when ina Kaffy, ridicule or caricature a French- 
man’s hat, but-always dakeoff your own; is the mame for a shop, 
a maggyzang, where they sell kaffy, known in England as coffee. 
Lekeirs (liquors, such as Digean, Marryskeno, and so forth) day Glars, 
i.¢., Ices; and other delicacies. 


N.B. ‘Among other delicious things ask for Granny dorarngsh ; in 
English some relation to oranges: ‘translate it with a spoon. — 
To continue the subject of Dress. Observe this as a rule, treat 
dressing, in all cases,* as a scientific game of whist.. : 
Thus lead the fashion, and the others, if they can, must follow suit. 
But more important than anything this year is_to settle at once 
where you’ll live. Whether youll sattle ina Ru, a Bullvard, a Plarce, 
a Hotel, the Ongyerong dep Parry (as aaleerane, or Osegond in the 
Sharmseleesay, .O.segond means on the second floor, for evermore, | 
like Nancy—a place in France, by the way, with a bishop to it. 
over this, as far as it’ goes, and we ll go further next time. 


* * Small dressing cases.” Fine opportunities throughout these Peeps for adver- 
tisers: chance lost here. 

















CHRISTMAS COME AGAIN. 


CurisTmas ¢omes but once a-year, thoughtless people say. 

Something very like it came again the other day. 

Therefore 1; to brighten returning winter’s gloom, 

Stuck the usual evergreens up about the room ; 

Tried beneath the mistletoe to kiss the little dears ; 

Christmas-boxes got of them—they did box my ears. 

Dined on turkey, roast-beef, plum-pudding, and mince-pie : 

Piled huge logs upon the fire ; sat and drank thereby, 

Bishop—stuff punt frost and ‘snow to fortify the frame— 
ey tell me, 





Till my nose, t got ruddy as the flame ; 
Sang old songs, told stories, and, having had enough, 
Played snap-dragon, aft s tried at blindman’s-buff. 
Fell on sleep, awoke up-stairs—may be'l was led : 
Don’t remember having been carried off to bed. 
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A FRATERNAL OFFER. 
Fraternity of Genealogists. 


| } “ml "farm. yon" that the 
| Hilitn 


j Ancient Pedigree 

; of your family has 

been recently dis- 

covered in our re- 

a ting Be 

sho ou_ desire 
and will 


ih 


month of receipt, 

T have to request 
gk 
to be, &c., ; 

(Signature), 
Seoretary. 


Mr. who 
leer eet 
must be 
from some ? 


was never quitesure 
about his ancestors, 
—— received the other 
: j 2 . morning, with eme- 
tions which*he will not attempt to deseribe, the above letter. 

Hooray ! was of course Mr. Punch’s first remark. His second was 
more practical, How much is the fee? So he turned the p 
eS per hey ZY information, bing some, highly feaeinnng old 

int, in inserted amid the ordinary “ty 
3 From This he Tearaed that a Basiety of Praotieal Genealogit : resident 
in most of the principal towns of England, Scotland, and Wales, 
been formed for the purpose of tracing the pedigrees of families of 
ancient date. 

Various reasons are given why people may reasonably indulge hope 
' rene the names of their ancestors, but the most tempting bait 
t) is : 

** Estates, Money in Chancery, Unclaimed dividends, &e., have been 
and are frequently recovered by the proof of kinship shown in a 


pe % 

* fia! ” said Mr. Punch. “T have reason to think that Chatsworth, 
and Woburn Abbey, and indeed Eaton Hall, if right were done—but 
no matter, no matter, let us read on.” 

“Most people, from memoranda, letters, registers, &e., ean trace 
back to the 17th century, and so join the modern and ancient pedigree.” 

“Can they, though?” said Mr. Punch. 

“Tf, however, in amy instance, this cannot be done, they [most 
people] can be assisted by the Fraternity.” 

“Hm!” said Mr. Punch. 

** Pedigrees, when completed, can be illuminated ”— 

“T am slightly illuminated,” murmured Mr. Punch. 

After the chaste and classic style of the Thirteenth and Fourteenth 
centuries, by one of the first illuminators in the kingdom. Presses and 
dies by one of the first engravers at usual prices.” == ; 

“*Tsn’t that rather a—a—detail, after the invitation to listen to 
Lordly Heraldry?” said Mr. Punch ; “ but again, no matter.” 

**No attendance on Saturdays ? ” 

“Eh! Do the Fraternity go to Synagogue?” said Mr. Punch. 

Then comes a little button-holding sort of talk, in more familiar 
style, and slightly recalling the tone of certain medical practitioners of 
the less admired sort. 

“With many people a veil appears to be placed between them and 
the termination of the ancient pedigree. But such ideas would soon 
be displaced by an acquaintance with any works known to the Genealo- 
gist, such as Abbey Rolls—also copies of Ancieat Rolls—Ancient 
Registers exrolled. The Liber Niger, Testa de Nevil, Seutage Rolls, 
Carte Antique, the Tower Rolls, and many similar works, to the 
Genealogist all this is simple, and of which (sic) he has the complete 
mastery. He would rather have to search for a date of marriage, 
birth or death 500 years since than one of 50 years. 

“Tt is possible,” said Mr. Punch. 

“ Surely the pleasure of seeing owr ancestors before us,”— 

“Quite right,” said Mr. Punch. “ Ancestors always come 
before us.” 

“ Their quaint names,”— 

* Pretty conceit,” said Mr. Punch. 

“ The families they married iato—their then residences, and various 
other facts connected with them,”— 

















, and | ; 





“* Which were always noted in wills and registers, and especially in 
Carte Antique and similar works, I know,” said Mr. Punch. 
* The continuous sight of svch would afford more pleasure than any 
painting, however costly,”— : 
Pan i i. oad Mr. Punch. “ was 4 a Fonmia. od a) Potter, se 
a Phillip, to a Pedigree, especially one which you know accurate, 
because it is certified by the Fraternity ?” 
** And would delight the rising Generation of not only the present 
day but also of those for Ages to come.” 
Little dears,” said Mr, Punch, “but what does he charge?” _ 
“ For the ancient pedigree the fee is Two Guineas, pre-paid, either 
by crossed cheque or P. O. O. in favour of? —— | | 
‘I pee,” said Mr. Punch, “the Secretary aforesaid. Eh, what docs | 
e 22 
* Agent to the —— Assuranee (Limited).” 
* Ha!” said Mr. Puneh. “His Assurance does not seem to me so 
jjmitag . to induce me to send the money. I can make a pedigree 
or myself.” : 
So Mr. Punch did not patronise the Fraternity. You can, if you 
are wise. 











| 
: | 
THE HORRORS OF TRAVEL. | 


Duar Mr, Poncn, 


Hat horrible thiegs you men contrive te write about us 
women! One AF hardly take a book up without finding something 
dreadful. Talk of our sensation novelists, indeed! Why, the wiekedest 
of stories is nothing to the tales which are narrated by your travellers. 
T have not had the courage yet to see what Mr. Hepwortn Drxon 
says about the Mormons, for, though the subject is tt interesting, 
my nerves are far too weak for it. But the horrors he reveals can 
hardly be more horrible than what Sr Samvuzt Baxer tells us of 
Tatooks This, you know, is a wild country which he and Lapy 
mR journeyed ay in Africa ; and this is a mild specimen of 

how he makes one’s flesh creep ;— . 

*f Women in Latooka are so far appreciated as that they are valuable animals. ... ’ 
The price of a good-looking, wife, who could carry a heavy jar of water, 
TASHA. thay noverthsioss ene costly tateiemeaet tah Wk SGOUA, eed eens! 
savage lands, thay are exceedingly profitable.” ae 

“ Animals,” indeed! I have no patience with the man. And yet, I 
hear, his book has been most favourably reviewed. It deserves to be sup- 
pressed for introducing such bad i om What can a man be on 
of, who can bring himself to speak about a woman as an animal! And 
feat is not the worst of the bad names that he calls us. Only look at 

S:— 





** A savage holds to his cows and to his women : but especially to his cows.” 


How dreadful, to be sure! And what caz be the good of telling one 
such things? You may say that they are ¢rue, but to my mind really 
that makes it all the worse. We can a spice of horror when we 
find it in a sovel—indeed, we rather Hike it. But then we know, of 
course, that it is mere i#veution, and so we are not shoeked. There is 
a painful kind of pleasure in reading how a husband leaves his wife 
and seven children destitute in London, in order that, he may visit the 
death-bed of his first love, in a bungalow near Delhi, who of course 
revives directly she sees her CuaRies approach. Nor can I deny that, 
weak as my nerves are, I have not lost my relish for the horrors of a 
novel, which details how five fond husbands are poisoned in succession 
by their beautiful young wife. Still, the things one reads in travels 
are to me far more appalling, for one knows them to be érue. And 
surely the slow poisoning of half-a-dozen husbands, when described 
with every hideous detail in a novel, is by no means so distressing—to 
the female mind, at any rate—as the speaking of a woman as a 
valuable animal,” or the statement that a savage in the wilds of 
Central Africa attaches less importance to his women than his cows. 

Trusting, Sir, that as a gentleman you will use your wholesome influ- 
ence upon persons like Srr Samusgt, and prevent their Aarrowing our 
minds by the 4orrors of their travelling, I remain, Sir, 


Yours respectfully, 


Crabtree Cottage, Tuesday, Sztmva Srneieton. 








Errors in Prosody. 


Tux small tradesmen of Southwark, and many other places, have 
some excuse to offer for using short weights and measures. They have 
not received a classical education, and therefore they can’t help making 
false quantities. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


“Ever yours, Tottenham Court Road.”—Please send the number of 
your address. 
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BAD EXCUSE BETTER THAN NONE. 


Uncle. ‘‘ HAVE you READ THAT ARTICLE IN THE LANCE? ABOUT CHIGNONS, 


| Jon?” 


Nephew (Invalid Captain from India). ‘Haw | Extwactrs—Yes, Gwecowrnss! | Mit to be the Champion of * The F 
—FwicutFun Ipga! (Happy Thought.) Wuy, IT AIN'T SAFE TO GO TO CHURCH | women, who have sovereigns in Savings’ Stockings, hope 


| POSITIVELY WITH LapigEs !” 





MIDWINTER IN MARCH. 


Wuat bitter, wintry weather ! 
Confound it altogether ! 

The tiles are dight 

With snow more white 
Than any goose’s feather. 


About the streets ’tis lying, 
And round your ears are flying 
Conglomerate cakes 
Of kneaded flakes ; . 
The boys are snowballs shying : 


Protect your panes with shutters ! 
Youth slides along the gutters. 
Cock-Robin comes 
To seek for crumbs, 
And on your threshold flutters. 


The birds have all oa om singing, 
The crops have left off springing, 
ere ne’er was seen 
A March so keen— 
So biting, piercing, stinging. 


The primroses awaken 
To perish, sun-forsaken ; 
e violets blue, _ 
Though that’s their hue, 
For snow-drops may be taken. 


Put on the kettle, Polly. 
Away with melancholy ! 
We ’ll burn the log, 
And brew the BrOF, 
Determined to be jolly. 











Claimants for a Fancy Franchise. 


Tue Bakers, introduced by the author of Yeast, have | 


been in a batch to the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER: | 
poe § a ag that as making so much fancy bread, they 
ought to be on the Electoral Roll. The Poets have urged 
their claims in a memorial (in verse). The P. R. met and 
framed a resolution, carried amidst rounds of applause, 
which made the room ring again, requesting the t 
ancy.” Several old 





Mr: Disrakz xt will not forget them. 











Great Cry in the Commons on the night of Monday, March 18, but 
less Wool than could have been desired. Once more the House was 
crammed, the Heir Apparent was present, and a concourse of Nobles 
assembled to listen to the grand debate. But almost everything was 
flat. The good old rule that you should never show an incomplete 
piece of work to Women or to Fools might be extended, with advan- 

| tage. Never show it to aor. Between announcements of 
Recurrence to original policy, Sm Jonn Paxreton’s confidences at 
Droitwich, and Lorp Dersy’s in St. James’s Square, the Opposition 

| as Mr. Guapstone said, had learned so much about the Reform B 
that they had nearly made up their minds upon it, and the various final 

| touches of the artistic DisRAELI were either ineffective or unwelcome. 
He had better have imitated the‘Veiled Prophet, and let his Reform 

| Moon suddenly bounce up out of the well, symmetrical and brilliant. 
But we got his moon in cantles, and the firework did not appal. _ 

These were Mr. Disrazui’s points, and to save bother, we inter- 
pose Mr. GLapstonz’s retorts, or their import. 


1,,;The Commons decided, last year, to make payment of Rates the 
basis of the Borough Franchise. : e 
| [They did nothi of the sort. The division on Rating v. Rental, 
which ejected the Government, was carried by those who 
wanted to restrict the franchise. | 
| 2. Any male occupant of a House in a borough, who personally 
| pays his Rates, shall vote. . f 
i. of Rate-paying being the basis of the British Constitu- 
ion! 
| 3. We shall therefore enfranchise 237,000 persons. 
| 


[Not you. Nothing like it. Three-fourths of your men are men 
in buckram. 





4. We shall not give votes to Compound householders, nor to those 
whose rates are paid for them. 
[Then you ought. Why, don’t they Pay Rates through their 
landlords ? Where’s your boasted Basis ?] 


5. Two years’ residence necessary to obtain a vote. 
[But where is the clause enfranchising Lodgers? This you refuse, 
and this we must and will have. ] 


6. Every facility to be given to Compound householders to enable 
them to register. 

[Very humane! and as for the Small Tenement people, their votes 
are to be in the gift of Bumbledom. 

7. A vote to eve erson who pays £1 a-year assessed taxation. 
a in the way of Licence, so your Ratcatcher is nowhere, Mr. 
RIGHT. 

[Every man with a purse will make as many votes as he likes. A 
little hair-powder, dabbed on anybody’s head, taxes him 23s., 
and a man with a =e jade of a horse, value £3, may 

wer three hundred and sixty-five people by handing it 
about. 





8. If a householder also, he shall have Two Votes. 

[The Dual Vote! is is the Proclamation of a war between 
classes. The author of this is the man who strikes at the 
British Constitution. Our Constitution rests on our sense of 
equality in the eye of the law. arms like these in the 
hand of the Rich Man, to fortify his position against the Poor 
Man, and that day you seal the doom of the Constitution. 
You shall have my Implacable Hostility. ] 

9. A householder shall have a second vote who has £50 in the funds, 
or the savings’ bank. 

[This has grown up from £30 to £50 since we last heard of it. 
But itfis all stuff, very few artisans have either. 
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10. Then there should be an educational franchise, especially for 
Ministers of Religion. 
[Not worth notice.] 


11. No two votes in counties, and the county occupation franchise to 

be £15 agg and the other new franchises to apply. pot 
{Then, where is your ‘precious Principle ? hy, you will give 
ost universal s to Unskilled Labour. ] 

12. We desire to give to all who are worthy of the ssivilege a fair 
share in the Government of the country, but we maintain the prin- 
ciples on which ‘the Constitution is based, and we give Represen- 
tation to the Nation. 3 iy 

[Your Bill ignores all selection of the working class, it excludes a 
vast number of the most instructed and skilled of that class, 
and when it admits any of them, it admits with them the 

oorest, the least instructed, the least skilled, and the most 
ependent members of the community. } 


There! After that feu d’enfer from the Guapstone Battery, we| 


suppose nobody will have much doubt as to the ultimate fate of the 
Ministerial Sebastopol. Mr. Grapstone discarded his reticence, with 
@ vengeance, and poured in thunder on the foe. There is no mistake, 
now, as to the attitude of  ocqpean The Leader of the Opposition 
reserved his right to say what course his party would adopt, but its 
intentions were made clear enough. 

In the debate, Sm: Witt1am Heatucore (Conservative Member for 

ord) was the first to express dislike of the Bill 

Sim Gzorce Bowyer (Catholic and Liberal) attacked Mr. Guap- 
STONE for his censures, the out-of-door demonstrations to be 

llow, and mentioned that he himself had heard Porrer haranguin 
a scanty group from between the Lions, and that the repeal 
remark of his audience was “‘ What a dam fool he is.” : 

Mr. Tuomas Barine (Conservative) also rebuked Mr. GLavsTonBy 
but—with the practical instinct of a commercial man—demanded to 
know what reductions Mr. Disrarit would make for the sake of 
doing business ? 

Mr. Lowe was stern against the dual vote, which was either a mere 
tub to the Conservative whale, or an attempt to set up a bastard 
plebeian oligarchy. He condemned the Bill as unsafe, and had no 
wish to see the country in the hands of an unbridled Democracy. 

Mr. + one 9° em the pe was for giving the Bill patient justice, 
buat he denounced the dual vote. 

Rorsuck castigated Mr. Giapstoye for an onslaught the | 
object of which was to hurt All and Sundry. Let us take the Bill into | 
Committee and do our best with it. As for final resting-places, there 
were - _— things in human affairs, and sufficient for the day was the 

il thereof. 

Mr. BeresrorD Horr (Conservative) abused the Bill, hoped for 
Mr. Guapstone’s return to office, and advised Mr. Disrazti to add 
another fancy franchise, and give a vote to the ticket-of-leave man. 

Mr. Butier-Jounstone (Conservative) wished Mr. Rozsuck to 
prepare a Reform Bill. ; ; Y R 

Cua Es Buxton wished to consider Cumulative voting. 

Mr. Sanprorp (Conservative) described the Bill of his friend and 
leader as illusory and insulting. : ; 

Mr. Bernat OsBorne was grave, and suggested that the discussion 
should rise above party spirit. _ 

Lorp Cranzorne (Conservative) would prefer a Reform Bill from 
Mr. Bricut to such a Bill as this from men who were committing 
political suicide. : 

Mz. Disraz.i replied with great spirit, as usual when he can be 
antagonistic. He hit out straight. He denied that he had imposed 
checks—they were constitutional conditions. He stood up for the 
character of Englishmen, who were proud of paying rates. He would 
never introduce Household Suffrage, pure and simple. The Govern- 
ment had never been inconsistent. The House ought not to be excited 
by rhetoric into giving judgment without complete consideration of 
the measure. s 

The Reform Bill was read, and was appointed for Second Reading 
on the following Monday. 

The Distribution Scheme, which Mz. DisRaExLt announced on the 
25th of February, is to be adhered to. He revealed the name of the 
place in the Black Country to which representation is to be given. It 
is Wednesb (pronounced Wedgbury,) and, olim, celebrated for a 
very remarkable cock-fight, in the course of which much excitement 
among the sportsmen prevailed, unfriendly comments on gentlemen’s 
costume were hazarded, conjugal tenderness was dominated by the 
interest of the moment, and affection was subordinated to the 
duty of impartial combat. 


Tuesday. The Lords took pity on the Sandwich-Men, and instead of 

} abolishing them utterly, consigned them to police discretion. Lorp 
Carays demolished a Bill of Lonp Repespax’s, for preventing the 
creditors of railways from exercising their legal rights to the detriment 


We sincerely hope that every Lord who opposed the 


| Zouns 8 





of ged poe 
Bill some day find himself shunted into a siding by the sheriff’s 


officers, and prevented from coming up to some new opera or desirable 
ey. 

Mr. CuurcHwarp, of Dover, has been made a Magistrate by the 
Conservative CHANCELLOR CHELMSFORD. The only objection to this 
creation is ‘the small fact that Mr. Cauncnwarp has been twice re- 
— by House of Commons Committees as guilty of bribery. Lorp 

HELMSFORD says that he knew nothing about that, which is odd. 
Mr. Peter Taylor made a solemn speech on the subject, and Mr. 
DisRakLI made a very comic one, recommending a general inguiry into 
such cases. Mr. CavENDISH BENTINCK moved ana dress in accordance 
with Mr. Disraetr’s facetious suggestion, and defeated the solemn 
and awful Peter of Leicester, and then ‘Mr. G.apstowg, rebuking 
Mr. DisRAELI’s levity, insisted on the amendment being adhered to. 


So each party claimed the victory, and we shall haye some 
candals. 


Wednesday. Church-rates. Their abolition was hog mtg 187, 
bat . GLADSTONE promises modifications of this Mr. 
Laatstam (Wakefield), who was expelled.the House:and fined for 
bribery, explained that he was “ convicted at York” a private 
letter on a delicate subject had been torn.im half by his: -In-law, 
ec aeipetorenpaer na been lost. The letter om see send 

m money purposes,” as as “for pay- 
ments to watchers and runners of a somewhat doubtful chareeter,” and 
the cautious recipient tore off these last-words. Altogether,:really,— | 
but what does it matter? Mar. is in again, amd is an | 

careful aboutiadvances. | 





“advanced Whig,” who willim future be more 


Thursday. The Commons: sat late, but nothing very sensational | 
occurred, :that Stn Jomn Paxtneton, attacked-for pron 
over the heads of a whole fleet of 
ecause he was the son of Lonp Haapwickz, defended hii 
ground that other First Lords had done-similar thi 

But the political incident of the day was a i 

m at NE’s. It was decided to let the 

il be read aSecond Time, and then to oppose ite going imto: Commi 

unless Government would transmogrify it entirely. 

ually: menage their Parliament, business 

are actually in a sort of revolt, and demand a whole | 

5 for Scotland. Moreover, the demand seems | 

reasonable. 

_Mr. Punch \earns with pleasure that such’ of the Irish police, as 

—— themselves against the Fenians are to be decorated and | 
rewarded. 

We had some fun, by way of ending an important week. Patmer- | 
ston had his Crosz, and Dersy has his Youne, only the doggerel of | 
the latter is not merely vulgar and foolish, but offensive. However, | 
he is pensioned. Mr. WHALLEY — thinking that Youne was | 
author of the Wight Thoughts) defended the grant, and said that | 
Youne’s sentiments were truly Protestant. . DIsRAELI said what | 
he could, which was that Lorp Dersy had been hoaxed, and that it | 
would be a warning to himself never to sign or believe in a Memorial. 


’ | 








LENTEN DISPENSATIONS FOR THE RITUALISTS. 


Very Ancu-sisHor Puncn has received several complaints from | 
the Ritualists.. They want to fast and abstain. But while the Romanists 
are enjoying their Lent, and are told precisely what to eat, drink, and | 
avoid, they, the Ritualists, are left ina state of doubt, and no ecclesias- 
tical authority will speak. There His Very Arcu-Bisnorsure Dr. | 
Puncu takes it into his own hands, and informs the Ritualists that— 

He dispenses them from the necessity of eating any flesh meat on | 

any day in the week. 


He dispenses them from the necessity of drinking anything at all. | 
He permits the use of one shrimp on Wednesday at one o'clock, to 


be picked sparingly, and a winkle on Friday; but the pin | 


owed, } 
Finally, by their adopting this regimen during the present season he | 
trusts that "4 the end of Lent he will be able te dispense with them | 
altogether. In hopes of never hearing of them again, | 

He signs himself, 
V. A. B. Powoatvs. 


must not be sw 


{ 








A Misprint that Might have Been. 


** Yesterday, being St. Patrick’s Day, Dr. Butcurr, Bishop of Meath, preached 
at the Chapel Royal.” 


Wuar a splendid opportunity fora mischievous compositor! We 
might have had the pain of reading, “Dn. Burcuer, Bishop of Meat.” 





Fruits or Exections.—These fruits are generally preceded by the 
appearance of some early Bri-beries. 
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VOTES FOR LODGERS. 


LL Rgperns vote tah ‘the ‘private 
ights to tea, sugar, and groceries In 
Sotienal be respected by the land. 


Ground Floor votes that he: asks 
Second Floor not to come in so late 
atnight, and avoid difficulties with 
the r-chain, the scuttle, and 
Ground Floor’s boots. 

Second Floor votes that he and 
the neighbouring Ground and 
Second Floors request his own 
Ground Floor not to persist in at- 
tempting “Jn My Cottage” with 


Married Lodgers vote no 
peals be made by the iuolady 
trom the female to the 

ment, 

The Ground Floor: (in business 
during the day) votes that the land- 
lady’s children be not permitted ‘to 
play in his room. y 

, 41 Floors vote for the banishment 
of cupen grinders, juvenile German bands, one-legged mariners, and 
owlers, 

Ground Floor and Second Floor (united) vote that the maid-of-all-work 
will not use their combs and brushes 


votes that some one gives him ten thousand a-year, on no 
conditions whatever. 


Everyone Else votes that anyone will treat him to Paris for one month | clear, looks 


in the present year before August, paying all expenses. 
Several Husbands vote they go to Pavis, as lodgers, this year en gargon. 
Wives (belonging to above-mentioned class of Voters) vote they do 
nothing of the sort. 





PEDIGREE PROMOTION. 


Suiver my timbers, Mr. Punch, and I’m blessed if a rope’s end ‘ 


isn’t wanted at the Admiralty ! 

Old Harry with the service :— 
** A lieutenant whose commission dates from May 22, 1861, has been promoted 

over the heads of three hundred and seventy of his seniors. . . . This promotion is 


solely due to the fact that he is the son of a great Conservative nobleman, and a 
former colleague of the present ministers.” 


And see how Sir J. Hay palavers to the House about another ugly 
case of pedigree promotion :— 


“ He had not served his time as flag-lieutenant, and therefore he was promoted 
contrary to regulations, but he was promoted on account of the merits of the distin- 
guished nobleman whose son he was.” 


_ A pretty reason that! So regulations go for nothing when a nob is 
in the Navy? If the merits of the father are to promote the son, a 
pretty set of officers there ’ll soon in the service! Why don’t 
ei Lords” throw overboard all rules and regulations, and give a 
middy of good birth the full rank of an admiral? And why send a boy 
to sea, if he be born of noble family? A lad who has a pedigree might 
as well be privileged to draw his pay ashore, without seeing any service 
for it. Blest if I don’t think they’d save a deal of heart-burning, if 
“My Lords” were to launch a fleet of toy ships on the Serpentine, 
and put them in commission for the sons of noble ‘swells to go and 
play at being admirals and captains, and so relieve the service of their 
oppressive presence. Lieutenants who can’t hope to get ee by 
their pedigree feel naturally hurt at seeing youngsters shoved above 
them, and doubtless would rejoice if all the young nobs in the Navy 
were drawn away to go on active service in the Serpentine. 


I remain, Mr. Punch, yours, grumbling, 
An Op Satz. 


Only see here how the Swabs play 





Loyal and Gratifying. 
On ponsing Set several flying columns were ordered for service in 
Treland, the Nelson’s statue and the Duke of York’s instantly sent in 


to know if their columns could be of any use. Both requested an 
answer through the medium of Mr. Punch’s flying columns. 





THE CHEAPEST THING IN THE ARMY. 


Sznezant Krre presents his compliments to Mr. Punch, and begs 
to say that the cheapest thing in the Army is the British Soldier. He 
has the honour to remind Mr. Punch of the circumstance, that GENERAL 
Pex, in moving the Army Estimates the other day, said they were 
“framed with a view to-efficiency and economy.” Szxezant Kite is 
aware that they always have been. Has no doubt that efficiency and 
economy have never eeased to be held in view by framers of Army 
Estimates—at great distance. Does not think that distance has lent 
any enchantment to the view. Thinks, on the contrary, it has rendered 
the view dreary, And, in fact, that inefficiency has been combined with 


profusion. 
SERGEANT "observes that the total estimate for the present year, 
as stated V4 ae wes £14,752,200; exceeding that of last yest 
£4 am ever, understand that it may possibly have 
been framed with a view to economy and efficiency. Believes 
that if the: latter:object be now at last achieved, the former will also 
been effer rrthe first:time from Gane ines, ber 

fy expense is not extray ee, if you 
‘for-your money. Takes the liberty of iaiiee 
in the estimates with a view to allowing 
emorea day, General Pez may, nevertheless, 
witha view to economy. Saw the 


e: framed t! following 
vam aaaatinal present pay of the British soldier, im the 


Sunezawr Krre understands economy to be sat meee saving, but 


of expenditure. May be allowed to express the idea 
that when the Army costs altogether upwards of fourteen millions, 
whilstthe soldier gets only three-halfpence a day, the share of the 
expenditure allotted to the soldier is com “small. 
it to be as the-figure of the bread is-to that of the the 
tayern’score pulled out of Sir John Falstaff’s tin a 
had the pleasure of seeing at Lane. 
pro now | llow the soldier three: maya day 
: a little more like true economy. At the same makes 
bold to ask, how many of the enjoyments of life can be had out of even 
the magnificent sum of threepence-halfpenny ? 
_ With a view to obtaining recruits for the Army, SercEant Kire 
invites the War Office to consider whether, if the soldier is allowed 
even Seteany a day, it will not-be as well honestly to announce 
that his pay is in reality limited to that amount of coppers? Takes 
leave to say that at present what is called the gross pay of the soldier 
oss only in the sense wherein that word is applied to a deception. 
Will grant that might not perhaps be thought to signify much if the 
worst of it ended with the disgust of the bamboozled recruit. But 
requests attention to the fact that it prevents re-enlistment. Suggests 
that disappointment at least would be prevented if recruiting sergeants 
were instructed to explain to fine-spirited young men desirous of 
entering the service of the QuzeEn, and fighting their country’s battles, 
that their daily remuneration for that work, in hard money, will not 
exceed the sum of threepence-halfpenny. If the offer of that reward 
should not suffice, would recommend it to be raised, as by auction, to 
the amount needful for teaspting. them to engage in a business that [ 
consists in adventuring to be killed or maimed whilst leading a life 
which, except in dignity, is little better than penal servitude, _ 
SERGEANT Kire also suggests the expediency of increasing the | 
soldier’s ration of meat. Is convinced that many a good soldier aban- | 
dons the Army as soon as he can, because he entered it expecting to 
become a full private, but found that he was never anything more than | 
an empty one. 

















A Happy Name. 


“ The Church News announces that the Very Rev. Archpriest Poporr has gone to 
Russia with a view to bring about the founding of a Uniate Church in England.”— 
Pall Mali Gazette. 


Awnp if Poror? does not pop back again, no great harm will be done. 


| 


“ BVERYTHING BY TURN.” 


Sm Joun Paxrneton may be called the Amphibious Minister, for | 
he is (or is supposed to be) equally in his element on land and water. | 
He should assume as his motto éerré marique. 


A CAUTION TO YOUNG MEN. 


Toa embonpoint in figure, and not good looking in face, you | 
should be careful of saying anything which she might consider “‘ plamp 
and plain.” 
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LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP. 


Middle-Aged Uncle. ‘‘ Nor PRoposeD TO HER YET! 








» WAY, WHAT A SHILLY-SHALLYING FELLOW You ARE, GEORGE! 
HAVE THAT LITTLE WIDOW SNAPPED UP FROM UNDER YOUR NosE, AS SURE AS YOU ’RE BORN ! 


PROPERTY—EVIDENTLY LIKES YOU—WITH AN EsTATE IN THE HIGHLANDS, TOO, AND you A SporTinNc Man— 


You ’L. 
Pretty GAL LIKE THAT—NICE LITTLE 
” 





Nephew. ‘An! THAT’S WHERE IT 18, UNcLE! Her FisHine's coop, I know; sur I’M Nor so SURE ABOUT HER GROUSE!” 





WOMANHOOD SUFFRAGE. 
Scene—The Progressive Institute. A Conversazione. 
ProFessor PopGERs. Dr. Harriet Brown. 


Professor Podgers. Let me offer you a cigar. : 

Dr. Harriet Brown. Thank you, no; I prefer a short pipe. (Produces 
one, and lights it. They smoke.) 

Prof. What weather we have had ! 

Dr. H. And what debates ! 

Prof. When shall we have an atmospheric reform ? 

Dr. H. Before we get Reform in Parliament. 

Prof. When will that be ? 

Dr. H. Not yet awhile. We shall get no Reform worthy of the 
name this Session. 

Prof. Why? 

Dr. H. The House will reject Mr. Mriu’s Amendment. 

Prof. And you will remain unenfranchised. 

Dr. H. As long as we do there will be no real representation of the 
people, and to call the Reform Bill the Representation of the People 
Bill will be absurd. The people consists of women as well as men. 
Women are half of the people. If they are unrepresented, the people 
can be but half represented. _ : 

Prof. Well, that, no doubt, is a bit of Mrt1’s logic. But say that 
women are the better half of the people. They are already represented 
by their husbands’ votes. ee 

Dr. H. Are they? Do you think, if they were, that property in- 
herited by wives would belong to their husbands ? 

Prof. But are the majority of women fit to possess the suffrage ? 

Dr. H. As fit as the majority of men. Reformers say that the Con- 
stitution wants repairing, and must be repaired by working-men. A 
good needlewoman is as able to mend the British Constitution as a 
journeyman carpenter. 

Prof. Do you claim Womanhood Suffrage ? 


| 


| 


|are subject to laws made without our consent. 
| reason why we should not vote. 





Dr. H. Yes, if men are to have Manhood Suffrage. Isn’t taxation 


without: representation tyranny? We are taxed as well as men. We | 


Show me any real 


Prof. I think I can mention one. 

Dr. H. What is it? 

Prof. You ought not to exercise political rights because you are | 
exempt from civic duties. 

Dr. H. How so? 

Prof. You are not eligible to serve on juries. 

Dr. H. T am willing to be. ; 

Prof. Nor are you liable to be drawn for the Militia. 

Dr. H, T am ready. : 

Prof. You cannot be Churchwardens, Overseers or Magistrates. 

Dr. H. I don’t see why. 
Prof. You cannot be Aldermen. | 
Dr. H. But we might be Alderwomen. | 
Prof. Some of you; and Mayoresses too. But not all. Not the | 

enerality. There are perhaps women fit to be Prime Ministers or | 
hancellors of the Exchequer. But are they not a small minority ? 
=" H. There is certainly something in your objection to female 
suffrage. 

Prof. Besides, if women are to vote, why should they be excluded 

from Parliament? Who but women-could represent women ? 

Dr. H. Well, I'll tell you what, then. Let there be a female Par- | 
liament. Constitute a Third House, and call it a House of Ladies. | 
Make its assent necessary to all statutes affecting the interests of 
women, 

Prof. That, to be sure 
haps it will suggest itself | 
Mr. M111 like a Tongue? 

Dr. H. Give it up. 

Prof. Because he is the Ladies’ Member. | 


| 
| 


would be a way out of the difficulty. Per- 
to the Member for Westminster. Why is 


(Scene closes.) 
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MILL’S LOGIC; OR, FRANCHISE FOR FEMALES. 


“PRAY CLEAR THE WAY, THERE, FOR THESE—A—PERSONS.” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS: 


shouldn’t have 

eo i but Mn. PaRsons, 

who. — ae it with the 

a nasty fall at 

on a be 

go out ny ra 

fortnight. The 
I’m in luck. 

engroany® . ban door- 

, Says a pretty 

pees Ha »” and observes that 

she’s always heard chestnuts 


I possessed Mr. Rare 
secret. The whole-uncle 
(from a window) suggests 


that “ perhaps you’d rather and 


ve a roast estnut.’ 
auale laugh. Groom laughs. 


At me. 

Ha Thought.—‘* How 
Te become a fool and jester.” SHaxspeaRe, I think. 
my thoughts — oo had. So applicable to a stupid 

wie idiot * to myself. 
Mounting.—I don’t know any work on equestrianism which ade- 
ately deals with the difficultyof equalising the length of. stirrups. 
ou don’t find out that one leg is longer than the other, until you get 
on er ary for the first.timeafter several years. The right i is longer 
ving temeved that inconvenience, the left is longer 
One be holemp-will doit. “One down?” asks the groom. 


I mean one 5 lhe 
tetime)—No ; I mean up. 
Steet Tne tare Placing n 
WA “if it’s all ght 
says rom subsequent experience, 
believe he makes the answer merely to save himself trouble. Byne,on 
horseback, curvetting, cries’ 1" 
hought.—Sport tee time. Hawking. People gene- 
a hawk. Not much exercise, 
dont they revive hawking ? 
if I’m,going to be all” day. FRIDOLINE’S 
two are-restive. I wish al weren’t. Mine 
onsuddenly, I go off. 


honk > ool 
wants to be realive: if he goes 
Tie beina om De 
I 


ote up on pon er 
d coward! 


je before'T) tart. Stop one minute. One hole 
The whole-uncle, who is watching the start— 
t even. come off the ae. & and has asked 
me an if em some Jemaping powder.” He a be:sorry for 
fan if Iwas home omastretcher. I almost wish I was, just 
shim:a lesson.—I mean if I wasn’t hurt. |—says, “ Aren’t those 
mre hes lone?” The groom sees it for the first time, He begins | swe. 
ening then Horse doesn’t like it. “‘ Woo! poor w ! 
: I mean good old woman, then.” Horse puts back its ears. 
don’t know what happens when a horse puts its ears. 
‘tae Thought —Ask Mrnump. 
., He answers “Kicks.” Ah! I know what eeagens if he kicks. 
Fae Tight now?” Quite. Still wrong about the stirrups: one 
or Fa ling, the other he my knee up; but won’t say anything more, 
LINE may think me a nuisance, 

Two reins. Groom says “She goes eas onthe snafiie. Pulls a little 
at first ; but you needn't hold her.” I shall, though. Trotting, I am 
told is her ‘great — a he reins a -“_ fused. vend ought to be | 

other black, tinguish them. Forget which fingers you 
put them in. Mustn’t let the groom see this. % 
Happy #i—Take *em up carelessly, anyhow. Watch Brne. 
We are . My horse very quiet. ootman runs after me. | 
Idiot, icon abruptly ; enough to frighten any horse. If you’re 
iuuk ee you come off so easily. “Here’s awhip.” “Oh, 
eight hand for whip, and ft for reins, like YNG. Or, 
ehh hand f Tor whip and right for reins, like Mupurp. Or, both in one 


5 LINE. alking go tly. As we 
ae vee out nice little fences, whi FY hop over.”—Yes, 


Your beast wo 
" Honea? Phougt Like riding. Fresh air exhilarating. Shall buy a 
horse. W.B.—Shall buy a horse which will walk 2 fast as other 
horses ; not jog. Irritating to j fo jog. If I check him, he jerks his head, 
and hi LINE calls him “showy.” Wonder if, to a spectator, 
I’m showy! Passing by a village grocer’s. 


a 


ee Miss ho 


| pocke hence 
\* showy” as I aa On the a we fall i 

















along MILBURD blame 





toy" irople f in the window. Not bad; but hardly 
wy.” 


eae 


Hi Thought —The pummel. 
" we trot on?” If we don’t push along, Brxe says-we shall 
never reach Pounder’s Seow where the Harriers meet. As it is, 


gm ow Al ag 
sal lenty of time. Needn’t go too fast. Tire the 


io has come undone. The spring is weak. I 
Fi teary dbmapelb al Tg) ge eh others. 
was trotting. a 8 toting, wd © 
= as for He trots as if all 
wyatage m side to side. 
sea-sick from riding ? 


eee ae an’t + my Then. 
zi a toh act tees 
8, e’s seen 
him. He breaks pe pprbdys iy 4 It feels as if he 

was always stumping on one leg. which unsettles 
me. Hee his legs every wane T Heaven, I didn’t have 
spurs! Hope I shan’t (drop-my whip. This antigropelo will bring 
me off, sooner or later, I know it will. 

End of the lane. The three in front. I wish they’d stop. Mine 
would stop then. We trot again—suddenly. Painful. 

Happy Thought.—* Let’s look at the view.” 

Brxe cries, “‘ Hang the view a yy s a beautiful bit of turf for a 
canter.”* We break (my horse and I) into a canter. He breaks into 
the canter sooner than I do, as I’ve not quite finished my trot. I wish 
it was a saddle, with \. 4 before and behind. A soldier can’t 
come off. If ae os ak the coher: Spring, I shall lose it 


altogether. Horse scttin. seonthamall. Hat getting loose ; 
tatigropeo flapping. oe 
Thought.—Squash m: own 

wee Seatacmane Lcd as sf 14 violent cold There ’s 
no comfort in Fitness Ther be ’s pace. I wish they ’dstop. It’s 
verpaniiiadol thoes. as well. I should stop for them. 
What a beast this is for Lcan’t make him feel. 
ee meee I ride ssn ar a short coat made, without 


, aa fo threes like a scare- 
crow. Frro.rve doesn’t see me. uncomfortable thing a 
heed nets-Sonk ip inser pen poche when couiaing id. bumping 
Happy Thought.—End.of canter. Thank Heavens!" he 0 Uauane) on stops 
when the others stop. 
Fripo.ive looks/round, and laughs. She is im high spirits. 
Happy Thought-—The hard road. Walk. Fasten my antigropelo. 
TeRefore talking to the spring exci 
Before le my hat ‘tie; also ry 
Feel that I’ve got a red nose, and don’ 


5 my 
k as 
in with the. Harriers, 

and men on horseback, in green coats 
one oo. al several ple, —_ introduces them thro se apm 

me to.anyone, We ug - ga 
a nloghed fed i The dogs are irumotieg I mes 
bhi recollect rightly, one. to cry out “Holloa!” or 
eye a, pee do, we shall all be galloping 
aboatant 

bee 


‘appy Thought.—Better not say anything about it. It’s the dogs’ 


The dogs find L something. Everyone begins cantering. Just as I 
am se’ my hat, and putting _my ripe into my pocket, my 
meen into a canter. hee. antigropelo.cut again, It isa 
ng field, and I see we are getting towards a hedge 
dee er. Green coat men disappear over the hedge. 
Thought. aT | my horse: violently. 

Our at nearly off. Everybody jumps | ‘the peas. 
Perhaps my horse won’t do it. I only had spurs, I might take him 
Ke Someone gets a fall. He’s on his own horse. 

going after 


8 
Happy Thought.—Any gap? 
None. Old 2 ony on, hee says, “No pod 
them. _Lknow the country.” “hoy mdm mg Tf I lose the sport, 
Happy Thought-—Hares double : therefore the hare will come back. 
po erm te agg ani 
«Te toate antigropelo : tear it more. ‘Brot sound: anielly, I? 
fee o ite hey be, ban yore gee | roe 
as 

iantencdieg ney Ghnneeeiry, thet l Gor dire tee hbeddieaee, 
or I should have taken him at that hedge.” LY peter seecerv a thinks 1’ 


‘] 
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quite right. SodoI. They come back: the hare first. I see him 
and cut at him with my whip. Old 
laugh it off. With the dogs I ride th: 
The hare is ht in a ditch by the roadside. Old gentleman still angry. 
Happy Thought.—I am in at the death. Say “Tally ho!” to myself. 
play Thought —Ask for the brush. T get it, present it to 


LINE. 
Mrzupp laughs, and says he supposes I want a hare-brush. 
It is a great thing to possess quick perceptive faculties. I see at 
once that a hare has no teak, and treat the matter as my own joke. 
ote for Typical , Book xvi., “ Perception of the Ridicu- 


After looking about for another hare for half an hour, my blood is 
= a “i up as it wile _We - a Aue ¥ bg aoe hare — 
or eare galloping. I wish I’ my stirrups pul 
before I ogee 7. iponee| 1 y peanen, snd I feel m collar 
rucking up; my tie wor round. I cram my hat on again. There’s 
something hard projecting out of the saddle, that hurts my knees. 
Woa! He does pull. I think we’ve leapt something; aditch. If so, 
Lean ride better than I thought. What pleasure can a horse have 
in following the hounds at this pace! Woa, woa! My stirrup-straps 
ate Sees m ira song on both sides have come undone; my 
b inch my knees; my hat wants cramming on again. In 
doing this I drop arein. I clutch at it. I feel Iam pulling the mar- 
ti Stop for a minute; I am so tired. No one will stop. 








tleman very angry. I try to 
ugh the gate. Capital fan. inf 





_ Happy Thought (at full gallop).—“ You Gentleman of England who 
live at dan ease, how little do you think upon” the dangers of this 
ernal hunting. 
aeees me om 1 anne tg gc Up yap at a 
rush. Down a hill. Wind rushi me. It makes me ike goin; 
into'a cold bath: ‘Think may shirt-ooliar has come undone os one 
side. 

Happy Thought (which flashes across me).—Mazeppa. 
on his wild career!” Maz was tied on, though: I’m not. 

T shall lose the antigropelos, ‘Down a hil. Up a hill slowly. The 
horse is ne ap tly, - out of his saddle. Will he miss me? 
Happy Thought.—{’\\ come off over his tail. 

A have an indistinct idea of horsemen careering all about me. I 
wish some ene would stop my horse. Suddenly we all stop. I can- 
non against the old gentleman on the grey. Apology. Relken; 
angry; says, “I might have killed him.” Pooh! 

‘appy Thought.—lIf this is hunting, it isn’t so difficult, after all. 
ay evo *s pleasure ? Co 

e hounds are scenting again. unt says he’s seen a hare 
about here. Delight of omereeer. All these big men horses, and 
dogs after a timid hare! by doesn’t the Society for Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals interfere? I thought they always shot hares. 
The dogs have got their tails up, and are whining. They are ppy 

Happy Thought.—Shall write to old BoopEs, and tell him I’m gomg 
out with the hounds every day. Wish I was at home in an aue-diaie. 


come undone on one 


“* Again he urges 








A WEIGHTY 
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QUESTION. 


Stout Lady (who has been let down easy). ‘‘ Now, Mr. FEATHERSTONE, IF I CAN’T GET ON FROM HERE, CAN YOU LIFT ME ON ?” 








A PROSPECT OF POSSUMUS. 


“Orson is endowed with reason!” We hope we are enabled to 
say. “So is the Porz.” Behold a telegram from Florence, which 
appears to indicate the Holy Father’s incipient rationality :— 

“The Pops allows the Italian troops to enter his States to help the Pontifical 
troops to suppress brigandage.” 


The wire transmitting this intelligence also conveyed the information 
that CarRDINAL ANTONELLI was “adverse,” and that the “ Blacks” 
were “furious.” They are, no doubt, very wroth with the Pops for 
acting on the dictate of his newly awakened reasoning faculty, instead 
of continuing to follow their advice. To the eyes of the Blacks and 
ANTONELLI the admission of Italian troops into the Papal territory is an 
opening offered to the thin end of the wedge; a commencement of 
coming to terms with the Kine or ITaty, who is at the thick end of it. 





They consider it to signify that his Holiness is about to regale himself 


on humble-pie, and to oblige them, his ultramontane advisers, also to 
partake of that truly Lenten repast, which they have a particular 
objection to. In answer to every reasonable proposition, the Pore, 
they fear, means no longer to keep on crying zon gommmee. They 
apprehend that, on the contrary, being now “a, e will presently 
speak as such, and suit his action to the word. The Sovereign Pontiff, | 
they are afraid, will no longer reject an invitation like that which the 
wooer in the Irish melody addresses to the “‘ Charming Judy Callaghan.” 
It appears too probable to them that he won’t say nay any longer. 
With alarm and rage they perceive the probability that the next time 
he is asked whether he cannot make the little concession required 
for the completion of Italian Unity, he will sink the 
pliantly answer possumus, 


An Error or THE Press.—Picking a pocket in a crowd. '' 


non, and com- 
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WHAT THE LIONS THOUGHT OF IT. 


*Tis a wild night : in flaws the east winds blow: 
Slant drives the sleet, that neither melts to rain, 

Nor up its pretension to be snow— : 
Mad has brought mid-winter back again. 


How comes a crowd gathered on such a night 
RO 
w s Ww 
Wherefore those loiterers, ing the street ? 
This little man, that perks himself to roar 
Between the Lions, strong and dark and dumb, 
These listeners, curious, careless more, 
And—it were hard to doubt it—earnest some ? 
hs who through the crowd their calli ry, 
as —_ “put on the — " 
And, blessing Es and BRADLAUGH, y 
Forthe Roughs’ University—Tue Jue? 
At asi liceman I impawn, 
“nig ae on the nie apm bound, 
And poe ’tis Reform the crowd has drawn, 
The League, that lamps and orators has found. 
So havingin my pockets nought to pick 
My watch at , my hat too o to bone, 
I force a where the crowd is thick, 
To hear the blast by Bzaxes his trumpet blown. 
But empty breath to ir is given ; 
Vor tt pratevea whl? All ther 
Is sound and fury without meaning driven 
By. the east wind, down their kind throats that cheer. 


So, as from Beates’s blast I gather nought, 
“work myself free of the crowd again, 
musing, try to shape the Lions’ thought, 
About the crowd, the occasion, and the men. 


They think, I think, that neither here nor there, 
About their feet, or round the SPEAKER’s state, 
Is met the Parliament, that mirrors fair _ 
The strength that makes the British Lion great. 


Here, in the BratzEs and Brap.Laven Parliament 
Is too much dark for the wish or power to dite : 
Mountains to heave, in desperate intent, 
And, for the heaving, here and there a mite. 





Wind-swollen puffiness for solid strength, 
e braggadocio of chiefs, whose brass 
Wire-drawn or beaten out to utmost length, 
Only with idiots for gold will pass. 


There, Potterers, as there are Potters here— 
Both impotent to shape the nation’s clay; 
Cowards, who make fret questions small, for fear : 
Jugglers, who for their tops with pledges play. 


Spinners of cobwebs, when we cables need : 
-adepts, who a spirit can invoke, 
In hopes to lame or lay him, at their need, 
But impotent his summoned strength to yoke. 


And baser tricksters, hiding on their hands 
The soil of dirty bribe, or dirtier gain ; 
d many-acred, small-brained lords of lands, 
And hungry dogs, of office-offal fain. 


In neither Parliament the strength resides 
That of our England makes us emblems fit : 
The strength that sways the trident of the tides, 
So wide, the sun sees not the bound of it. 


That strength lies in the calm and common sense 
hat, drawn from deep reserves, can turn to scorn 
St. Stephen’s pride and peddling impotence, 
And bring low Bzazzs’ and BrapLaven’s brazen horn. 


Strength which can smite offence, occasion shape, 
As lions make Earth’s weaker herds their own : 

Clear off the sophist films white truth that drape, 
As lions’ tongues the membrane rasp from bone. 





Strength, nursed on long avoidance of extremes, 
Knit by the ties that run ’twixt class and class ; 
no more shares in democratic 
Than oligarchic horror of the mass. 


Strength, that has root in reverence for right, 
That, by law shaped, has gone on shaping law, 
h, that will never perish while our light 
From principle and preeedent we draw! 








WANTED—A LITTLE MORE OF THE TORNADO. 


Tue House of Commons can ‘find time for two or three hour dis- 
cussions of Mz. CauncHwarp’s 7 


with foreigners, 
ut up, quite, as 
the seven mo’ 


our Government ) 
illegality of the proceedings adopted 
prosecution of their claim against . 
Unless indeed, Loxp Stantey have merely deferred the claims of 
these ill-used men for indemnification ow that he may exact it, with 
= . If that be so, it is England’s duty to strengthen 
his hands. it be not so, and Lorp Stanuey be inclined to let the 
men whistle for the compensation most righteously their due, it is 
doubly England’s duty to speak out, through her Press and her 
Parliament, and let both Stantey and 8 know that such crying 
and scandalous injustice must not, atid not, be. 








“CHAMPAGNE CHARLEY.” 


Ir is with a gentleman’s reluctance that Mr. Punch has brought him- 
self to print the above vulgarity. But he heeds no sacrifice of feeling 
when he can instruct. He has just lighted upon an amusing passage 
in that most entertaining book, Mr. Jessx’s Memoirs of George the 
Third, and it is a triumph of art to be able to append a morsel of read- 
able stuff on such a peg or suchanameforatime:-— = aan» 

“Exactly a hundred years ago Cuarites TowNSHEND delivered one of the most 
brilliant speeches ever heard in the Commons. He bad previously spoken with 

" and judg it, then went to dinner with two friends, and re-appeared in 
the House about eight, half drunk with champagne, and more intoxicated with 
spirits. But whatever may have been the source of his inspiration, there flowed 
from his lips such bursts of impassioned uence, such flashes of wit, such bitter- 
ness of invective, so varied a torrent of mingled ribaldry and learning, of happiness 
of allusion, imagery, and quotation, that everybody was enchanted. For some days, 
are the universal question was, ‘ Did you hear Cuarizs’s champagne 





Now, if TownsHenp had been called Champagne Cuantey, the 
words, instead of being intolerable (luckily the cleverest of the bur- 
lesque writers, and a respected contributor to Mr. Punch, has wittified 
the tune) would have been worth remembering. As it is, they inspire 
Mr. Punch with a desire to kick the person who uses them. hen 
shall we escape the Cad-lyrics of the music-halls ? 








A Centenarian in a Cage. 


THE Dispatch states that the sister of Bérancer is still living, at 
Paris, in good health, 101 years of age, in the Couvent des Oiseaux. 
She must be a fine old bird, 





IntsH InTELLIGENCE.—The number of asses in Ireland has been as- 
certained to be about 140,000. This figure is exclusive of the Fenians. 
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PUNCH’S PHYSIOLOGY OF COURTSHIP.—No. 2. 


Mr. LAscettes CourTENAY DE Tracy Betassts CoONYNGHAME, M.P., YouncER Son oF AN ANCIENT FAMILY. 

Miss BARBARA BLUNT, oF LiIvERPOOL, EIGHT-AND-TWENTY, WITH £100,000. : 

Mr. L. e¢ cetera C. 18 STATING, WITH WHAT HE CONSIDERS MUCH PASSIONATE WARMTH, THAT,~THEIR POLITICAL OPINIONS BEING 
THE SAME, A MATRIMONIAL ENGAGEMENT BETWEEN THE TWO WOULD MOST PROBABLY PROVE CONDUCIVE TO THEIR MUTUAL WELFARE. 

Now, THERE IS NO MISTAKE ABOUT THE £100,000. 

Nor CAN ANY REASONABLE DousBT BE ENTERTAINED ABOUT Mr. C.’s ANCIENT BIRTH AND ARISTOCRATIC CONNECTIONS. 

MOREOVER, JUDGING FROM THE PHYSIOGNOMY OF EACH, WE DO NOT THINK EITHER WILL BE OVER-EXACTING ON THE SCORE OF 
ConsUGAL TENDERNESS. AND, SPEAKING PHRENOLOGICALLY, WE ARE OF OPINION THAT IN THIS PARTICULAR INSTANCE, Mr. L. C. 
WILL FIND Two HEADS OONSIDERABLY MORE THAN TWICE As Goop As ONE. 

WE THEREFORE RECOMMEND Miss B. B. TO REPLY, THAT ‘‘ IF THE HONOURABLE MEMBER WILL GIVE NOTICE OF HIS QUESTION, 

IT SHALL BE DULY ANSWERED.” 


A STRIKE OF SMOCK FROCKS. Now they ’ve took at last too to strikun, I hear; 


a oe at wet rent Caraga y — 
. en shilluns a-week’s ey arned heretofore, 
(Mn. Hawcock sings.) But now they have struck to get two shillun more. 
*Tis strikun for wages as now’s all the rage F . 
In this here progressive enlightenment age ; | Trades Unions for workmen arranges a strike. 
All labour’s a risun, and prices is too : . Farm lab’rers have now begun doun the like. 
‘And 1 dosn't know what we be goun to do. They ‘ve got their Committee and Treasurer too, 
Likewise Secretairy to carry ’em droo. 
The weavers was always a strikun, and then : 
The miners, they struck, and the ironworks men. bi — pnp ss: hd ~ — and. + mind : 
The builders is often on’strike for a rise ; ET map ee tie apron wen peg ties ite 
Fm py al trike i likewi And if the men strikes that’s employed on the land, 
ors strikes Sometmes, LKEWwise. 1 s’pose their employers must grant their demand. 

Of strikes on the railways intended you hears, 
The cry is Strike Stokers,"and Strike Engineers ! 

ich must, sitch small profits the Companies shares, 
Make them strike as well by an increase of fares. 


Consider’n to how much provisions do come, 

Ten shilluns a week, I must own,’s a small sum. 
And if there’s a strike as is anyways fair, 

*Tis sitch as the strike up nigh Buckingham there. 


The shipwrights have struck for additional pay, But if we complies, for to gie ’um content, 
Can’t live on’ six shilluns and sixpunce a day ; We also med strike for reduction of rent, 


Whilst here there is fellers, that bain’t fur to seek, But can’t strike and pay at the same time, wuss luck: ! 
Contrives for to do’t on nine shilluns a week. While others can rr vo we can only be struck. 


When I, as a youth, did a clodhuppun roam, Of all this here strikun the end I doan’t zee, 

I oft heer’d the bumpkins zing “ Britons Strike Home,” | Nor who, arter all, is the suff’rers to be. 

But there was no strikun in them days as now: But this I’ll acknowledge, there ’s nobody can 
They only struck hosses that foller’d the plough. | Have moor cause to strike nor a farm lab’run man. 


Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. 24, Holtord Square, in the Parish of St. James, Clerkenwell, im the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Evans. & Co. bard 
Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriara, in the City of London, and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of 8t. Bride, City of London.—Sarcapar, March 30, 1967. 
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NATURE AND ART. 


Pedestrian. ‘‘THatT’s AN Exrraorpinary Looxirne Doc, my Boy. 


po you CALL HIM?” 





| A COLLOQUY ON THE CAT. 
| 


GENERAL JOBBERNOWL. Mr. JoNnEs. 


| . Jones. If Mr. Orway’s Amendment in Committee on 
the Mutiny Bill had been carried, it would have put an end 
|to corporal punishment in the Army during the time of 
peace. What then ? a . 
Jobbernowl. Sir, if flogging in the Army were abolished, | 
the Army would be demoralised, and go to the deuce. ° 
Can’t do without it, Sir. Civilians may talk; but we can’t 
| do without it, Sir—can’t do without it. : , 
Jones. As a civilian, of course, I speak with due diffi- | 
dence. But is the British Soldier, generally, a fellow that | 
| can be restrained only by fear of the lash ? © : 
Job. Can’t do without it, Sir—ean’t do without it. 
Jones. But, ‘my dear General, fear—the fear of bodily | 
ain—is that the sort of feeling to restrain a man whose 
| Casinees consists in exposing his flesh to be lacerated and 
| his bones to be shattered ? ‘ ; | 
| Job. All’s one for that; can’t do without it—can’t do 
| without it. | 
| _ Jones. Well, I don’t know, but I should have thought | 
| that}a ‘man who could only be got to behave himself by | 
| the terror of the cat, must, be a ‘good-for-nothing fellow. 
| Job. Can’t do without it. 
|. Jones. Can’t you do without such fellows? Hadn’t you | 
| better get rid‘of them? Are there so many scoundrels in 
| the rank and file of the British Army, that the cat is neces- 
sary to keep the Army together ? 
Job. Can’t do without it, Sir. ' 
Jones. Well, but then, if that is so, the British Army is 
worse than the British Rascalry, the British Felonry, the | 
British Rogues and Thieves. Among convicts the cat- 
o’-nine-tails is reserved for the exceptional punishment of 
cruel and cowardly garotters. ae A 
Job. Can’t do without it, Sir, for all that. Discipline, 
Sir, discipline must be maintained. Can’t do without it. 
Jones. Well, it certainly does seem odd to me. Flogging 
jis held to be too bad for any but the worst of criminals, 
'and yet you can’t do without it in the honourable pro- 
| fession of arms. 
| Job. No, Sir; no. Can’t—can’t do without it. 
| Jones. When Mr. Otway lost his Amendment, he made 
/not a bad joke. He “congratulated the Government on | 
| the success of their whip.” 
Job, All I can say, Sir, is—can’t do without it. 








| 
a 
| In y a Crosz et Crornes.—After all, Lorp DEnrsy, | 


Boy. ‘‘FusT OF ALL HE WER’ A GREY’OUND, Sir, AN’ ’1s Name was ‘Fry,’ when he makes the mistake of giving £40 a-year to Mr. | 
AN’ THEN THEY cur “Is Ears AN’ TAIL OFF, AN’ MADE A Mastr Doc on ’1w, | Youne is only doing with his Pensions what he has been | 


» 


AN’ NoW *1s NAME’s ‘ Lion 


| doing with his Bills—stealing the other side’s Clothes. 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


However slowly the Reform Question may be advancing, it seems 
to making safe progress. And in the meantime we get good 
speeches. Three capital ones, by the three best orators in the House, 
have adorned the ieee on the Second Reading. This was moved on 
Monday, 25th March. Mr. Guapstone led off, with an elaborate attack 
upon the measure. It may suit Members of Parliament to tell their 
tales half-a-dozen times, but it does not suit Mr. Punch, and as he has 
already stated, in far terser language than that of the speaker, all the 
Gladstonian objections to the Bill, he will not recapitulate them. “ We 
must make,” Mr. G. said, “the best of the measure before us, but the 
— is very discouraging.” He argued, at great length, and with 
much earnestness, to show how much the House ought to be dis- 
couraged. Finally, he demanded a Lodger Franchise, something to 
prevent very poor householders from being used corruptly, and sur- 
render of the Dual Vote. If these were conceded, he thought that 
though a Heavy Task was before them, the Bill might be allowed to go 
into Committee. 

Mr. Harpy, Member for the less intellectual part of Oxford Uni- 
versity, defended the Bill, and declined to recognise Mr. GLADSTONE’S 
right to speak for all the Opposition. This bold course was not so 
bold as it appeared, for at the great Liberal meeting at Mr. Guap- 
STONE’S, when that gentleman advocated a smash at the Bill, there was 
a war marked dissent. A great many Liberals want the question 
settled, and do not care who settles it. It is natural that Lorp 
Russet and Mr. Guapstone should care very much. 

Among various speakers was the young Lorp AMBERLEY, who 
made his maiden speech, and has yet his mark to make. He must not 
put his hands under his coat-tails, and talk without action or passion 





in his present stage of Parliamentary development. 
kind to the young nobleman, but was not impressed. 
_. Mr. RozsBuck supported the Second Reading, but disclaimed any | 
idea of improving the character of the House, which he believed to be 
a very wise assembly. He denied that there were any “ natural rights” 
to vote—right was the creation of law. But a large number of re- 
spectable persons wished for votes, and ought to have them. But not 
the uneducated, not the vicious. He reproved Mr. GLapsTONE’s 
intense hostility, and politely recommended the Government not to be 
frightened by Pettifogging Cant. | 
Sir JouN Karszake assured him that the Government would not 
be frightened at anything. | 
AnTHuR WELLESLEY PEEL, youngest son of the great Sir Roser, | 
will please accept Mr. Punch’s congratulations on his personal appear- 
ance and on his style of speech. This gentleman will do. He talked 
good sense, and was for settling the question this year. | 


Tuesday. Stn RopnvEwt Parmer dissected the Bill, ably, and was | 
replied to, if not answered, by Sm Jonn Rotr. Mr. Harvey Lewis 
made the good point that London was practically left out of the Bill. | 
The Metropolis now possessed twice the wealth and population it had 
in 1832, yet nothing in the way of increased representation was offered, | 
and the Lodgers were excluded. 

Mr. Bricut then assailed the Bill, and_his speech, ae | 
good-humoured, was a capital thing to hear. He introduced excellent | 
fun, and the way in which he compared the Government to the 
Bechuanas (a tribe discovered by the great and good man as to whose 
fate we are still in painful suspense), who are stingy to the last degree, 
but ostentatious to a remarkable extent—whose chief, when asked for 
food, said, “‘ Behold an Ox!” and it was only a miserable goat—was 
true comedy, and drew roars from all sides. He would not be intolerant | 
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The House was 





VOL, LIT. 


P 















, 





136 


PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


‘[Avart 6, 1867. | 








of any reasonable proposition, and stated that he hated the ways and 
scorned the purposes of faction. Mx. Baienr never spoke better, and 
perhaps it will not be considered disrespectful to him to ask him 
whether, having seen that the Commons are proof against defiance, and 
are not sentimental, but will go with a speaker who talks to them like 
a gentleman, he does not a victory over such an audience better 
wo ing than the applause of those who couple him with 
BEazs and OpGERs 


DisRaz.i then girded up his loins for fight, and went at his 
work like aman. He was in good form, and did e knew. Even 
the Star, which does not habitually smile on him, owns that his speech 
was probably as good as the famous cham e oration of CHARLES 
TowNsHEND, mentioned last week by Mr. Punch. He stood up bravely 
for the goodness of his Bill, es exulting over the Gladstonians 
on the ground that the Bill was ona principle. He made fun of 
Mr. GLADSTONE’s menacing manner, and rejoiced that a large piece of 
furniture was between them, for Mz. GLapstone had come down on 
him in the tone of a Familiar of the ianeetion. (By the way, Mr. 
G.’s hatters will make their fortune if he dashes many hats down as he 
has lately served his present unoffending tile.) He retorted, as to the 
special franchises, that they were not his own inventions, but that of 
Lorp Russet and the Coalition CHANCELLOR oF THE EXCHEQUER. 
He not recognise the ,Lodger?—why, he was the Father of the 
Lodger Franchise ! But he had tarned out his Ishmael into the 
wilderness this time because of the paar of Rating, but was ready 
to consider whether he could’not be calle 


reason. But the Government refused to treat Ref A 
question ; they had assumed the responsibility of settling the question, 
and until it should be settled they would not desert their post. Act with 
us candidly and cordially, and mg v d on our side a complete reci- 

rocity of feeling. “Pass this Bill, and then you may change the 
Minist to-morrow.” d . DiIsRaELI a speech which he 
will find it hard to surpass. 

Then was the Reform Bill’read a Second Time. 

Fu the py on (and the Deficiency,;Mxrs. Joun Burt, M’m,) the 
Committee is deferred until Monday next, the 8th. 

Reform has of late sat upon everything else, but we have now 
a little time to look up odds and ends. a. 

Lorp Dersy, touching the pension to Port Youne, of course said 
that he had never read a word of that bard’s works, and he did mot 
believe that any Prime Minister couldfread the books of the — he 
was asked to pension. Now, you know, all that is very superb and 
official, but what does a man of many engagements do in private 
life when he receives a letter begging him to ask some literary friend 
for a puff for the author. Surety he has something in the shape Of a 
sister, or a wife, or a cousin, or a lady-friend, to whom he can say, as 
he is putting on his gloves, “‘O, MARGARETTA, or ANASTASIA, OF 
Erarnropita, or Sau” (as the case may be) “there’s' a book in a 
parcel on my table. Would you just glance through it for me, and see 
whether I can decently do what the pestering idiot wants.” We are 
unwilling to believe that an eminently respectable and genial nobleman 
has no assistance of this kind within reach, : ; 
should be laughed at for pensioning a writer whose lyrics are not 
nearly as good as a tailor’s advertisement verses. 

Lorp Sraniey states that he has had no unfriendly communica- 
tions from the United States about the Alabama claims. We are 
happy to hear it. Mr. Punch is ready at ay moment to run over and 
see Mr. Szewanrp (at the expense of Her Maszsty’s Government), as 
Mr. P. wants to talk seriously to some leading Americans about Copy- 
right. Besides he wants to tell them something that will make them 
roar. He opened the other day an interesting account of the inaugu- 
ration of the splendid Boston Library, a few years ago. Nothing 
could be more imposing. But the music of the hymn that was sung as 
a sort of consecration of the collection of Books, was selected from the 
Pirata. Friends ata distance have only to refer to page 84 of the 
account. Let us liquor. 

AncuBisHor Lone.ey abandons a Bill he had intended to intro- 
duce, on Ritualism, because a Royal Commission is talked of; but 
ArcuBisHop Suarrespury declines to imitate his colleague in charge 
of the Church. 

Mr. Waxrote is like the actress who plays Zil/burina, and cries in 
the wrong plaee. If ever a ruffian deserved strangulation, it is a miner 
called Wacer, who murdered his wife in a most cruel manner. Mr. 
WALPOLE weeps, and reprieves. The inefficiency of all human law is 
also shown in regard to a couple of dastards, miners also, who stood 
by and saw the brutal murder, but never interfered to help the implor- 
ing woman. Unless the miners of that district are all scoundrels, 
they will make it too hot for the disgusting cowards. We read of 
black flags being hung out by some women in reproach of some engine- 
drivers who did not strike; and the women of Wacen’s district will 
not deserve the name if they do not make a similar demonstration. 


Wednesday, a very excellent Bill, for Improving the Dwellings of the 
Humbler Class, was read a Second Time on the motion of Mr. ennane, 


whose speech was worthy of the object. 


| of course, exactly what Mr. Punch said a little 


Mz. | who chalked up 





| 


in again. He at once sur- | } 
rendered the Dual Vote. And he would consider anything else, in | 
Reform as a party w 


| 





! 


| 


and it is sad that England | 


Thursday. A movement in the Lords, originated by Lonp Lyvzpzy, 


and supported by various peers, incl the Bispor or Down 
abolishing the Catholic Keclesiastical ‘Titles Act. ‘Loy Danny ssi 


1 E while ago to Mr. 
O’Berenz on the subject. A little fun came up in a suggestion that it 
was hardly the ro Goons Oe subjeet in the absence of the Boy 
o Popery,” 

The Duxz or Camprince, of whom m1 ‘PakIneTon speaks 
as veneratingly as if H.R.H. were the late Duxs or WsLimveTox, 
does not see way to the entire abolition of ‘the y Cat, but 
will restrict it to certain cases. The Royal ducal will having 
signified, the House of Commons has mereeae undo the vote of 
the 15th March, and vote by 225 to 131 flogging shall not be 
abolished. Which it has done. 


Friday. Conversazione as usual. The French make a row about the 
roposed gift of the Plantagenet Statues ‘to 

ke a lady, dbsolves the Emperor from his promise. 
the-manger neighbours have been informed that they really oughtto'take 
the statues out of the back kitchen of the gaol. Tf Bmnce affeste to 
value the articles, she should treat ‘them: y. National Gallery 
~*~ and statement by Lorp Jonn Mawyers there was no hurry, 
the land had not been ‘acquired, and no desision had ‘been arrived at. 
Complaint that the '‘Servians ill-treat their Jews, for whom Lorp 
STaNLEY promised to say a word. ‘And ‘then ously long 


a 
row, originating in a citation by Bm Joun Gray some 
J ‘and Catholics, 


anguage by Mx..Justicz Kreen, touc 
Toe, ay om appears to Mr. Punch to ee poe ge g4n justifiable 
‘five-spreads, Greek fire is a fool to it, and im the course of 
the'jwrangle of several hours Srx H. Epwarps alluded to Fenian 
hisers in Parliament— the awful ceremony of taking down 
this words was moved, the Speaker interfered, and Mm. Disrak.i 
‘begged the House motto revert to the quarrelling systemiin vogue a 
Seater of a geese San It made him feel like Rip Yan Winkle. 
Itimately the words were withdrawn, and all was peace. Punch 
supposes thatsuch safety valves are necessary atitimes. 


i 








THE STOKERS’ STRSKE. 
Tre : Day of the Strike. 





DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
Nervous GENTLEMAN. ImMpPETUOUS PASSENGER. 





Scene—ZInterior of First Class Compartment, London and Brighton Line. 


Soaus Passenger (in a conversational mood). Queer thing this 
strike. 

Nervous Passenger (who thinks “ queer” is scarcely the epithet). Yes. 
But I am glad to see that the men have returned to their work. 

Impetuous Pass. rp or to find some one who is unacquainted with 
the news). Returned! Oh dear no: not one. 

Nervous Pass. (to clinch any argument by an appeal to fact). But the 
trains are running again, Sir. Here we areinone. There must be a 
Stoker of course. (Js satisfied with his own proof, and would like to go to 


sleep.) 

A PN Pass. A Stoker! Not @ bit of it: nor a Driver either. 

Nervous Pass. (beginning to feel alarmed). No Driver! 

Impetuous Pass. Well. I, mean no regular Driver. The fellow 
we ’ve got volunteered his services to drive the engine to Brighton. 
Public-spirited, wasn’t it? He said he thoroughly un the 


, derstood 
| principles on which an engine was worked, and thought he could drive 


one, if he tried. 
Nervous Pass. (wishing he could stop the train and get out). But Good 
Heavens, Sir! Good Hea.... hasn’t he ever driven one before ? 
Impetuous Pass. (on his own authority). Never. (With a laugh.) 
Rather a dangerous thing, isn’t it ? , 
Nervous Pass. (who has no words to express his horror at the situation). 
Dangerous! Sir!!! it’s——(A bang isheard. Nervous Gentleman lets 
down the window). Good Gracious! What’s that? (Another bang.) 
Impetuous Pass. That’s afog-signal. It means “ Danger.” They use 
them to-day because the fellow doesn’t understand the regular code; 
and it is as well to be cautious. (Another bang, and train slackens speed.) 
Nervous Pass. Cautious ! 
[Thinks that if he ever gets to Brighton, he’ write to the “ Times.” 
Remembers that he wrote once before about organs, and they 


didn’t put it in. Times.” Fog- 
signal. He is startled ; wishes, to himself, that they wouldn't 
let off those things. Corrects he by recollecting that if they 
didn’t, something might happen. Finds, by his “ Guide,” that in 


twenty minutes more the train is due at Brighton, and resigns 
himself helplessly to his fate. Impetuous Person resumes con- 
versation about accidents, mismanagement, signal codes, and 





al carelessness. ? ight down. Tunnel. 
ep ind Soon 
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THINGS NOT YET EXHIBITED AT THE PARIS 
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uy 2 PuncH was far too wise 
‘\ to be made an April fool of, 
and so he civilly but firmly | Ay, 
Paris Exhibition 
on the first of Apri 
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merry 


are served by merry jesters with such refreshing 
condiments as sawdust sandwiches, stale pastry, 
scaldiag soup, and shilling sherry. 

Petition of ten thousand Tax-payers of Paris, 
praying for the threatened augmentation of the 


my. 

Presentation Service of Plate to an Hotel- 
r, for not having raised his charges for 

the bition Season. 

Fancy Portrait of the Frenchman who has 
ever cana | the Channel without feeling the 
sea-sick. 

Ditto of the Chasseur who would ever let a 
fox trot past him without shooting at it. 

a of “la petite presse” which is proper 
— or even look > at, by a aes 5. 
Modern whic achieved a grea 
success on the ‘Prench is fit to be 
with literalness translated for the English. — 
oe Ng of 
Preneh without bending. MappPrn in 
the Champs Hlysées.) 

Portrait of a French Gentleman who knows 
how to dress himself. 

The menu ofa Cheap Restaurant in any part 
of Paris, where for one-half of the money you 
ee Sine eee Se See Be 2 ony ot the 
cheap and nasty dining-rooms in London. 

The Dress of a French Ballet-Girl which to 

h eyes is decent. 

The A of any Maison Meublée to be 
hired this spring in Paris for less than twenty- 
fold the rent which has been hitherto de- 
conclusion, the most curious of the unex- 

curiosities— 

A French Window that will shut; a French 
sp-Knife that will open; and a French Fire 
in winter you can sit over in comfort. 


EXHIBITION. 
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England,” you 








MR. PUNCH TO THE EMPEROR OF THE 


FRENCH. 
My pEAR EMpERor, Whitefriars. 
You must be a good deal occupied just now with your Exhi- 
bition, and I hesitate to bother you, but it happens that I want to say 
a word on an Exhibition topic. 
Do you know Mr. Henry Corz, C.B.? I suspect he cannot have 
been ‘in Paris all this time without having honoured you with his 
acquaintance. At least, it is not his way to hide his candle under a 


‘the eyes of notables. 

Well, my dear Emperor, excuse the request I am going to make, 
but grant it, though it may be disagreeable. I will do anything for 
you in return. 

The first time you see Coxz, please to order him to follow you into 
the British Department, and to point out to you a contribution from my 
publishers, Messrs. Brapsury, Evans, & Co. That there may be no 
humbug, I will tell you that it consists of a tall stand, in black wood, 
on which are displayed specimens of the coloured pictures by Jonn 
LexEcu, various works printed by the firm I have mentioned, two 
columns, on which are inscribed, in gold, the names of distinguished 
authors whose books have been published by that house, and, in the 
centre, is a curiously arranged pillar, formed of my own immortal 
volumes, and on the top of this is a beautifully painted statue of myself, 
saluting yourself, and France generally. 

Make Cone show you this. I daresay he will not volunteer to do 
so. I donot think that he will resist ; but if so, your late uncle had a 
way of taking persons by the ear—I say no more to his nephew. 

When you have looked at my Shrine with befitting interest, turn 
round on Cox, and, fixing upon him the Napoleonic eye, demand of 
him why, in violation of original arrangement, he caused this display 
to be:placed the wrong way, so as to injure the effect, and prevent 
many persons from seeing it. Make him speak, he likes to hear his 
own voices. 

Then send me word what he says. If he does not give you the real 
reason, I will:give st you in another letter, but 1 should like to hear 





bushel, especially when he can make that brilliant light shine before | describes 


Congratulations and best regard to Her Imperial Majesty. I rejoice 
to learn that my young friend, ber son, is so much better. 
Believe me, yours very truly, 


Tuesday. PULCH. 


A STRONG HINT. 


Mr. Puncn has observed, with displeasure, a theatrical advertise” 
ment, headed “Awful Cruelty to Schoolboys.” He wonders what 
sort of persons such an amusement is thought likely to please. At 
first, he hoped that it referred only to something in a pantomime, but it 
{ a representation of the terrible scene in Nicholas Nickelby, in 
which such well-deserved and fatal vengeance was inflicted upon 





a 
certain scoundrel schoolmasters in the North. This, in itself, is not a 
scene for the stage, and such an advertisement of it is simply revolting. 
Punch does not indicate the theatre, but it is one in the hands of a 
gentleman who seems to derive exquisite and undying fun from 
puns on own name. That is harmless vulgarity, but the above 
advertisement is worse than Se eg hope not to have occasion 
to recur to the subject, and say how much worse. 


RITUALISM AND BUSINESS. 
Unver the head of “ Minor Occurrences” the Dispatch says that :— 


“In opposition to the remonstrance lately presented to the Bisnor oy OxrorD 
by certain lay communicants of Reading, a counter declaration is now in course of 
signature among some of the leading Churchmen of that town.” 


Probably that counter declaration is the manifesto of eminent up- 
terers who are interested in supplying Ritualist churches with 
furniture, and of large linendrapers who drive a good trade with 
sre'needtd homer quanen palling tei tiggee; end Selaonlagh 
are ni z © gowns, pe Shawis, tippets, 
for those reverend gentlemen. 








Ladies of the Creation v. Lords. 


To vores for the ladies when we ’ve once been schooled, 
Seats for the ladies Mitt must point his pen at : 

And speed the time when England shall be ruled 
As onisiden is, by “ Graces of the Senate! ” 











what he assigns. 





Tae Most Crminat Bet.—* Warrote’s WacEr.” © 
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PUNCH’S PHYSIOLOGY OF COURTSHIP.—No. 3. 


How VERY MUCH BETTER THEY MANAGE THESE THINGS IN France! Here Is a Youna MAN, PERFECTLY GENTEEL, OF IRRE- 
PROACHABLE CONDUCT, AND OCCUPYING A GOOD SITUATION IN A PRovinctaL Post-oFFICE—aND A YOUNG LADY ADMIRABLY BROUGHT 
UP, WITH A WELL AUTHENTICATED Dower or £2000 (IN FRANCS IT SEEMS MUCH MORE). 

Free Translation :— 

**Goop DAY, MADEMOISELLE. HAVE I NOT THE PERASURE OF ADDRESSING MADEMOISELLE ANASTASIE TROUSSENEZ-LECAMUS? ” 

** SucH 18 INDEED MY NAME, MoNnsIEUR.” 

‘* MADEMOISELLE, I AM VicToR ACHILLE HyaAcInTHE Déstr& PAPELARD! My VENERABLE PARENTS HAVE OBTAINED FOR ME THE 
PERMISSION OF MonsItuR, YOUR FATHER, AND MADAME, YOUR MoTHER, TO LAY AT YOUR FEET MY HEART, MY Hann, My Furure! 
May I DARE TO HOPE THAT YOU WILL DEIGN TO CAST A FAVOURABLE GLANCE ON MY ASPIRATIONS?” 

‘* Monsteur, I am ENCHANTED TO MAKE YOUR ACQUAINTANCE ! My DEAR PARENTS HAVING RECOMMENDED ME TO ACCEDE TO 
Your WISHES IN THIS RESPECT, IT IS WITH MUCH PLEASURE THAT I HAVE THE HoNOUR OF ACCEPTING THE FLATTERING OFFER YOU 
MAKE ME. GIvE YOURSELF, I PRAY YOU, THE TROUBLE TO SIT DOWN, THAT I MAY IMMEDIATELY IMPART TO MY MOTHER THE NEWS 
OF Your VISIT.” 











True, we sons to be proud of, as eumnap ihow to cost, 
A PERSONAL RATING. And ‘iailinere bille to be mo -_ ch : do be cross’d : 


A . : — We ’ve persons that turn your head ned al tee ante ards fa Ballas, 
(From the Westminster Ladies to the Westminster Ladies’ man.) Change the roaring bachelor lion into the bleating wed habs 
“ Persons,” indeed, Mz. Mrut! And you call yourself a philosopher, | P¢rsons that have set armies in march, bade con 
And own that when Apax legislates without Eve, he feels the loss of | And twisted Samson's yee round Datta ile finger. ttle Anger.’ 
: Er derean Fes eae a 
And you ‘alk about woman’s rights, and the duties of man to fhe sex, ve built the temple of Venus, and bow. men at 1 
And yet you must tread on our toes, like the clumsiest wretch of your | And you would give woman her right, as if she hadn’t taken it 





in rah When Apam ate the apple, after Evz from the tree had shaken it. 

] 

That in = room or on stair-case plants his stupid feet on one’s Bat know if we are the runsoms, "tis * menthit-are the thinge: 

And - all the looks one gives him hasn’t wit to get off again, The plausible, pompous puppets, of which women pull the strings. 

But wriggl es and grins an e gi gossips, with his odious boots entangled Talk of giving a vote to Aer, who can give you a curtain lecture ; 

In one’s Cluny, guipure, or moirée, till one’s queue is cruelly mangled, | And about “ what will she do with it ,,complacently rae ati t 

And flatters hues all’ the time he’ 8 perfectly og oe ‘ . I'll ae i you “ what she’ll do with it”—she’ll ack in your 
Though, one Ferre one’s gathers giving, and feels like the witch in 14 bid the Lords of Creation kotow to ite Ladies? 

As if Bairannta wasn’t a lady, and Britons Aer sons | While voteless we both govern and reign, the yote we would eschew all, 


When you claim our rights you’ve the impudence to allude to us as iT Which if man and wife were twain would be “ duel,” if one, “ dual.” 
persons” ! In your house why should we serve, who reign in our own houses ? 
| Why take the trouble of pairing off, who’ve already paired off with 
** Persons” indeed! as if women hadn’t minds as well as bodies spouses ? 
As if brain didn’t work ’neath the chignon, and a heart beat a the Wee a DIVIDE ET IMPERA” take as the motto of woman’s mission, 
bodice. ho make laws without debating, and win without division ? 
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THE “IRREPRESSIBLE LODGER.” 


Mas. Dizzy (Toe Cuarwoman). “ WELL, ALL I CAN SAY IS—AFTER THE ZIGHTH OF APRIL I DESSAY WE 
MAY BE ABLE TO ACCOMMODATE THE LOT OF YER.” 
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EFFECTS OF THE EAST WIND. 


ERY terrible were the effects 
of the east'wind last month. 
For scientific —— we 
record a few of them. 
Mn. FAwNEB was 80 an- 
ered by walking for an 
oe with the east wind in 
his face, that on calling on 
his aunt, from ag he had 
at expectations. 
fually forgot himself so far 
as to kick her favourite lap- 
og—a kick as fatal to his 
hopes as that of the poor 
merchant who ki¢dked down 
his basket of glass. 
Ma. Smiter was 
by the east wind to so alar- 


he ac-| 


open arms. The unexpected visitor will be astonished at the warmth 
his reception. 
Carry your umbrella with you, always. 

Any reader sending me privately a postage-stamp, shall ‘receive the 
address of the hotel I last patronised. This recommendation will be 
invaluable to the stranger, only on no account mention your ‘informant’ s 
name. 

ore 


En Ce eet 

member, the first of April has passed. Allowing for differetices 
eed and watches of all nations, it will perhaps not come 
pn chy oy = = ithe eeelipenee betces, I must defer any 
@irections about visiting the Exhibition until my next. 








THEATRICAL IMPERTINENCES. 


ming an extent that he| Wwdlou"complainof ‘the normal impertinences of the stage—the 
— his lout of temper [orig Komeay of the wrerage low comedy, tears and race of 
—= by peosing a whole ‘week | the onthe — the meet, cs ae hey ness 

withou a compli- | demand for a:round 6f applause, ana e and insis 
a upon inavaeatt. All dis tise ing British Public has bpen 
oe ni a bap Nama rear — ae booed aye tas ‘to the opr egy ae the plumbers, 
the east wi he sat i without having |‘er rers, OF ‘or any i contes so 
Rost kis his bridle. : regularly that we learn to grin and ‘beuriit. But there are mew 
Mia. Meavymovra was so affected by = walk im ithe east wind that |‘thestrical im ; in Which have not yet tak root 
thimself so faras, in the presence of a lutly, ‘to speak of it as |amito be entitled to out protest, some t, 
“ val ps, be nipped in the bud ‘by a firm application of the er 

Mr. was paying court to the wealthy Mies Crasvs, but his and t ‘or TO it hy m vigorous use of the s spud. 

warm wfisction wes so cooled by the east wind ‘fmt she is always} Among Bb oe of ‘a Stage hero 
“nut at home” now when ‘he pays a visit. e wants these and won't be content work, but 
Min. Cuarrenron-wes'so cut up by the east winilithat in a moment | must go in ‘im hair, hewhould ‘buy them Mr. Witson 
om a errno prey ~ are oe ‘ j= age wanna we pee 
x ion ¥v or rouge or : or nose. 
sa ‘ae — ‘The one ‘be ws auch of “nuike-up” with him as the 





PEEPS AT PARIS. 
PEEP ‘THE THIRD. * 


Yours truly Pezrer THz Great was prevented from giving you.a 
peeper—I mean a paper—on the all-absorbing topic last week, in 
consequence of a private communication m Lovey, who ' 
doubts as to the ticability of opening the Palley on the advertised 
day. “ Ki bono?” he said to me, speaking as excellent Latin as I 
ever learnt at the seminary in Hammersmith which superintended my 
education when in statu poopillari. 

The truth is, the Exhibition is in the deuce jof a mess, and so my 
task of guidance, undertaken as a labour of love, will be a work of 
some difficulty. As it is, I have done my shins severe injury, and have 
sustained several severe shocks by falls and concussions in my attempts 
to climb over the packages, cases, and boxes, and fave you from 
personal inspection, the situation, number, and all possible ‘particulars 
concerning every article sent for exposition. 

“ Jer swee,” said 1 to Lovrr—“ Jer swee sewer kil serar urn grong 
sooksay.” It would be mere snobbishness on my part to repeat our 
conversation. 

— plan will be to give your readers a clear idea of how to 
spend a happy day in Parry. I — that you have obtained a bed 
at some hotel. On awaking you will sonnay,' that is ring the bell, and 
be on the entrance of the. chambermaid (who is a man) to 
give your orders while he is in the room. Keep your dictionary under 
your pillow and a grammar ; I need not tell you the French words you 
will require, as these books will repay your careful researches. 

nd for a ¢as of shokolar (ahocolate) and piece of dry toast (urn 
der pang freet sek). Refresh yourself with this, and sleep till 
eleven, when you will dress and go to a Kaffy to take your dayjernay 
allar furshett. Tf the pecuniary means at your command won’t allow 
of this extravagance, be satisfied with’ dew shokolar, as above, and lie 
in bed until such time as may seem to you best adapted for combining 
lunch, dinner, and dayjernay wllar furshett in one meal. Of course this 
met. considerably curtail your time at the Exhibition, but as 
the old proverb says, “ You can’t burn your pudding at both ends at 
once.” 


get a thoroughly 
Ss upon what you 


Se 
morso 


The prices for dining vary all over Parry. You re 
satisfying dinner for half a franc (5d.). is depen x 
take, the nature of your appetite. If you can make a dinner off 
large lumps of sugar, you may dine for nothing, anywhere. e 
Parisians as a body are decidedly hospitable, but they will not ask you 
to dinner unless they know you; a considerable latitude will be 
allowed to visitors this year, and an a walking at haphazard 
into any French gentleman’s house will be received with more than 





his | tolerate, and critics ought to denounce. One night last week 


oy 
Th in them 


) a Canvas to be painted on, and 
should be kept as bare as possible. But natural hair on an actor’s 
upper lip, as one sees it so often now-a-days, in parts where the 
mustachio is an anachronism and a ment, is a gross imperti- 
nence—a piece of inartistic self-conceit, which Managers ought aot i 
 LUNC. 
saw, at the Lyceum, mustachios worn by a tavern-waiter! It is true 
that M. Fecurer did not perform in the piece, and it was only to be 
expected therefore, that scenery, dresses, appointments and acting 
should be as bad and careless as they could be. But foing on to the 
Olympic, where pieces are as a rule well-dressed and well-mounted, 
whether the Manager plays in them or not, and where CuaRies 
MatuHews is now engaged, to give his brother actors as perfect an 
example of dress as of deportment, Mr. Punch was disgusted to see 
the actor who played a Maccaroni in a play of Foorr’s—very carefully 
put on the stage, and wo =F (with a few exceptions)—wearing 
lack mustachios with a powdered wig! We do not kuow whether 
such an oe was a piece of ignorance or conceit on the of the 
actor; it should be enough to point out to him that jos are as 
much out of keeping with the costume and period of The Iaar asa 
chimney-pot hat or a spade-beard would be: that they destroy the 
effect of the wearer’s ap: ce—which we presume he chiefl y 
cherishes—and mar every picture in which he takes part. Ifthe actor 
has not the good taste to keep these appendages for the parts they 


belong to, the Manager ought no more to permit him to wear them in 
characters that they do not properly fit in with than he would allow 
Othello to appear without colour, or Hamlet to come on in the black 


coat and continuations of Belgravia. As this impertinence is a grow- 
ing one, it ought to be noted and nipped. ‘ 
Another ‘en ~ confined to the bills—that of 
oung ladies in pos’ Pp es under petits nome, as 
Milles, Nellies, Katies, and Madges. We these lathes were 
christened in the usual styles as Hmily, oe and Margaret ? 
To use a pet name is the ——- of a lover, a husband, an intimate 
friend or a relation ; to take one for yourself,in dealing with thepublic, 
is to assume a footing at onee of favour familiarity which is both 
and impertinent, however popular, pretty, or piguante the 
articular Milly, Nelly, Katie, or Madge may be. Even men are 
bos to fall into the same impertinence; but as yet the male 
has hardly got beyond the comic singers of the musie-halls. 
is only one impertinence more. 








Onze OF THE THINGS THEY DON’? “‘Mawace serren tx Francs.” 
—A Great Exhibition. 







































SOCIETY. 


Mistress, ‘‘ WEL, Dickson, I supros— you ALL WANT A Party THIS YEAR, AS USUAL?” 


Maid. ‘‘YrEs’M, WE SHOULD LIKE ONE, IF YOU PLEASE, 
NONE IN RETURN!” 


Ir’s AWKWARD ACCEPTING OF INVITATIONS, IF 


“SS ersnad ae Al a 
t - ‘\ | | li, 
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WE DON’T SEND OUT 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(Finish of the Run—Staggers—Home.) 


Asx a countryman to fasten my > ena Sixpence. Can he 
alter my stirrups? He does; not satisfactorily. The hounds make a 
noise, and before the countryman has finished my stirrups, we are off 
again. Nearly off altogether. I shan’t come out again. Up another 
hill. This is part of the down country. My horse is beginning to 





et tired. He'll fe por Every one passes me. Get on! get up! 

e is panting. I feel excited. Ishould like to be on a ~~ 
ahead, in full cry, taking brooks, fences, and ditches. Get on! hat 
an obstinate brute! I think I could take him over that first hedge 
now. I’d give something to be at home. Dropped my rein; in 
getting it up, 7 my whip. Some people standing about won’t 
see it. Horses and hounds a long way on. I think Miizurp, or 
Byrne, as 1’m his guest, might have stopped for me. Very selfish. 


Happy Thought.—Get off and pick it up. 

If + off I shall have to get up again. Perhaps he won’t stand 
still. Iam all alone; everyone has og omg except a few pedes- 
trians who have been watching the sport from the top of this hill. I 
haven’t got the slightest idea as to where I am. What county ? How far 
from Byne’s? The horse seems to me to be trembling, probably from 
excitement. He stretches his head out. What power a horse has 
in his head, he nearly F ecw me off. He shakes himself violently. 
“—_ uncomfortable. Perhaps he’s rousing himself for another effort. 

appy Thought.—Get off. 

He ts quivering in both his front legs. I feel it like a running cur- 
rent of mild electric shocks. Get out my note-book. The beast seems 
to be giving at the knees. I don’t know much about horses, but 
instinct tells me he’s going to lie down. 

Happy Thought.—Get off at once. 


. Justin time. He nearly falls. He is shivering and 
all over. Poor fellow! Woa, my man, woa, then, poo’ fellow 





quivering 
! Ihave 





got hold of his bridle at the bit. His eyes are glaring at me: what 
ag pseneg tow pa 24 ape him = m 
lappy .—Is he going mad!!! 

He pulls his head away from me—he og back : he pulls me after 
him. I try to draw him towards me: he jerks back more and more. 
His bit ’s coming out of his mouth. Is he oung $0 rear? or kick? or 
plunge ? or bite me? What is the matter with him ? 

Happy Thought —Ask some one to hold him. 

Two pedestrians come towards me cautiously, an elderly man in 
yellow gaiters, and a respectable person in black. Horse snorts wildly, 
i. glares, shivers, jerks himself back : I can’t hold on much longer. 

f he runs away he’ll become a wild horse on the downs, and I s! 
have to pay for him. Hold on. | 

Happy Thought.—Say to man _in gaiters, very civilly, “ Would you 
mind holding my horse while I pick up my whip,” as if there was 
nothing the matter. He shakes his head, and keeps at a distance. In 
his opinion the horse has got the s' —. 

ask hi 


The staggers! Good heavens! “Do they last long?” 
. Long time, generally,” he answers. ‘ Will he fall?” 1 ask. “ Most 


likely,” he answers. Then I ask him, angrily, “ Why the deuce he 
stands there doing nothing? Why doesn’t he get adoctor? If he’ll 
hold the beast for a minute, J’// run to the village for a doctor.” __ 

He says, “There ain’t no village nearer than Radsfort, six miles 
from here.” Then I’ll run six miles, if he’ll only hold my horse. He 
won’t—obstinate fool: then what’s he standing looking at me for, and 
doing nothing? He says he’s as much right to be on the downs as I 
have. The horse is getting worse: he nearly falls. Ho! hold up. 
He holds up convulsively, but shows an inclination to fall on his side 
and roll down the hill. 

Happy Thought folie} strikes the Person in feel, Loosen his girths. 

Happy Thought (which strikes me).—Do it yourself. 

He won’t—the coward. He says he’s afraid he’ll kick. Kick! he 
won’t kick, I tell him. I think I should feel the same if I was in his 
place. I oe him to the work, explaining that I would do it myself, 
if I wasn’t holding bis head. ‘He makes short nervous darts at the 
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, kee! his eye on his nearer hind leg. I enco 
gos capital 1 “og he was a bull-fighter, He loonnes 
“y he won’ 
. Now he is dr away from me, and trying 
a do to “ eer, ae or” Ate te pe nee 7 
in ys rics 0 ~a r, 
pa of hi an Man behind oes a 
<a -. looking on , in safety, halloes 
“, Why + he come close up? I 
He repeats, guides advice, but 
baal Y umintelligt. vibe), 
yeaushey.” Why on earth can't 











- gem shouting to * Wha-a-at ? 
in the yore te. direetion. 1 ask 


Wo change im th ee ay Where 
, are 
and the reat? They must lee missed me. I think 
terly, Friendship!” Gonfound 


@ falls I've h ieee save 


—Sitting on his head, in the middle of the bleak downs, 
comes who knows all about the staggers. If no one 


Prospect. 
gamaee ait am hee head oll ight 1"! 
Happy Thought (which suddenly occurs to the last comer).—Cut his 


hat ‘ll that de? “ Relieve him,” he replies. Then do it. 
He says he won’t undertake the responsiblity, He le has got a pen- 
knife, and I may cut. the! tongue, if bis tongue dose 
iis head—I can’t do ever stich feat 
by mentioning ey te ey wale vat metiaaiy 
cures the on inquiry ‘he doesn’t know where 
oes vein is. int hae fo fools these laa people are! I thought 
people knew all about horses !—What are they doing on the 
downs othing. Fools: I hate people who merely lounge about. 
Will ve one of them get a doctor? As ask this the horse nearly 
ploughboy arrives. 
Happy Thought.—He shall hold the horse. 
I him: he ins : what an ass! I command him i im iy not? to 
— the horse. He’says, in his dialect, that he can’t. 
“What on earth can he be doing ? ” He aa spi Moind’t tow ot ¥ 
i Wat? I bellow at him. “ Moin’nruks.” His reply is inte oe con 
me by the yellow gaiters—the boy is “ minding roo o The 
and shows me an enormous horse-pistol with inh ste wi fa 


at me. The,idea of yn ag 7 La im with a pistol ! 
“Turn it the other way”: he gr Tain’t loaded.” He e 
ou they only give him a foal pointes bi Non mind, turn it the 


way.” 
iy ee -—1f the long thin man will hold my horse while I 
to ant will give him half-a-sovereign. I offer this diffidently, 
he is one a re gata Seger person. 

pe repeotabl pm closes with the offer immediately. Yellow 
gaiters and rt in “yd se to show me where the village is: for 
money. Is ¢his the noble lish character that we read of in the 
villages of our happy land!! Mercenary, dastardly. 
fools and’cowards, who ’ve been delighting, themselves with my miseries 
for the last hour. 

Long man holds the horse. The beast just as bad as ever. Don’t 
care now: got rid of him. Wonder what the tlees man will do if he 
falls on his side. It’s worth ten shillings to be 

Miserable work walking. Beginning to rain. 

Man on horseback coming towards me. 

Happy Thought.—Brne’s groom. I can imagine the delight of a 
shipwrecked man on a desert island on seeing somebody he knows 
rowing towards him. He has come back to look for me. He is on 
his master’s horse, and = ladies and his 
in the — just below. The ladies! 

Happy Thought.—Be driven home. Soft cushions: rugs. 





The Good Lady Puzzled. 


Mrs. Matapror cannot understand all this fuss about Household 
Suffering and Vote by the Ballet. Having just parted with another 
Sicas on the eubjoct of Household Beilering ; but, why anybody should 
ideas on the su of Househo ut, why anybody sho 
wish to give votes for Members of Parliament to those young persons 
who dance at the theatres, she cannot possibly imagine. She is shocked 
and horrified at the notion of Duel voting. 





y, griping, gaping | 5 


master are in the pony trap li 





’ THE POETS: AN ECLOGUE ABRIDGED. 
Pogr Youne. Porr Chom, : 
Poet Close. Younc, in arm-chair, behind one rand of eley, 
You muse and meditate on grog and pay. if 
ip, the boon ; 
I — my tip — mourn : 


oy eerene, Youn, teach the ods around 





Now, Poet your panegyrics 
gt lampoons With coustio i ink indite! 
pews happy, go delusions wild, 
— now no more 

ae ll I trace, with ready pen, 
Verses in pralss of influential men. 

I'll cease to sing, nor poetry nor prose 

The public shall receive from Poet Cxosz. 

Young. Yet here awhile you can repose eye: me 
On yonder stool. Here are potatoes, see 
Here is tobacco ; there is genuine septeaks 
Here is a pipe, and there ’s a knife and fork. 
And now the cabin roofs are smoking too ; 
Come, mingle wat2r with the mountain dew. 





FREE AS EYRE. 


Lgepe e, old Shropshire! Well done, Market Drayton! Quite 
Bight to bells the sensible Salopian Magistrates apprised 
Poa Tavuen that he might go back to Town and inform Mz, 
Beates (M.A.), Mz. Saammyrumstury, and their tail, that there was 
no 2 otnae on which Governor Eyre could properly be committed. 
That “individual” as the ion Committee to be a 


amaica Rebellion. good sense is;seldom appealed to in 
vain. We really cannot coe on for OS OGY It may 
a Daemag ey oy proper to kill him, but the fact [that Jamaica now 
ing, disreputable oeituton Ge Fheses % Do whan ee) 
canting, nm ; DON, is a 
overrides theories. It is to be lamented that excessive 
was awarded to some of Gorpon’s dupes ; but, on the other hand, 
English ladies ‘and children were saved from worse than Cawnpore 
atrocities. , on the wh satisfied 
that Peter ——» Beaxes (M. A), and SHAMMYRUMSTUPF, are out 
tine of the - af én tion, aad hme 
case for the prosecu of recogni- 
tion of Mr. StzPHEn’s most of his professional 
duty. “ The matter cannot rest.where it toes” remarks the Ster; and 
we agree. . Some manifestation ‘of English 
officer must be made. 
Middlesex ? 








A CURIOSITY OF LITERATURE. 


Aw Inguirin ” is informed that the judicious Matruus was 
the Athan of Desc to Seep ormed that the 3 





Tos Mirxman’s Panapiss.—Chalk Farm. 
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STATUESQUE. 


BARBARA MAKING A CALL ON Mrs. GRIFFIN (HER OLD SCHOOLMISTRESS), IMPRUDENTLY TAKES HER Cousin Tom (Comic MAN) wITH 
HER, AND LEAVES HIM IN THE HALL. Durine THE INTERVIEW, A GREAT SCUFFLING AND GIGGLING IS HEARD OUTSIDE THE PARLOUR 


Door. 


Mrs. G. ANGRILY RUSHES TO SEE THE CAUSE——TJABLEAU// ‘ 


As ToM EXCUSED HIMSELF TO BARBARA, ‘‘ THE VACANT PEDESTAL WAS IRRESISTIBLE,” 








STRIKE OF GOVERNESSES. 


One of the reasons, Mr. Mitt, why, the working classes ought to 
have the elective franchise, is said to be the capacity which they evince 
for organisation. If pepeckiy for organisation is a reason why they 
should vote, incapacity for organisation would be a reason why they 
should not vote. Now that argument knocks female suffrage on the 
head, if women are incapable of a It is to be feared that 
they are. Read this advertisement, Sir,— 


RESIDENT GOVERNESS (Church of England).—About the middle 

of May.—A lady wishes to meet with a GOVERNESS, of sound Christian views, 
to co-operate with her in training and educating her daughters. She should be fond 
of children, and able to impart a thorough English education, making use of the 
best modern educational works—M ’s Analysis, the higher rules of arithmetic, 
and Latin are essential. The lady should be qualified to pre her pupils for the 
Cambridge Local Examinations. She must sing and play well, and teach the theory 
y aed as — er of music : drawing from the flat and from models desirable. 
Address, &c. &c. 


The advertiser, you see, 


ome nothing about the remuneration which 
she pro to give the w es ay igi whom she wishes to 
re. But one,would not at all wonder if, on inquiry, the sum she 


thinks of naming should turn out not to exceed that which, owing to 
excessive competition in the governess market, is stated in the heading 
of this other advertisement :— 


Five SHILLINGS A WEEK.—Superior FINISHING MORNING 
GOVERNESS.—A young lady, from Paris, REQUIRES an ENGAGEMENT. 
Subjects—German, Italian, and French (which she speaks fluently), drawing, 
English, music, and singing. Highest references. Address H. H., Post-office, &. 


Now, if women have any, the least capacity for organisation, there 
ought, assuredly, in these striking times, to be an immediate Strike of 
Governesses. Are they altogether and utterly devoid of that capacity ? 
Unless they are, they will strike directly, and their strike will be one 
which you, and every other Liberal who deserves that name, will 


surely support. It will be a strike objected to only by the Stingy and 





| the Sheba, and the Mean, who for the most part are also the Hypo- 
10 


critically Pious, and, in their advertisements for Governesses 

cheap, usually combine parsimony with sanctimony, and hengesty ties 
with cant. “Wanted” is a word commonly reined by these hum- 
bugs to their advertisements,’ It is one which Governesses might 


— to an advertisment of their own. Wanted—a Porter. 


ey 
o want a Porter, 


E say a Gzorerna Porrer. Could you help them to 
one in any way? lt you could, you would do women more service 
than you will if you succeed in getting the franchise which you demand 
for them, but which théy are, as aforesaid, unfit to have unless the 
Governesses strike. ; 





COMPETITION AT OXFORD. 


Tae Morning Post says that a Roman Catholic College and 
are about to be built at Oxford, on a site in St. Aldate’s Street. 


if 
he 
Post adds :— 





“It is, however, a singular circumstance that the Roman Catholic 
—— diately opposite the lodgings occupied by the cele’ 
R. PusEy.” 


The Regius Professor of Hebrew will perhaps hang his Hirentkon 
out of window. If he does, of course his opposite neighbours will 
exhibit a poster in front: of their establishment declaring, “ No Gen- 
nection with the Heretic over the Way.” 





Word Splitting. 
Hap Ministers adhered to dual voting, 


The deal Pod een ome te hey ting 
t b nec quo 
A fast expression—as they’d “ come to grief.” 





THE ONE THING VOT WANTED IN IRELAND.—New blood. 
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TAKING A HINT. 
Aunt Flora (concluding the story of the naughty little girl). ‘‘\———AND SOAKED 


ALL HER NICE NEW SunpDAY CLoTHEes FROM HEAD To Foor.” 
SyLVIE’s A GOOD LITTLE GiIRL—SHE NEVER GOT INTO BER BATH 
HER SuNDAY CLOTHES ON.” 

Sylvie (thoughtfully). ‘‘No—o, I NEVER DID ——BuT I witL Now!” 





(Moral.) “Bur 








SETTING BONNETS AT BACHELORS. 


eae gy gn a, ge ges ly, meen 
amo: r now in vogue, 
a3 bachelors’ buttons.” Are these ornaments to be son: 
sidered emblems of conquest achieved, or symbols of 
expected victory? Bachelors’ buttons, decorating the 
bonnets of spinsters, may be thought, perhaps, to express, 
in the language of flowers, a desire to get married. 
When the wearers of bachelors’ buttons in their bonnets 
shall have obtained the bachelors for whom they advertise 
by the exhibition of those tokens, may those whose buttons 
will have ceased to be bachelors’ buttons ever find their 
buttons all right ! 





Town and Country. 


Tue Emperor having been obli to drop Luxem- 
burg, will have to pave Bar He aed at oe eg with 
* Tune-en-ville,” 


WITH ALL 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Iw the en of Colchester, signified through Lorn Harpwicxz, 
Fairy f 21, our soldiers ought to have some honest employment 
found for them, to keep them out of mischief. The CommanDER-IN- 
Curer talked of “insuperable” difficulties which our officers are 

to conquer. We are aware that British officers are wonderful 
fellows, but either they mean to work miracles, or the Duke does not 


know grammar. 


The Lawyers cannot agree as to the period of Divine service when 
banns s be published. The Arrornzy-GzneRat has thoughts 
of bringing in a Bill to settle it. As this is Lent, when it is not 


considered the thing to marry, be born, or die, there is no hurry; or 
if there Fag rs’ Commons will serve couples with licences, on 


_ Mz. Watrorz made a most unsatisfactory defence of his conduct 
in reference to the sentence on a person called Toomer, who is con- 
demned to fifteen * penal servitude for an offence which nobody 
believes that he (though a vicious man) committed. Our Home 
SecreEtaky is a very gentlemanly Home Sxcretany, but “talent is 
not his forte.” 

Touching Reform, Mz. Disrazut, in reply to Mn. Guapstonz, 
8 that in Committee the Dual Vote should be struck out, but 
he would say no more, except that in Committee, also, the House 
would find the best'solution of other controversies. Loxp CRaNBORNE, 
with great good-nature demanded of his late colleague, Lozp 
SranLey, what were the Features by which Government intended 
to stand or fall? Lorp Sranixy quietly responded that the matter 
was one for argument and discussion rather than for question. Which 








may » becay call ing b i to another Martial * ing in the " 
Joy pas SMNEY btn 78 ay Al sng ey sae | Wg oe long ad anil da gn Si Dou Buco 
Laxemburg is a duchy, and it. belongs to the Kuve or Hotnanpy: clause for continuing the practice, though the House had condemned 


The EmPERoR OF THE Frencu wanted to buy it. The Kine or 
Hotianp wanted to sell it. The Luxemburghers did not want to be 
sold. The Prussians did not wish German territory handed to France. 
The Exrsror has had to give up his Napoleonic Idea. Another of 
Our Failures, eh? _ 

Mz. O’Bzrene wished to know why the War Office Clerks cannot 
have their salaries monthly instead of quarterly, as they wi 
answer was of course a red tape one—if we do it for one office we must 
do it for all offices. And why not? Because that would increase 
duties at the i Office. Now is not this bosh enough to make men 
turn radicals, an 


take down pikes, and skewer their betters generally ? 

It is a most desirable thi Lge y monthly, as the wife of every clerk 

would tell the Gove: . How much difficulty would there be in 

signing twelve — instead of four? Officialism sometimes makes 
reasonable men to kick somebody. a 

ica. That is, the Government 

of the States has bought it, but the Legislature has to ratify the 


Uncre Sam is buying Russian Ameri 
treaty. Having looked at the to see where the country is, we 
have no hesitation in saying that Uncle is quite welcome to it, and 
if he would export thither every Irish citizen of the States, he would 
confer a service on mankind, indeed we believe that is the secret object 
0 P though Mr. Szwaxp cannot well say so just yet, as 
the Trishry are gee beg re ) . 

Mr. Disrazii said the question whether the Easter holiday 
would begin at the usual time, was a question “in the hands of Fate. 
To which Mr. Punch adds, 


“ Lanificas pulli tres exorare puellas contigit,” 


of course, that it is necessary to say so, but the quotation shows 
tne and one who bas resem i i 











VOL. Lil, 


Q 





















remarks = the dan: He pays pmeount, and all who: pay meee to pare an 
told this iitenietewes- aa Th wee ea on the Govern- 
aenehencae cih diesels egetieaia subject to thw em | eet ey Veirerse, some 
| nent medical man who presided over that great establishment the answer he beat 
| received. was, ‘ I there are twenty men in this room who have said te me but 
no Tm 


at different times—If ever we ee ee 
because ha 


little Bill permit ‘Sra rformances called “services” at St.|. PEEP FOURTH. 
epee on Sunda mye at th oo en po ede yams, Mewfirst di for visiti an 

| by music, an naa is taken e doors. Singers are paid, and are A 

| dressed “as they 7 be at Prussian Court. 


| Service is at present ille; 
_ What will Ds. Commine say to him 
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it. ~ the Horse Guards stuck by the oe and another kind of whip 
was re-enacted. by 175 


had bee sO to 162. -Not only | 
this, but Sin GEorGE d to fhtecject the s tion that 
gba ot pay menprnrten 2 Bo to eseape the Cat, and 


payee pee ee mee ap a eertoase gob tended to 
exempt nine-tenths of the service from the chance of being fl 





; neue attention of Mr. Punch. Bazon BRAMWELL Was for having 
that chance is now re-distributed over the whole Army! ‘There was | increased the sentence on two ruffians who, in the doc made a 
much heat, and much hope that the country would take note of the murderons attack on the officers; Mz. Lowe was def in an 
proceeding. Mr. Punch, who never indulges in either heat or hope, | atte to prevent the outlay of more money on primary schools, 
simply notes that a there is. — ey ee the cause of Wg mY saying that he dik litical economy ; 
sense and hu maniiy he has cophate Orway, who has | Mu ARMSTRONG was gree’ of la iter for proposing 
managed the Cat-hunt who: declares that next year he | an tn gator oath. Mr. Punch see the 
will loose the upon thi Caples t. | Batt he great event at of the night given on behalf of the 
A debate on Navy produced some shameful + oe | ip ihe aot , who had met, in the at_ Mr. GLADsTONE’s. 
but Government all the bors, men, and money for, uent and delicate ig a was con- 
Mr. Punch went home singing Britannia.” truction to. the the Reform Bill, to the 


Tuesday. Lon» Suarrespury made some exceedingly sensible) 
— practice of na i a 'couniaal Iepatice. 


life, 
done to us, declared to be lunatics, the utmost penalty we 
could possibly incur would ob broaght beck here* 


Lornp AmBrruey begins: his legislative career by introducing a 


a says Mr. Kinnairp, who | 
does not seem to know — about theatres. As this species. of 
Lorp ; se proposes to legalise it. 


Mx. D brou ay under the notice of the House a 
system so abominable that nothing but the intensest hypocrisy cam 
call this a Christian nation, = _— a when. ne — It'is known = 
the Gang System; er is a 
driver hires. a yo are “ot | both baex, —_ as youn 
as five, but A= Semmes A and girls approaching the age of puberty, an 
makes as much as he can by'taking t ees creatures about the country; | fi 


BHT ( 





bour. A slave. | Caseus 


piste, if you have sympathies for anybody but ni 
0. 


llowed, in which several speakers at least used earnest words. 


Mr. Watpote wished for more information, which is to be obtained. | take 


In other language, the disagreeable subject is got rid of for some time. | 


| But it brin year, and is seally 
advise itu being doabled, & th no woul ten A ees ME meee see 





| railway itself. 


Two hours’ debate on the question w: 
take upon itself the debts of a bankrupt 
_Guapstors tho 


her the State ought not to| 
t railway, an acquire the | 


him. 
Another effort LA. the ae to get rid of their oo Dut 
a fair tax. 


Duty. | 


on. 


| an ho pro 


| Wednesday. Actually, our persistent friend, Mz. Dansy Garrrirn, 

| tried his hand at a bit of legislation about Voting Papers for Joint | 
| Stock Companies. Blandly smiling on Mz. Garrrits, the House went 

| into Committee, and placidly cut oak" the first clause, which was the 

| only one of importance, and the Bill cola But Mr. Arrto 
fared no better with a Bill about Spiritual Destitution. A Bill tor! 
improving Irish Sea-fisheries, however, was a Second Time. 
the Irish fishermen get never such Ong they will not 

odd fish as the gentlemen who to-day 
| Blection was 


up such | 
decided that the Watestond | 

because there was rioting everywhere, but. no 
ye riot. 


hursday. Some time back, Mr. Punch offered the: profound meh 
that Spain should.'be cut in four, and divided among civilised nations. | 
It is not impossible. that, the.operation may be ormed. There is} 
our Tornado quarrel with her, she to account for her | 
conduet. in that respect. x last walled ‘the nba seized Ge vessel, 
belonging to Gibraltar, and Queen Victoria, and this was | 
without any sort of Arsiifeatson the ship was not even in Spanish | 
waters. Ever since, the "= Government have been simply “ hum- 
ugging,” have ier ay which is itself an insult. | 
The British Lion is roused. o SraNLBY ~ - a peremptory tha 
demand for restitution, a and apo 
denied, the poems is immediately to be seized, on —, to England 


. Mr. Disrazut made the shortest i agnech ever 
ia Bat he wahed io allow x only to say that having a 
LADSTONE’S toad, sas 


heard on sucha s' 
surplus-of £1 
reduce the J 


aq eb) 





a quarter of a million) in hand. The Budget, and the lucidity of the 


' when we mentioned a Deficiency,—we wan! 
talking 


evening Gomes: on you suddenly, wrap y 
slumber, like @ warrior taking i 
around you. But to avoid this make the’ ascent 


which 
; the view*which presents itself to your - Teekaleates 
pe aa Seven the pale picturesque bales, the 


rs. A debate | men of genuine hi 


‘Bil 
t the question “ vast,” and that | | the 
| the House was not in a condition to decide it, and the House agreed | 


reverie, 
| with | bel 


| the Titanic Apollo yr pd feet high ? 
Bi inclined 


HANCELLOR, were alike approved. (It was ouly our fun, Mrs. 
to frighten you 
Women having Votes, you dear old goose.) 


Friday. Out of about a dozen topics, only two or three demand the 


out of 
about 


aie reat 


no one to vote who 





PEEPS AT ee 








Arrived on the top ‘of of packing cscs Glassier, you wi 


the morning. Do this, and you 


ee during the night, and a 


came ete 


and letting out their labour to farmers. The cruelty to the children is aielently. erushed wi its wy 
the lest frightful part of the system, the demoralisation is too hideous during the might. When you hares 
o be more than hinted at here. But look to it, gentlemen philanthro- | Apo ei which, being about thirty speci: 


art, pause and take some —— 
As at this hei he there are no refreshments, the best substitute is to 
i ou came up here for a blow: it se dg you et 

blows, take care that the next case 

laced, al co! metal devices small works in mB doesn’t 
upon you, Safely over the next box what. a — = obtain of 
Exposissiong! Here I sat for I cannot rg bo in 
and utterly unheeding the admonitions of a Surgeo Veal 
elow. 


A Surgeon der Veal is a policeman. Did he think I wanted to steal 


My dear visitor, if to be dishonest, do not attempt such a 
thing : the Sonpeit de nes are Fie} hs ema they would be sure to see you. 
for me for some time, but I waved my 

pigh'eo-itacee snd gla gly jumped onthe e next box. 
_ Ss And ed 


{, present. 

T races lift youreal? up by the ‘ropes which you' will 

| find still fastening the bales together. 

Excelsior! Hacelsior! This is Latin, and is’ conversationally trans- 

jlated by “twopence more and up goes " oes the donkey.” On your part, 
a 


| however, never tlie tw: ce, 
bain nie Apollo, which, withthe 


The next packing-case, containing a 
| assistance of another block, containing , completely shuts out 
the Austrian Court, must be carefully ascen 

Vlart Voller! This* is French, na spelt voila. Always say ‘it 
sharply and ~ when you want ton — oe — s attention It 
| means eve cum sar. Tye: "em one 


| after the r, hes see what ‘ll col 

orth oh, aS what happen ace fer 
step I performed a rapid act of descent ee aie 
\and fell quite une y into the very midst of the od panel 
the Japanese ambassadors. 

par Perea of LumrrraAw and ane 

started back, exc Doo!” which means not 
than ky Good gracious! Song G itis impermissible in lish 

T a ee it, however. What the eg aoe Gate 
I did. noé understand. a a ar a 


came off the packing-case ; but afterwards, before Lumprraw. 
; wouldn’t detain 





also 
Se , and kept a trifle 





As His wished to _ the I 
Sdiipediogetipaiben ccs 

In my next I shall take my = for a turn round Parry, and then: 
we'll go.into: the Egsposissiong again. 
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FEMININE INTELLIGENCE. 


N one of its intent 
articles upon the 
Follet naively tells 















than those 5 | 
sieros paige ono o led ’s bonnet, “fine b 8 aD 
oming. Now wear chigmoms 
7 to look twice before their bomssts isi ‘ 


been the fashion for a lady to.wear two bonnetetst:tanee, theone ypon 








SCIENTIVIC “‘WIPE-KILLEING. 


‘Tas question is sometimes asked, “Can a man marder his wife?” Though at first blush 
we. might be inclined to doubt it, if we founded our conclusion on recent trials, sentences, 
and revisions of sentences, still we believe the feat is not absolutely im ble: As a 
general rule, it may be laid down, that though wife-killi 4 is easy, wife-m' is one of the 
most ditieal Ching & man can fe > om . Bt — if you oe ween 

A ina passion, whip up a knife.and cut. your wife’s you or 
it, though we need hardly say, that ‘every effort will be used by Jury and Judge to obtain 
Se povmny of the punishment, on the general understanding that io eemmetion of law in 

pesee of uxoricide is “Sarved her right.” But still, a man who his wife in this rude 
and unrefined way, may slip his head into a halter. 
_ This method, however, is uncertain, even if it were not dan . You may only wound, 
instead of killing, and if you do kill, there is little or no pleasure in it. ‘This act is too 
soon over, and the suffering too insignificant, to extract any enjoyment out of. How 
much better, if you are bent on effectually severing the nuptial tie, and can make no opening 
for Baron Wiipe’s intervention, to secure at once your own safety, and the utmost 
pleasure out of the act, by killing your wife by inches. “ Every little makes a mickle;” 
and you may gently urge her on to her death by a series of ‘applied kicks, or blows, 
or ,0r ‘shocks of terror, or by an artistic combination of ese, none of them in 
themselves leading immediately to death, yet all conducing to it,-and. lea you, when the 


without much risk, but sometimes an eccentric Judgeor Jury may be found to take an 
uncharitable view of your conduct. But the safe rule is to administer quiet cruelty in small 
doses, and to.keep it up, varying the treatment, if you like, by more energetic bitions of 
fist or stick, starvation or exposure, from time to time’; and the great point 1s to go deliberatel 
enough about your work, and to be cool in regulating your treatment. Ne.guea nimis sho 
be the motto of the uxoricide as of the physician. Besides the safety from — 
thus insured, there is the pleasure of watching the progress of the case, and the y satis- 
faction engendered the consciousness of your own power, and the hopelessness of your 
’s resistance. by any accident, any rashness of your own, or any extravagance of 
the Jury, yon should. be senteneed on the-capital charge, you need not be under any 
so Jong.as is a WALPOLE to counteract ; aaaeatally, aa to give you the benefit 
of those doubts to which every man who kills his wife is entitled ;—first, the doubt vise 





he meant-to;.and, secondly, the doubt whether,af he did-mean to, he hadn’t very i 
provocation. 














imppsomnent nd, porhap Gt ho gs bo « Qncat pron), aroptinands | aeso.5 garnnns oem slywomen,, 

° e c - 

t-you must) >a bungler if you have to pay even this ‘priee for your riddance from a bee ma pany ee - tural featey — 
domestic nuisance. With a prope ted mind, and the coolness that is to ees for Youth Beau and ‘Bley 
conduct the operation, you ought to so to measure acts of brutality cruelty, |" 8-9 ty, rub 
as to-eseape with no penalty at all; probably without even the formality of atrial. It is lips Sar alt aes wroasee, 0 cen dain, 
bunglers who pr matters, as by taking jumping exercise over their wives’ bodies with | [Pi ) d, nd saaad eee $e 4 have 
iron-plated boots on, or throwing them out of three-pair-of-stair windows, or other rude and) ooi64 for her the : aged, ‘exewned 

summary processes of destruction. You may go considerable lengths even. in this direction — aol vt mene Pelt ® senea” 


ODE TO MRS, GRUNDY. 


An exeursion 
Midke)by steamboat or by rail, 
Or, preferring 
‘ Active stirring, 
Take my walk, and glass ofidle. 
Mostly dad am 
I, so, Madam 
Your decorum as may shd¢k; 
In a shooting 


Jacke’ itin: 
(With the hat named bilpesik 





‘How your censure I oke ; 
Oft or 


a cutty 
Pipe, with smutty 
Bowl, along the road I smoke. 


My life’s measure 

Is my pleasure, 
Only saving others’ due : 

at respecting, 

But directing 
Madam, no regard to you. 

Mars. Grunpy, 

Gloria mundi 
Passes like a dream away. 

You may chatter, 

hat ’s no matter— 

Ma’am, I care not what you say. 








These prescriptions for facial paint and’plaster, 
MapaME JEZEBEL 9 ap, Wap Ya forwarded on 
the receipt of £21 1s.” advertisement con- 
cludes with :—“ Caution: Beware of «spurious 
imitations.” Certainly; but rather beware of 
noxious 0: . 








The Next Thing from New ‘York. 
(4 Revrten’s Tedegram.) 


resolutions on Mrz. Suwarp to demand 
redress for the 
American citizens shot by the Irish constabulary 











Our Musicar Sanrt.—Samt-on Dousx. 
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PUNCH’S PHYSIOLOGY OF COURTSHIP,—No. 4. 


THis 1s A CASE IN WHICH Mr. PUNCH REFRAINS FROM OFFERING HIS ADVICE. 
ANGELINA IS THE DAUGHTER OF A COUNTRY CURATE, AND HAS FOURTEEN BROTHERS AND SIsTERS. EpWIN 18 A LANDSCAPE 


PAINTER—A MOST CHARMING PROFESSION. 


Hz, IT I8 TRUE, 18 AN ONLY SoN, BUT THIS IS OF SMALL ADVANTAGE TO HIM, FOR HE IS ALSO AN ORPHAN, HIS PARENTS 


HAVING DIED INSOLVENT A LONG TIME AGO. 
WITH THE ONLY SOLVENT RELATIVE HE POSSESSES. 


HE HAS JUST TAKEN UP ART AS A PROFESSION, AND BY DOING 80 HAS QUARRELLED 


HE Is NOW PERSUADING ANGELINA TO SHARE WITH HIM THE Honours AND Prorits oF uIs Giorrous CAREER, PROPOSING 
THEY SHOULD MARRY ON THE PROCEEDS OF HIS First PICTURE, NOW IN PRoGREss, (AND WHICH WE HAVE FAITHFULLY ‘REPRE- 


SENTED ABOVE). 


Tue REASON why Mr. PUNCH WITHHOLDS HIS ADVICE, IS, THAT HE DOES NOT BELIEVE IT WOULD BE FoLLOWED. 








PALZONTOLOGICAL PIPES. 


As a young man desirous of improving my mind, Mr, Punch, I have 
studied Geology. The teachings of that interesting science have ele- 
vated me above the popular belief as to the time during which this 
planet has existed. A lady’s age is a delicate subject to question, 
especially in the case of Mother Earth. That good lady, my ear’ 

receptors assured me, is little more than five thousand years old, 

ut geologists declare her to have existed for myriads of ages before 
the commencement of that term. They assert also that man was living 
upon his mother’s face at.a time long previous to the commonl 
received date of his first ap ce. I thought myself safely anchore 
in these conclusions, But Sir :— 


** Prorzessor HAL, of the New York Geological Museum, and Epwarp Macurre, 

Sara’ are having a ) y touching the bones lately exhumed 
N.Y. Paorzssorn Hatt thinks they are the in 

had lain in the earth 25, 

bones of a menagerie ¢€ 

ago.” 








ofa jtodon, which 
years; while Mr. Macuire asserts that they are the 
hant which died and was buried in Cohoes forty years 


The foregoing extract from a newspaper would, if I thought it true, 
seriously shake my faith in the evidence which has been considered to 
establish the high antiquity of the globe and the human race. And 
what am I to think when I see, by the Manchester Guardian, that on 
the North American continent, amongst the remains of extinct organi- 
sations, a gentleman has actually discovered smoking pipes ; and when 
I read in the Zimes a letter from Mz. T. Enoxanp, F.R.S., testifying 
to the fact that, amid similar surroundings, “ an unmistakeable smoking- 


pipe” was found some years ago in acavernat Torquay ? Thediscovery| W. 





of a pre-historic smoking-pipe along with the remains of the mastodon, 
would, if established, suggest the possibility of finding a pre-historic 
an i in the same situation, or of finding pre-historic ‘Tasees,” or 
thom cusiemporsry., Brom the tive the aelasting tanchacs reel same 
rom contemporary. From idea in’ would pass, 
by a natural transition, to the theory that some of the flints in the 
drift were pre-historic gun-flints, might even be gun-flints that 
were merely pre-percussion cap. 

reyes not think, Sir, that journalists should be careful how they 
publish statements respecting science that are calculated to unset 
young men’s minds P 


Wishing I knew whether our leading ists smoke those pre- 
historic smoking-pipes, or not, I am, Mr. so i 
Your ever attentive Student, 


TELEMACHUS. 
P.S. You are my Mentor, you know, Sir. 





Prussian Treatment of Danes. 


Count Bismarck, in the North German Parliament the other day, 
stated that until 1870 any Schleswiger could become a Dane by emi- 
grating to Denmark, but in such case he would have to remain a 
and should he return, would be BisMaRcK 


as such. did 
mean? That the Dane would be plundered and have his throat cut ? 


Watrore’s Wacer.—Won by a neck, with a million to one against 





ALPOLE, 
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EXTREMES MUST MEET; OR, A BIT OF PRACTICAL SCIENCE: 


Pror. D—n—1. “ BUT YOU SEE, TO COMPLETE THE CIRCLE, POSITIVE AND NEGATIVE MUST JOIN HANDS.” 
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Charles BH. Bennett. 


APRIL 2, 1367. 


A very able colleague, @ very dear friend, has been 
removed, at an early age, from among us. To his genius 
it is not. here that tribute should be paid, but it mtay be 
said tha# mone of our fellow:workers ever entered more 
heartily‘into iis work, or laboured with more earnestness 
+0 promote our general purpose. His facile execation, and 
F titular subtlety of faney were, we hoped, destined to 2 
enrich these pages for may a your. It has been’willed 
otherwise, and we lament the lossof a comrade’ of istvala- 
able skill, and the death ofemeef the kintliest antl-gentlest 
of our associates, the power of whose handwitequalled 
by the goodness of lis heart. 








— tit 








SIDDONS TO THE RESCUE. 


A GREAT name is a aw ossession ; alid the smme-of Seppons 
is the most burdensome y-aspirast to stag@@ionodts’ can have 
to stand up under. 


tion, aud who has been acting for’a’year past in the po 
challenged the verdict of Londom. It is to be-regrettedthat-she my 
have done so, from the reading’ desk im the first instanee,.imstead of 
from the boards. The more genuine het vocation as an actféss the 
worse, in all robability, her chanees of succeeding as a reader at 
this point of her experience. 

An old actress may have so tamed her histrionic fire, and have so 
learnt the limits which divide elocution from impersonation, that she 
may be able to turn saan. experience to account in reading. Murs. 
Sippons did so in her ol a ee niece, Mrs. Fanny 

le life. a 


more recently manifested by Miss Heitz» Favort and Miss Gurwn. 
But Mas. Scort-Sippons is still on the old of her womanhood 
and her Art Her instincts and impulses as.an actress can, at) present, 

Weare to hamper instead of helping her asa reader. 

e are glad to see that she is at once to have the opportunity of 
hew she can bear the burden of her name; as an actress, and 
~- shall watch the event. with interest. 
Some good points about her eye and ear oat waseant diet ae 
—$~ tials of her illustrious: descént im her face. Take ten 
from ‘the lineaments of Str Josuua’s' Tragic Muse, and 
ina. tenes Sabeche nies « almost, liave sati for those’ lambent eyes, 


and grandly chiseled 
a= ee is small of stature and slight of 
= erie er great ancestréss was stately of ca 
preantions, ulded—a muse in figureas in face. In the d t, for 
the present at least, we see no possibility of a.Constanve, or 
Mache; but by way of compensation, she has all that is need in 
Jt br Tmogen. voice is at 
Scho th poem 

- al es of humour, Ss). OF 

intensity, may lie behind tiful features, or find breath tl gh 
this musical organ, remy has Pant. od to — 


hould not. trust an her reading for pean 
already indicated. ia — were errors of nouph ee 


7 nr eno 
that a inexperience of twenty had not 

~~ counsel, these would b 
Teveal the po 
to.interpret it with grace, a — right apprehension ‘of 
its.humour or its passion. At present, we have one young actress, 

one only, who has shown this power in a consummate degree 
and who only waits the opportunity of a fitting stage to show that th the 
loveliest w< y creations of the ideal drama have: still <p 
impersonator, who’ is fitted for the task, at once by grace of 


aa 


acquired mas of her art. 
TERry,) maken -_ 
even her best 





The young Lady who bears this mighty name ithe third genert| 
has new}: 


Kemstgz, has done so in midd we seen a similar power; 


Tet ap ee by oe 


Karts Terry, Gat she cont, oun as pe eeeuaens of of the-giage 
has been, reasonably be ry ed 
something over which all ¢ ~~ of the oe ene dramatic art may 
and will, rejoice. There is room in this field for her and many more. 
That the pane o of this interesting young fe Paneke ho voice, and 
name, | fulfilled to the uttermost, is Mr. hope and 
prayer. Buffoon as the superficial pul 
and ons eater art, and he is not the _ low comedian who like Ben 
yo pes faster Matthew, has kept in his close a stool to be melan- 
choly upon.” 








SHALL WE RUB “NO POPERY!” OFF THE 
DOOR? 
(See the debates on the Bill to repeal the Ecclesiastical Titles Aet.) 
Wuo fears to speak of fifty-one, 


And anti-Papal panic, 
When Joun BuLe swore no Bull should roar 


When Papist mitres he cried down 
As Papist levers’ handles ; 

Swearing their-wearers to discrown, 
And quenel their Roman Candles ? 


When aoe Je i peas han lier 
And penned tter, % 
——_ at | Bh 8 lightning f ung, 


still 
Dared sport in Jotrx’s domains : 
giving rope to Priest and Pops, 
Those who th he Bill dared bring out, 
With threats content, to clamour bent 
And coolly took its sting out. 


When Punch showed Act and Actor up 
And little Jommry c! 
As boy who chalked “ No Popery ” 
On Wiseman’s door, and mizzled ! 
Since then, up-hung, the Act has swung 


The deadest of dead letters 
But fi may a Warning rend 
Pen @ corpse in fetters. 


now will not Punch, 
8 dogs be dumb uns, 
Eat iste Ay cry; 
Af Pore’s or 
The Act was good, for all no blood: 
Its bite has ever followed. 
it spoke a truth, that still is sooth, 
And must by Popes be swallowed. 


That England’s Church owns England’s law, 
Kniows‘no head but the A : 
But from t eer ee 

And on the State must 
Rome’s mitres are fools’ caps, 
be ea og Bear 
yee ut the mirage: 
By thirst of priestcraft wrought. 
As hoy arenas who *ve-made'#/mess, 
Into the h umbling 


to out-scoré, 
poten of the Law” 
ishop’s doer’! 


But Panch says “ No! ”—Be' this not'se 
aa: 


























THE FORCE OF HABIT. 


Whipper-in. ‘‘ MastErR Tom HURT? 


BLEss you, No, Mum! 


THE OLD MARE AND HIM NEVER MISSES THAT BROOK!” 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(Driving home after the Run—Dressing—Dinner—Prospects.) 

THe ladies in the trap are the half-aunt and old Mrs. Symperson. 

Happy Thought.—Be very attentive to old Mrs. Sympzrson. Give 
her anny bow when she gets out. Make her feel she can’t do without 
me as a son-in-law. Perhaps, afterwards, I might have to make her 
feel that I can do without her as a mother-in-law. I don’t think so, 
though : nice old lady, and a little deaf. 

Driving home I am very bitter against Brett, who could send out 
a horse with the s rs. 


Happy Thought.—The staggers might take something off the expense 
ring, 


In the carriage the ladies say he oughtn’t to charge me anything: 
I agree with them, but feel that Brerr’s opinion will be forest 
Not sure, if I was Brett, if I shouldn’t charge more. I shall, I say, 
call and blow Brett up, severely. 

[When I do call, two days » Teen Brett asks me how I liked 
the mare? I say, “ Well enough, if she hadn’t got the staggers.” He 
is not surprised, and makes no apology. While receipting my bill, he 
pauses to observe that “If Id ha’ lost that chestnut it would ha’ been 
a matter of a hundred pounds out of my pocket,” as if it would have 
been a matter of a housed ands out of my pocket. 

el Thoughi.—Say, “ Would it, indeed,” and look at my watch— 
gives a notion of being pressed for time. Won’t discuss this question 
of a hundred pounds an Go 
** Will I hunt with 


of 


] ‘the Croxley to-morrow?” he wants to know. 
“ He’s got just the thing to suit me; I can throw my leg over her and 


try her now.” I haven’t time: I should like to hunt wi 
immensely. “ Nice fencing mniry, and a brook or two.” Very sorry 
can’t—let_him know when I’ll hunt again. Good morning, Mr. 
were I’m sure he regrets not having charged me extra for the 
staggers. 


the Croxley 


In the Pony Trap, driving home.—The half-aunt expresses her wonder | If I 


that gentlemen can find pleasure in such a dangerous pastime as 
hunting. I smile, as much as to convey the idea, “ Yes, rm ’re right, 
but we are such daring dogs.” I don’t say this, because I think Brxa 
knows I didn’t go over the first hed 
that married men oughtn’t to risk their lives. I agree. 


ge. Mus. Symperson is of opinion | Loo 





Happy Thought.—Always agree with Mus. SrmpeRson. 

go y, “ When I am married I shall never hunt again, but 
settle down comfortably somewhere.” At the present sseanens T techy 
that if I ever do hunt again I shall never settle down comfortably any- 
where. Don’t say this: feel it. 

Hi Thought.—To say to her mother, that Miss FrmpoLivz seems 
to enjoy being on horseback. Praise her appearance. 

Say she is very like her Mamma. [Bye tells me afterwards that 
this sounded fulsome. Must take care not to be fulsome.] Mus. 
SyMPERSON says, “ she was very fond of riding when she was young.” 
I reply, “that I should think so.” By the way, I shouldn’t think 80 
if she wasn’t Fripo.ine’s Mamma. She is pleased. 

Byrne, flicking the pony, asks me if I feel pretty fresh. Before the 

Mas that I am pretty 


half-aunt and . Symperson I can’t say more 
fresh, considering I haven’t ridden for years. 

Fsis Stiff?” asks Brne. I am surprised _at Byrne; but nod expres- 
sively. ‘“ Loins?” continues Byrne. I am astonished at Byrne: 
before Mrs. Symperson too! I reply “No,” as if I hadn’t any loins. 
on . ye of Politeness. Typical Developments, Vol. XX. 

, Par. m. SL Ssa 

Driving up to the house. Butler, servants, whole-uncle and Mr. 

wn wBubject fi Return from the Chace. W 
-—Subject for picture, 4 ave 
my hand to them, as if {°4 just come up triumphantly, after fiying over 
five- gates and stiff fences. Wish I knew if Byrne or had 
not seen me in the first field. Painful, getting out of the trap. A 
forgot to give my arm to Mrs. Srmrgrson. The who if 
we ve had sport? I answer, deprecatingly, “ pretty well,” to 
give the old coward who’s' been in his arm-chair all day an idea that 
it’s not the sort of sport Z’ve been accustomed to; as, indeed, it is 


not. 

Mrs. Symrerson notices that I walk lame. From a fall? She is 
anxious. I say, “ No, not from a fall.” Frmo.ing, who has entered 
the hall, expresses her anxiety too. I almost wish it Aad been a fall. 

Honby Thouhe. To say“ Ohno nothin ot all” and smile. They 

.—To say “ Oh no, nothi i 
think ve been over a precipice, and am tearing it hevoscally ) 
In my room—Warm fh, at Brwe’s suggestion, before “ 
ing in the glass ; I am an object. Collar nowhere. Tie anywhere 


and anyhow. 






















































| Phir = 1867.) 


PUNCH,” OR “THE LONDON CHARIVARI” 





















At.—Scarf, next time I ride ; with pin init. 
Hyon ouch «curious colour, «muddy Yel w. Wish I’d come 
up ane Once, ins coors % the hell How different 
set oo pl and Meditate tate om thay halon re the glass ; “ So in life, we 
uk a, es 9 mane we go on—we go 
footman comes in with hot water. 
anode cure ofthat mati up as a German friend 
ee 


the other-day. *G much accustomed to 

ridhags? Tahoe oe ee Pace a = Arab in 

2 a: bate fei, “Tal me in time for dressing. 
soun 

"Meaghan Cu of tea. ?suggested by footman. Amend 


ae is thidsdteaminewss, All damgers ofthe d 



















At-leasty, I. should RAE , 
tot ik Sewers ay 
sri a ste aero 


ee pees brilliant : t havesaid: any 
. Note it down 
by Frivo.inz, withikermune in it. I 


"Read FRmorins’t 's nameinguin.. Drowsy,.- 








op, Haferingto ny my watch, same time as whit w 
Pb Bide “Tl be down directly” 


— 


EXCURSIONISTS IN DANGER: 
He comfére: of! the’ co 
on Sunde: is 
















in’ the cn Of) Graves, 
and the other in that’of Mn. 
J. A. Sarr, Mr. Bazizy, and 
Mr. Bares, Into-the pro- 
visions of — measures, re- 
spectively, it is unnecessary to 
o, farther than to say that 
th the one and the other 
are designed to deprive excur- 
sionists on Sunday of all pro- 
vision, food as well as k 
Mr. Roesvex, doubtless, is 
aware of the attempts on the | : 
liberty of the subject and thet 
enjoyments of the people 
which the Sabbatarians and 
teetotallers are ing in 
ys House of Commons, a will 
Y take’ care not to be out of his 
es atthe proper time for 
——- their insidious: 
hinations: 














DIAMONDS OF DEBATE. 


Ly studying, with" microscopic’ eye; the debates’ in Parliament, My. 
Punch occasionally lights upon gems, or rather sparks, whieh, though 
they'are’ not: of * hes corer | pure water to be’ set’ in = magnificent 

» may .be ‘just worth picking out. Therefore, h ¢ arranges a 
few, of recent , aid renders them priceless by the addition of} Sacto 
a little gold of te own :—~ 

WHO WAS THE BOOBY? 
Said Mr. Disrazt1, in his Budget Se a 


“Tam le for tA hone expression with reyafd to the public deb 
which I , this committee. T aia sap to a Ls the 


great booby on the 
fees -- ot eas ieee aneaing the amount of the public debt as a reason why 
a, su Sack its duties to to the and defend its independence— 
that _ incisii f a most troublesome, 
although not one of the most dnpapulle tnatotl tenia 


The word was “flea-bite.” But wh 
nation demands the foam ut who was the Great Booby? The 


VERY ‘PROPER FEELING. 
Said Str Starrorn Norricore, on a Gas Bill,— 


rate of dividend, and 





deal 


at ’s an hour before dinnery'} what they! Works and defences of + beamches of ta raceme 
ae a be the effect of al uchiog Oe the Guly 
Wy “aaiien pus increase in the importation, andwe should || 


Rye ae thaéi'E! have-seew's hare = non a ¥ 


belasleep. : P 
Dressing gown: arm-chaiit. Plénty ofitimst j 
ae A ote Footmiamienters : rae 


re ee Saree ik Bh te tg m pte, the 
He was quite right in saying that he would withdraw 
riot Ga pa 2 


Com: because ch Bi uridit be ent. || 
rea public, As for the blank, 6 | 


a victimised 
¢ Avg Ton we inn way which wil 
CHILDREN, PLEASE ATTEND, 


Said MaGiavstonx, on the Budget,— 


“Duties be considered as what the 







are in themselves, 


i degre seepage = 
Fee a ean areeeamtaiied, ; oa 
Yomity’s“h 


Ree weet’ sector eh age my 


4 a Ganges te pemmntgtnmen 


— witht wticket Wi shi} 


SON ee heme RE ge AS ty 


fee outiof my a 


® the truth of a song?” asked byte hp M. 
t, when he becomes a Minister (and\an 

pffered office), to be bound oe eee retty theories 
‘around his s of lovers? Is 


ul@istretch out to the crack of doom. Echo gives a 
ee UrnQquaart 


MISERRIMOS. 

Said Mz. H. B. Sxermay, on the Marine Insurance,— 

“* That if there'was’any one in that House deserving of commiscration it was 
himself. (4 ee? His expectations had been exci! perhaps unwarrantably, 

to reduction of the duty on fire insurance. (Hear, hear.)” 

Mr. Suenipan deserves something better than commiseration. He 
deserves praise and honour, and he shall have them, too. He perse- 
veres, very creditably, in his attempts to demolish a noxious tax, and 
one of these days he will succeed. Meantime, let him rejoice, for the 


drink. Erg i is upon him, arid winks affably. 


IGNORANCE NOT BLIB8S: 


Said.CoLtowe. Frenca, on Burlington House,— 
‘, May I ask the noble Lord what he meme Italian-Gothic? (Laughter.y 
J. Manners, The honourable and t gentleman ' better consult 
an benouashle pentiodan (Mr. Lavakp) who sits next to him. (Laughter:)” 

Though Colonel of Militia, Mz. Frencu has: known things. He 
ob * several science premiums in‘college.” Hither Architecture 
was not one of his pursuits, or he has what he-learned.. We 
hope Mr. Layanrp (n meas ~ could do it. r) oxynined to the future 


Losp ps Frerye means Gothic. ‘that. -was 
erected in Italy, Teh ts i the Baath of enone. 
A MEMBER FOR CORRUPTION. 
| Sleld Ma, Sodunsresa, oni Babérgy~ 
. “Tt would be better to sua-(loughtarpest 
return one member between! neve ee mh pater 


to accept their representation. “ume 
indioete that tevtaia Mombe which some folks think a ; 

certain Members o of Parli have mepeeneknnette 
aoe it ag considers it one to run. as 
= thinks it one to overcharge ajlady. And 
Later eld ae the qrouping,'be- matic, and Me. Pooch wil 
pay all the bribes, i it be proved that there is aay difficulty in getting 

a candidate who moves in the society. 





British Jurors for the Paris Hthibition. 


Tue jurymen who recommended. Mz. Wacen and Mk, Low 
to meray should be. eat. 6. in the British department of the 
ofa, wih hs bby gb heer sacs tho those 
0 m as 

with the ee 








“ Hie should be inclined to withdraw the present Bill if satisfactory to thé gas 








waa Sy extemal Giebcsaatanoess 

















| rest of the Jamaica 
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THE SAUSAGE MACHINE. 


Cook (in a fluster). “‘O ’F Y’ PLEASE, ’M, NO WONDER THE FLAVIOUR 0’ THEM SASSENGERS WASN'T TO-RIGHTS, "M, WHICH I'VE JEST 
NOW KETCHED MIsTER ALFRED A CUTTIN’ HIS ‘CAVENDISH’ IN THE MACHINE!” 








THE PARKS AND THE POLICE. 


One good, at least, has, come of the Reform Demonstrations. The 
parks have been delivered to the charge of the police, and this, 
ben bag a liave happened for a century or so, if it had not 
een for the Hyde Park Demonstration. ture, let us hope, it 
ible to cross that Park, even after nightfall: without having 

nn pte: rach being otherwise maltreated. And, ere long, 
we may arrive at such a  heig ft maf Fe mee as to be able to take 


exercise, even on uate, James’s Park, without being 
hustled by the reeds fon Gites 8. 
We presume that the number of police has been increased, now that 


the Parks have been put under their protection. Now that highway 
robberies are done by broadest daylight in the most rye ons, 
we have certainly no wish to see polioemen added to our parks bak 
subtracted from our pavements. Brigandage near Rome is 

bad enough, but y it is hardly worse than the ieiguiings in 
London. Here the Sper is for a rr of highway robbers to surround 
you on a sudden and empty all om and then stamp upon your 
toes to prevent your running ser wo friends of Mr. Punch 
have thus robbed in the fast month, within a mile of Charin 
Cross, and in broad open daylight. Asa As a pedestrian himself, Mr. Punc 
desires to find the pavements well protected, not less — the E es pay 
and, if the Force requires an increase, Mr. Punch cann 

X or other letter = alphabet should not forthwith be. added 


to it. 








Beales the Buster. 


am ee my passion because he and the 
mittee have been laid on their backs. He 
has oe that Mr. Eyre should be if the whole Reform 


Poor Mr. Brearzs 


League had to become the prosecutors. connection between Mr. 
Eyre and Reform may le as cult Rs discover as the connection 
between Mr. Beates and good sense. We think, even more highly 


than we ever thought, of Lorp Onis? Justice CocxsuRy. 





LA CLEMENZA DI PIO. 


In a letter of recent news from Rome, it is stated that -— 


** CarnpDINAL ANTONELLI has received the thanks of the. British Government for 
having allowed the Scotch fap og congregations to continue in the enjoyment 


of their own forms of worship outside, though not inside, the walls of Rome. 
The dull British Public, of course, will be of opinion that the 
British Government went very far out of its way to opie CaRDINAL 


ANTONELLI for the smallest of mercies. It will wonder how much the 
Pore would thank the British Government, if the British Government 
were absolute, for permitting Dr. @ to officiate without the 
bounds of London and Westminster, but Le, — mee celebrate 


Mass at St. Mary’s, Moorfields, or popes 

Dull, stupid, ignorant British Public, it pred y an and 
cannot see, that the British Government well knows ‘opery is, in 

the trath, that Protestantism is men =e and th testants, all 

of them who are not mere impostors, are fanati ," whose 
worship is a farce, who have reall fll apr vod wright ta be 
suffered to preach or perform divine service ea all 
to exercise their s religion at Pyrat commit 
It is fan to think how amazed and {rh a 


testant Public would be if they knew ne 
Ritualism is working amongst the superior pansy 





Wager, Walpole and Toomer. a 


WANTED— —Some other HOME SECRETARY than Mr. Watrots. 
In the man whose intelligenss and Stet ot on a par with those of 
the Judge and Jury who recommended Waa rot the jury whom 
ToomER was convicted of a crime which he didn't commit, and of Bi who: 
y= ay he garam ge penal servitude, fit to remain one of her Majesty’s 





ALL PLAY AND NO WORK. 


French “ Zeposition de I’ Industrie” is so behind- 
r is MonsrevR LE Pray? 


Whar wonder the 
hand, when its Conducto: 





Printed by J: Levene be =F Fv 5 a 
Ld =. aw fines in the cht in the Parish of St. James 


City of London, an: id Pablished Dy him at Mo. 


No. 86, Fleet Street, in the Parish 


ghey hh 8 4 Ris Ee wis 


Seb. Brides Oey 
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Next, the Duxe or Somerset had to be cleared of imputations 
touching the Totnes election. DELL Paumer did the work 
skilfully, but Mr. Punch’s 0! Duke’s ideas is that they 
semble some which Map , as a lady’s maid, attributed 

Olympic farces. “ To have 
the few things about which 


parti ee 
lition of anti-Catholic oaths by offlee-holders, very good speaking 
two leaders, and a Protestant vietory (gained by 3 in a Com- 
of 283), by which it 1s still forbi © the ord-Lieutenant 
a Catholic, thougl» his masten, e Secretary, 
WHa.izy hi 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


JUpIOCI U8 spec hes by Peers, on Monday, April 8, touching the 

; j eo _ No, reasgn to believe Spain really hostile to 
circumstances in. the Zornado case, very Pi 

P. STANLEY, hone that things would look less 


+ ait seriall bi hiy proper nd diplomatic, meantime ships go 

BS ta. % . e Spauiards had. better ep to the savage’ 
spon 
when 



















by 
arena, they are safer than John B ting. 

meee auestion by Mr. Gotpsmm. Wanted to know 

n tho St. Paul's Monument to, the Duxe or Wetuexcton, for 

which we voted in, 1858 £20,000, would be ready. Why, if is not quite 

se m years since the Dux died. Lorp Joun Manaemns said that 

in about two. years we d see it, We shan’t. 

y Asked by Mr. Damar 


} was 
Torn... ERY yi neat. G 
whether the ships. had. left for the. Spamish coast, ; ed ‘ha Wednesday. The Oxford ; 
Gibraltar was within the ordinary cruismg ground of ~ = ee, os Une 











Lord-Li 
he me § 
some reéel oaths w r 

0 
tyrants,” bat if the 
“taken of his antics. 


that there was nothing unusual in a ship or two leaving 
excursion. High comedy, exiled from the theatres, 
Westminster. ‘ ’ : 
But we have had still higher comedy, with a fine ix and some 
strienng, Aanotons leading up to a climax, Mr... 
that a Notice on the Reform question had been given 
This. was for an, Instruction to the Committee, was designe 
materially to alter the Bill. Mr. Conzripce was te move it, in his 
most, manner, on the Monday in last mea Dut, fore 
groning, about half a hundred Liberals met im the ae 
decided. that they should be Spoons if they stirred in the matter. 
proposal of Mr. GLapstonz would appear to the country as 
of the Suffrage which the Government Bill offered. Th 
ment of their discontent was made to Mr. GLADSTONE, oan A Battle, and the Choosers of the Slain 
moment it was decided that all definiteness should be stru + of e and shri with crugh joy. 
the Instruction. So there was a pleasing little scene in ouse, ; awfully api nig Phere was an attempt to 
Mr. Locke asking Mr. Disrarii whether he would assent to the me the business after j ey the hope of a compromise, 
motion if eat. down to its first line, and. Mr. Disrar.i gravely asking | but Mz. Bricur asked who was going to stop in town and cook such a 
whether Mr. Locke had any authority to make the suggestion. On|thing? It was decided to go on, Darpy GRIFFITH once more 
Mr. Looxr’s saying that he had authority, Mz. Disragxi, with| thrust himself in the way, but was promptly shoved out of it, and 
lengthened sweetness long drawn out—at least not exactly sweetness,| Clauses 1 and 2 were agreed to. 
but suavity, and after seeding out, ‘deliberately, every word of the} On clause 3, Mr. Giapstonz, ina long speech, moved his first 
doomed notice, so that, as he said, no mistake might be made,| amendment, and was answered by the Soxicrror-GenzRav. Sm 
graciously assented to the proposal, which oe affirmed what the| Wiit1am Heatucors, Conservative, went dead against Govern- 
Government, and also Lonp Grosvzyor took to be undeniable, | ment, and so did Lonp Cransorng, late Conservative Minister. Mr. 
namely, that the Committee had power to alter the law of Rating. LEY spoke well, against the amendment, denounced the Small 
To-night the Liberal party came to grief, and some smart speaking by | Tenements Act as a Device of Old Nick to make poor people pay who 
Mr. Oszorvz and Mr. Lows (who pitched heavily into Srr Srarrorp | couldn’t, and predicted gloomy things. The debate was adjourned, 
Norrxcorts for changing his views and simultaneously rising in office), | whereas to-night the House should have risen for Easter. : 
was scarcely a consolation. F : Friday. But it was not stupid to-night, for we had all sorts of 
But Mr. Guapstonz rose, acer et iracundus, and gave another notice, personalities, a smart debate, a tremendous whip, and a great division 
which, of course, was divided into three parts. It will be understood Firstly, to calm the mind of the legislators, and to put them. into a 
ping my Renews said of it ina cenler to his rh pone) fs fitting state to consider and decide upon a great constitutional question 
was Ma. COLERIDGE s Instruction in a new form, and | i” the | we had a row, originated by Mr. OSBORNE, over a document supposed 
pene were carried, the Government would throw up the Bill. to have been shown for the purpose of getting some votes for Govern- 
ese points were— ment. It purported to intimate that the Premrer and Mr. Disraxti 
(1) To reduce the term of occupancy from tivo years to one year. | approved a device of Mx. Hiszert’s, about Compound Householders. 


EET Sa PASI He INEM TS 


> SHAFTESBURY, giving such insight imto the 
icultural Gangs as o1 i to: wale Dearhecs 
ristians with ndignalean. 






(2) To let occupiers under £10 have votes in respect of any tene- en the Committee had been thorouglily excited, Lorp Stan.ey, ina 
ments, and not limit the franchise to dwelling-houses. manly fashion, repudiated the alleged pledge, and said the Government 
(3) To give a £5 franchise, instead of one based on personal pay- | desired to be judged only on the merits of the question. 
a ment of rates. Then we got on Reform. A . 4 
yp then did the Reform Bill go into Committee—a fact to be noted in wee fought for the Bill, and hit some Opposition men 
Nayaiyinl Gay $a be 4, : Mu. Brnzsrorp Hore opposed it, and gave Mr. Disrarii much 
Then we at once shut up Reform until the Thursday. sauce. Mn Horr talked oft the Asian Mystery. But Mr. Disrazty 


Tuesday. The venerable and virtuous Lorn Westmeats got upon| is a dangerous person to gird at, and in return he complimented Mr 
Ritualism, and maundered into a scold at the BisHor or Oxrorp for| Hore on his Exhibitions, adding sweetly that their Batavian grace’ 
having consecrated a church bell. The Duxz or MarisonoueH ex-| took away their sting. The Hopr#s are of Dutch descent. 
plained that the Bishor or Oxrorp had done nothing of the kind, but} Nine men follo *" Lethe is a brave river.” 
on the contrary, had on the occasion in question censured the Church}, Mr. Horsman said that but for party, five-sixths of the House, 
of Rome for baptising bells. This drew a letter from the ever-ready ined the ew nin would support Mr. GLapsTonz, 

Simm Gzorce Bowyer, stating that Rome does not baptise bells, but} Mn. Harpy defended the Bill, boldly and ably. } 

only expresses a hope that they may ring the faithful to advantageous| Mx. Bricut attacked it, and said that three-fourths of the Liberals 
devotions. He added, that many bells had names, but this fact had | were opposed to household suffrage. He complimented Lory Cran- 
pothing to do with religion. He might have mentioned Tom of Oxford, | BORNE in a most elegant manner. : : 
Ben of Westminster, and Punch of St. Bride’s. THe CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQuER took all their weapons in 
_ Sr Morton Prro desired a Select Committee for the purpose of | his target, and made a good fight, occasionally cutting down a deserter, 
‘examining into the entire history of the London, Chatham, and Dover | to encourage the others. rey 
Railway, and the conduct of its managers. Both Mr. Disrazut and| Mr. Grapvstone gracefully alleged that there was no animosity ; 
Mr. Gtapstone informed him that the House had other business| between himself and his able rival, though they had fought sharply, 

beside the whitewashing railway people. Then, nervous Mz, Wuat-| and would probably do so again. He then defended his amendment. 
MAN, who had given a notice implying charges against two other} At half-past one the Division came, and Government was victorious, 
Members, was vehemently assailed by them, and showed, rather pain-| Mz. Giapstone was defeated by 310 to 288—majority 22, and the 
fully, that he had either no case, or (as Mr. EsmonpE classically | shouting of the Ministerialists woke the swans that were sleeping upon 
remarked about tlhe Waterford business) “funked the fight.” Swnr-| the river to be ready to see Oxford beat Cambridge six hours later by 
JEaNt Gasetxe thought that Mr. Waarman should withdraw his| a quarter of a length. ag Rees 
charges “ almost on his knees,” but we presume that, anatomical obsta- th Houses rose for the holidays, the Commons until th 29th of 
cles prevented this feat. April, the Lords till the 9nd of May. “For this relief, much 8. 
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Juvenis. **Jouty Day we HAD Last Week AT McFoccarty’s WEDDING! 
CHAMPAGNE HE GAVE US, AND WE DID IT JusTicE, I CAN TELL You-—” 

Senex (who prefers whiskey). ‘‘Ex—n, Mun, 11’s A’ VERA WEEL WEDDINS AT YE-ER TIME 
o’ Lire. GigE ME A GUDE SOLID FuNERAL!”’ 


CAPITAL 








A LITTLE FRIENDLY ADVICE TO MR. QUARTERMAINE. 


Dear Mr. QuARTERMAINE, 


As the Whitebait season is commencing, and I have already dined once at the “ Ship,” 
and may have to dine there many times between this and August, I think I may be 


consulting our mutual comfort and advantage in giving you the advice contained in this | fe} 


letter. 


I don’t mean to say that you want it more than other Greenwich purveyors, but as it is 
a ome by Ship experience, I address it to the master of the Ship. 


suppose it is useless to urge upon you the reform of your wine-carte? 1am not master|T 


enough of the mysteries of Greenwich hotel-keeping, to say how far it may be absolutely neces- 
sary to your paying your way to exclude from your wine-list anything under six shillings a 
bottle. Nor do 1 mean to throw any doubt on the exactness of your cellar-nomenclature ; though 
I must own, as a man of moderate means, that I should be quite willing to put up with less high- 
sounding names for your Clarets, Burgundies, and Rhine wines, if you could give me an article at 
a price somewhat nearer that at which I can supply my own friends with sound, light dinner- 
wines. I can’t afford, myself, to wash down my meals with La-Fitte, or Chateau-Margaux, 
Nuits, or Chambertin premier cru, Liebfraumilch of the vintage of ’57, or Steinberger Cabinet 
(blue seal), at fifty-two shillings a bottle. 1 don’t know many people who can. But when you 
do force me into such extravagance, I experience considerable surprise and some comfort at 
finding how very little difference there is between these high-named and high-priced bever: 
and the honest ordinary Bordeaux, on ga and Rhenish, which I am content to drink 
myself, and not ashamed to give my guests. I can lay in these wines at from twenty-four 
to thirty-six shillings a dozen, I hardly think the names worth the difference between that price 
and what I am called upon to pay at the “ Ship.” 

Leaving out the sound, wholesome, and agreeable Hungarian, Greek, and Italian wines, which 
have at last found their way to our market, and to owr private cellars though not to yours, may 
I ask if it is absolutely impossible to supply a wholesome vin-ordinaire of the received growths 
of France _— and Germany, say at t or four shillings a bottle, and yet leave yourself a 
living profit : 


I can’t help thinking you might manage it, if you tried; or, at least, that you might come 
nearer it than you do. 

And do you really think ten shillings a fair price for a claret-cup, containing a bottle of 
ordinary Bordeaux, and the requisite condiments for a jug of “ Badminton ” ? 

I must say that your wine-list requires reforming grievously. I will not insinuate that, as it 
stands, it is a mockery, a delusion, and a snare. But I say that it fails, by a grave over- 
sight, to provide for quenching the thirst of men with fortunes under £4,000 a year. I have 
— , and I conclude that your wine cannot be drunk, with an easy conscience, at a 
ess figure. 

. But let me pass over the wine-list, and allow you the benefit of the excuses which I can 
imagine for such titles and ‘such prices—as for instance the general tendency of the unen- 
lightened Jonny Butt to believe in things with big names and long figures; the shortness of 
the season; the necessity of getting your cent. per cent. somewhere; the impossibility of 


ages | Greenwich dinners. 





charging as monstrously for eating, as long 
charging Sons leet 


ity and the lik 
of the British ci nb you to 
for drinki A even give you 
plea, that if men will go 


Bs - be —_ a hum 
instrument for m extravagance 
making selfish indulgence penal. 

But, waiving all objection for the moment 
to either the prices or qualities of the eatables 
and drinkables you set before me, I would ask 
you if it is not possible to serve up your din- 
ners, such as they a little more rationally ? 
Are xe quite above borrowing a lesson from 
France 


Why are your waiters allowed, or instructed 
rather, to put all the dishes of each course of 
fish on the table at once, there to cool them- 
selves, crowd the table, and nauseate the 
diners, instead of handing round a number 
proportioned to the party of each in 
succession? This is done at every French 
table @héte, and the practice is as simple as it 
is natural. In this way every guest his 
option of tasting, or passing by, everything. 

verything is handed round hot. No igno- 
ramus is allowed to violate the proper order 
of succession, which should be as absolute in 
fishes, as in wines, or any other element of a 
dinner. ; 

I protest that the last time I dined at the 
“Ship ” the comfort of the dinner was utterly 
ruined by the want of organisation in the 
ordering, and handing round of the dishes. 
The table was covered with a dozen dishes at 
once; no one knew which to take first; 
and everybody was at last reduced, in despera- 
tion, to help himself to what he could get, 
not what he liked or wanted. 

Isay nothing of your cwisine itself. But 
taking your dinners exactly as. —_ are, I 
want to know why you don’t give them the 
benefit of a rational well-organised, and 
orderly serving up ? ; : 

Please weigh these hints, which are as 
well meant as the need of them is sorely 


benefit of will 
ee a ne 
and famili Wate cnet Sete meee Tey 

: and 


elt. 

You may tell me that the arrangements of 
the “Ship” are as good as those of any of 
its neighbours. We have said as much. 
hat is my very reason for believing that 
you would find your account in making them 

etter; in encouraging visitors of a more 
rational, moderate, and r-gular order than the 
young swells, who pay a bill with a bill—and 
never question an item or grumble at a 
a gl so the champagne is cool, the 
pi bonnets pretty, and the laugh and 
joke loud and free enough. : 

If you will believe Mr. Punch, this class 
does not exhaust the possible patrons of 
ional men would be 
glad to dine there under rational conditions 
some suggestions towards which are supplied 
in this letter from 
Yours very truly, 


Mr. Ponca. 





By Order. 


In Paris they have a phrase for things 
which are not necessaries — things which 
pee le need_not have, and sometimes would 

tter without: they call them articles de 
luwe. Henceforth the expression is to be 
changed to articles de Iuaemburg. 





NOT A GREAT DISAPPOINTMENT. 


Ir is now doubtful whether the French 
Emperor will make the contribution to the 
Paris Exhibition that was expected from 


him—a piece of Holland. 
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PUNCH’S PHYSIOLOGY 


OF PRINTED CARDS, TO ALL THEIR FRIENDS. 
AFTER-LIFE-TO-BE-FORGOTTEN BLIss ! 


Voict 1n Harmony, AS SHE Sits AND KNITS PEACEFULLY. 


MARRY; AND THEN HE WILL MARRY SOMEBODY ELSE. 


AN INTRODUCTION. ) 





Cart Avcust SCHLUMMERKOPF AND GRETSCHEN JOSEPHINE HERZLIFB HAVE PLIGHTED TROTH, AND ANNOUNCED THE FACT, BY MEANS 
BEHOLD A Scene OF NEVER-BY-SoRDID- WORLDLY-INTERESTS-TO-BE-DISTURBED-OR-EVER-IN 
THE RHINE IS FLOWING CALMLY BY TO THE GERMAN OCEAN. 
BROTHER, AND CARL’s BosoM FRIEND) IS SINGING A VOLKS-LIED TO A SWEET ACCOMPANIMENT. 
ALL AROUND ARE FRIENDS—HAPPY FRIENDS ! 

THEY WILL COME AND SIT LIKE THIS EVERY FINE EVENING FOR THE NEXT TEN YEARS—IN FACT, TILL CARL IS IN A POSITION TO 


\THE FAITHFUL JOHANN-ATOLF HAS NOT YET TRroTH-PLIGHTED : Music, PoETRyY, PHILOSOPHY, AND FRIENDSHIP HAVE HITHERTO 
SUFFICED TO FILL HIS HEART; BUT SHOULD ANY FAIR ENGLISH MAIDEN, TEMPTED BY THE HAPPINESS WE HAVE ESSAYED TO DEPICT, 
WISH TO MAKE HIS ACQUAINTANCE, WITH A VIEW TO MUTUAL INTERCHANGE OF Vows, Mr. PUNCH WILL BE MOST HAPPY TO MANAGE 





OF COURTSHIP.—No. 5. 


JOHANN-ATOLF (GRETSCHEN’S 
CarRu's MOTHER I8 LIFTING UP HER 








A DIRT-PIE IN PREPARATION, 


Mr. Poncu, 

r You know there is a talk about repealing the Ecclesiastical 
Titles Act. The subject is under the consideration of Parliament. No 
doubt the idea has been suggested by humble gratitude to the Porr 
for the immense liberality which his Holiness exhibits at Rome, in 
penning the extramural celebration of Protestant worship. 

True, the Ecclesiastical Titles Act is a mere protest, backed by a 
nominal penalty. Still, it is a protest against the papal supremacy in 
_ Majesty’s dominions, and therefore a gross and fanatical imper- 

ence. 

The Roman Catholic Bishops don’t seem to care much about that 
Act. “It pleases them,” they think, “and doesn’t hurt us.” They 
soy * ae et quite the time for its repeal. Here they are wrong, 

1, Pune 


d . British Protestantism is just now ie a nap. There 
is no knows how long this slumber may last, No time like the present. 
The British Public at this moment imagines the Porz to be what 


the frequenters of the British Public-house and Skittle-alley call a 
“down pin.” They suppose that his temporal power is at an end. 
But of course, if Italy were to quarrel with France, his Holiness would 
probably be reinstated in all his possessions, and perhaps become, as 
a political factor, stronger than ever he was before. Then British Pro- 
testantism would awake again, and any proposal to repeal the Eccle- 
siastical Titles Act would only create another awful row. 

Protestantism, by-and-by, may be white hot again. Strike while 
the iron is cold. 








But why, if the Ecclesiastical Titles Act is a dead letter, should the 
Roman Catholic Bishops wish it repealed? Because its repeal wor 
be a legislative disavowal of the .Church of England’s nationality. 
Because the Royal assent necessary thereto would be a formal acknow- 
ledgment, on the part of the Quern, that the Bishop of Rome not 
only hath, but likewise ought to have, authority and jurisdiction in Her 
esty’s dominions. 810K : 
at if, nevertheless, the Roman Catholic Bishops do not particularly 
desire the Ecclesiastical Titles Act’s , there are others who do. 
The Ritualist Anglican Clergy and their partisans, Mr. Punch, woul 
ive their ears, the whole length of them, great as that is, to effect it. 
For then they would be enabled to excommunicate the rest of the 
of their own at their hi set up as & 
alised right to pretend to constitute 
or the world at large the 








arsons, and, with a bisho 
hurch for themselves, with a le 
the true Church of England. . English 
Church, thus split up, would have no existence. This would be fine 
fun. Do not spoil sport, Mr. Punch, let the Ritualists triumph, and 
oblige your ancient, Meruisto. 
Nethermost Place. 








MINISTERIAL BULLETIN. 


Tue answer to the latest inquiry at the Home Office 
Wa pote is doing as well tahe can be expected to do, 
suffering from a TOoOoMER. 


is, that 
Bot i 


Mn. 
ut is still 











Tre Sounp Stezren’s Parapise.—Snoring. 
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THEY ’RE SAVED! THEY ’RE SAVED! 
Te road was rough, our team untried, 
And hard to be 
The dashed the sledge from side to side, 


Twas hard our seats to hold. 
All day the ee ver ae ES tenth, 


And as the 





We heard ie night fet about our sleigh, 


And their red eyes could 


In front, behind, potent left and ri 


Those red eyes 


mark. 
ht, 


The frequent feet Broke a= ora 


Still following, as we 


And now their hot breath round us hahgs, 
Till we seem its flame to breathe, 


And we hear the gnashin of the fangs, 
That soon in us they Il sheathe. 


I held four babies in my arms, 
Four babes that I loved true : 

There was ResonutTiows he was one, 
And Duat Vote ‘was two. 


And the Third was Personat Ratine, 
And REsIDENCE made four : 
No father e’er gat bonnier babes, 


Nor lustier mother bore. 


The wolves they howled, the wolves they growled, 


d nearer gnashed their j jaws ; 


I could note the licking of their lips, 
The pattering of their paws ! 


Tis hard to lose one little one, 


But harder to lose four ; 


And hardest of all to lose oneself, _ 


_ I flung one baby o’er ! 
first RESOLUTIONS, 


=f thought the wolves twould stay : 
Batt they tore him small, and they eat him all, 
d again pursued their prey. 


Then over Duat Vote I tossed, 
In hopes ’*twould stop the pack : 

Soon limb from limb they severed him, 
And again were at our back ! 


oe, aha gm Ratine and RESIDENCE 


et are safe | trow: 


Aa e e wolves have ta’en to quarrelling, 


And merrily on we go! 








PEEPS AT PARIS. 


PEEP THE FIFTH. 





ict oars to the Maday Lane, which i is siities like Drury a but is 











a ch 
NapoLeon 
the Roman 
‘On reflection, it 
at this point. In 
day Fler, the Flower 
th es 
t dy ie VO riay s 
‘olen Dunia, no claim to 0! 
; the B Arcade, @ad the ng a London, o 
ilar opportunities to the adventirons 
After this, drive to the Loovrrr. 
We History ok ering. “Stas Our Special Vague Corre- 
ee tae by Whatshisname, you 
i Py ay if from, when people storm it, and 
r ort 5 bee it, ned Oe did one of the 
Loveys, an chitecture is Greeco- 
; *— the Madd Laan, ond the other 
~ By - ae my +) He means me by th “the other fellow :” 
jeez’ looked for corrections in —Peeper the 
Great. ‘wig tre : of these —_ HARLES, 7 ¥ 
Seem which) e agynose as they rai About wild in the 
upon the aL REESHLOO wefe there and loaded 
tee om, ‘Hier INE or BRitzat SAVARIN was 
he Clergy me Cardinal. if ee, try Magamine. However, 
ere Was a 


Ro of at @ year or two o, and 
pry obt soy yoy we and he “ll tall x3 


tell you all about it. 
There #as a Car 7 know. Metin, was) somewhere 


ghost at the time. ceilings are all painted. How the artists’ 


ust have eohed, There is a a Napoleon Room ; 6 éxtra charge 
as at AME TUSSAUD’S. 


This is, as I have said, the history of the Loovrrr 
Now drive to the Sant Shappell in a Paris, él dla Sant Sanne iis the 


name of Old Paris. They are generall airing the Sant 
and you can’t get in without an order, i ‘don't wh so geil, 


where the order is to be got. A frank will do a ~ shee 


they sometimes refuse you with an order, but 
g Sy . Das. fb the Qld Ch Of Pats, on and was built 


 — ny! you ’d better tek one of the Sacristans, who will tell you 
about it, as he told our party. You’ll be much interested _in his 
account, especially if you cannot follow French spoken agents. ry 
ever he stops say “wee,” 7.¢. yes; or “ beang,” » good ; 
Trays arntairessong. This, which one of our party took ei mean ses ‘that 
what the Sacristan was saying was very interesting,” came in very 
well, and appeared to fhenones y satisfy all the necessities of the case. 
My own idea (privately) is that the Sacristan was abusing us all the 
time. But what did it matter? We gave him a frank each. 

| Drive back} again tof wherever you came from, or to the Passarge 
| Juffroy, where look out for the Denay_deparry, ‘for you'll be h 

| and must dine. [For dinners generally, see Mr. Buancuarp 
—_ s Paris for the English. How he must hu dined !] 

fo kurn marngshay: French as spoken, mind; so come out with 
thin fie and boldly, as you ascend the wooden stairs, and pay Madarm 
at the counter your four franks, which includes about eight courses, 
dessert with ice and fruit, and a bottle of wine. 











Garsong is waiter. I append a few words, which all will find most | 


useful in ny life among Parisians. 
ag cap, Bonny Denwee. 


will go well to the air of “‘ Bonny Dundee” Sing to the Gar- 


I wit not offer a word of advice as to the dress of an Englishman | “ine or Fam deshambrr before you sella for the night :— 
m among our lively neighbours. Iam not a fashionable myself ; | | 

in fact, I am not Little Beau Peep. Let me merely hint that a white 

hat, chimney-pot fashion, turned up with 


ootray, which is French for,extravagant. A 


m is, Lee | a trifle | 
ys French eee 


a white hat being Shappoh Bl Blong, though you wouldn’t think 
it, means white. While I think of it let me give an excellent piece of | 
advice presented gratis to me by a gentleman from Ireland :— 


Always 
door on the outside. 
As to money, never change it. 


Let,us take a drive before emery the Bn 8 ay ong Call a cab. 


This is done by saying to rear Co 


Fate sarvarnsay urn 


voytoor. A voytoor is a cab. When on arrives, ask him for his Billy 
(ot ticket), which he is bound to. give —_ 
t 


where you want to go to, _premising 


Jump in, and tell him 
you are t him pari 


coourse, t.e., by the course, i.e. by the drive, Z é. not by the hour. Urn 
frarnc a d’mee (14 franc) is his price parl coourse, and you must give 
him money poor door into the bargain. Poor door is drink-money ; say 


der 300, i.e. two sous, about 2d. 


and see ¢hem, but in any case you should commence with a visit to the 


Of course, if you have any relations in Paris your first duty is to go 
it 


Mont der peatiay, written Mont de —_ + all “yom of your Uncle. 


Pledge him your honour that you are 
thing can be done on the voytooriay’ 


» Billy, 


ask if any- 


Call till you ’re hoarse is the rule I make when 
You call me o mattang: pray call me at ten. 
I’m only a boarder, may, sirtainmong, wee, 

Jer mer coosh* in my bonny, my bonny denwee. 


ba fp the way to recollect a lan 6. iiieedtie ‘ou can Compose 
* oa What "iid T 


| poe' you’ve mastered 


any language hingumm) 
ina a on going to bed, take great care to lock your oad r ‘Let ie aon write the something or other, 4e (whoever he 


was) would compose their songs.” Go in for this noble sentiment: 
songs sell well now-a-days. I hear that a young lady named CLARIBEL, 
who writes such lovely things as, “How my heart soft moanings whis- 
pers, in the glade, the lonesome glade,” &c., realises something con- 
siderable from the. music-publishers. 
An Usher, Seong (When t to go to school.) 
ae han & you wan sc 
A Clien: rte ’re a Solicito 1) 
A Pedicnre,, » and (That i se, if you want a Pedicure.) 
A Mountaineer, pw inter require one.) 
A Female vn Guaynong. be 5 99 
He: eas le. rae ge 
l, Raymole, ee arm in knowing this: it may come 
in ust w en you see a whirlpool.) 
dier arpraysong, O rayvwor. P. rue G. 


* © 7 go to bed.’ 
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(See ‘* Essence,” p. 155). 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


the whole effect. She will think I am not in earnest: she’ll 
I’m a mere flirter. 





oe ii 
niyo tells coy Sremine 0 | at al sh impress this upon her, Ask her, “You think 
eee Py een > Sa ee 
° say, “about loving you,” re’s a pause in 
d those aes cs ti-gro- con’ and we two ate the ones talking. The 
pelos. Ought to be'able to ee pause asked “ About eee as if everyone was 
m ten minutes. Heroes in novels | anxious to heat my rely R, laugh y me § and = 
Waurun Scorr’s ‘or JAMES'S| and cast a see’ it coal any’ i cabal 
always do it, with armour too.|§ one ina she} tantly. 
‘Tubs wiknown to men in armour,|~ 7, af re ‘won't ntly. with 
unless they took it in breastplates | ner about our Semether 20. 80 a ek, is nearer the mark, 
and sponged over a Cuirass. Then though I put it diffi ) 
how about towels afterwards?—|" On no, her — is never with we. 
were subject opened up.| ss Happy Thought.—To say Who votiid ” + her 
ish I hadn’t opened it up now 5 ade the sahject i is at an om 2 can’ er. 
as footman comes in to say, Rice bi een us. URD PER- 
“ Fish just on, Sir” Note down | soy one laughing. ing yom of it. 
the above for Zypical Develop-| Paro think 1°m dull snd staple. ust #0 Of : can’t 
Se I iteeee aia bell eco L start a s - Tell her that I am in @arnest, xpatiate 
Wonder if I shall recol-| op I hope, in a very undértone, to inclines to 
lect what this means. a listen, that she ‘will let me talk to amen ev I what I 
Just ready. Bother—no dress pk rr uaogmfortabl and put it so 
SP boots. Of course, when in a he Bh y Of ¢ courte may.” “ Ab, 
hurry I can only see those infernal but I iv mh zh i, me see more of you, with 
antigropelos lying about. My|y es tf woul foolish, theres 2 SUBD 
— is a ver to—and, hang it, no white ties. and rm looking <n 5 wR i= fawnt is putting om gloves, 
> gy dnaipg At_—Bywe’s white ties. g to nod to the ladies. 

Bell again: wish some one would answer it, I should have been | *™ ing to loge her. As she is preparing to rise Shp Wants to 
—_ now. a like —_ servants—don’t like : ng oe hat know i ’ve seen Mr. Brne’s rvatory lighted up. not— 
m : it is a rope-bell. ashione g—breaks. — 
= I oa = A they don’t come? They don’t come: I do nothing. Paget og — locke” oy bey a Say pes 


tand on the drawers and pull at the wire. After 
Rong he s nae it isn’t easy to climb wbout. When I am on the 
Qvawers ~ by footman comes in. I feel as if I ought to apologise for 
being so impetuous. Without any explanation I say, “Dress boots : 
and will he get me one of his master’s ties.” This last request sounds 
unprincipled. He returns with my boots. Master hasn’t got any: 
he ’s wearing his last 


w £ eo Caokich strikes the footman). He will lend me one of | fails 
Y 


on’t tke" to refuse. Thanks, yes. He As folded it is 
about double the thickness of my waistcoat. Very long. Difficulties. 
After first attempt the ends stick out straight three inches on each 


side. result on peg 


ets it. 


Methodist a. Try it double: 


gentleman with mane ird attempt, tie it in very broad bow, so 
as to absorb the lengt — comic nigger who does the bones. 
Tie becoming creased an 


Happy Thought.—Not in a _- at all. Once round, and hide the 


At the last moment it strikes me I want shaving. 
Happy Thought.—No one will notice it.; 
General feeling of untidiness somehow ; but a strong sense of com- 
fort in no longer wearing breeches and antigropelos. 
Entrance into Dining-room—Awkward. Apologise. Byrne cuts it 
= As Iam going ta to my seat I find I’ve left my pocket-handker- 
ee neomfortable. 
Dinner.—Place left for me next to Frro.ine. 
Happy — —Explain why I was late to Fripotms. Opens a 
conversatio 
They are ‘at the Third Course; but have kept soup and fish for me. 
Ve they hadn’t. Can’t refuse it 
Happy Thought (say it in my cones character).—Hard work “sy 
Eh a over a soup and fish course, after giving them up to a 
” says FRIDOLINE, “‘ you mustn’t try to talk.” I look round 


at. ee: (Soup on my shirt front.) Not talk? Not to fer? Then 
doesn’t she, | ask, wish mé to—(wipe it off quickly)—* — 
don’t be shy,” cries Mirzurp tome. I nod and smile at him. 


are my repartees SP I should like to be a Pasha for just one — ef wr *d 
‘wave my hand, and the butler and footman should throw a sack over 


Mitzurn’s hi and then drop him into the Bosphorus. 
“a and Ey a 7 


‘appy Thought (when I am going to bed).—T know what { ought to 
*.. aaa to MitBurp when he said, “ Don’t be shy.” I ought to have 


He is so 


said something a settin the ag » 2. that he shouldn’t have 
all the modesty to isn’t the sharp form in which the 
repartee shoul resting “79 ‘it’s the crnde ite. [Note it in my book, 


and work it wp. Serrman did it, and was brilliant at repartees.] 
After the beef I do talk to Farporiwe. 1 don’t know exactly what 
Isay. I think once [ say I hope her father likes me: I praise her 
mother. She advises me to make great friends with her mother— 
} hope that I ~~ see her 5 she _— here—she ho 


hope so again, because, really, 
lonely mean bas same ny ni ke 
perhaps, that I have gone & little ‘too far. 


es SO too. 
ite lonely—I don’t mean 


pe ie nga foe 





hing te her a8 she goes out. 
Le eke, ea kaitton 
hought.—No. She half-tutns at the door. Half catches my eye. 


pod Thovghi. —The fb 
. Murtztrp relates stories of 


Conversation turns on 
masons knowing one bale Byrne tells how a French 


mason met a Chinese mason i and didn’t kill him. The whole- 
uncle says, he reollects a but on trying to recall details, 

ah ee A on all ds that to be & mason is a 
at 


or in difficulties Amywhere. 
hought.—In difficulties anywhere : then be a mason before I 
go a unting again. Wonder if any of those men, who were looki 
on at my horse in his staggers, were masons. Perhaps they were 


ey 7 \e signs, and I didn’t know it. Wish 1’d been one. Ask all 
about 1 

FRIpo.ine will expect me. Awkward to leave the table. Getting 
fidgety. Laugh at Old Symrzrson’s stories. He’s telling me one 
now which detains me. 

Happy Thought 


—Left my e(-handkerchief up-stairs. Go for it. 
Promise to return: only Bac eeer» hief. r 


erc 
Happy Thought.—Conservatory: 





CANZONET ON COSMETICS. 


(DEDICATED TO ERASMUS WILSON.) 
Arn—“ My Mother bids me Bind my Hair.” 


et ha bade oe ia my hair 
With dye of golden hue, 
And tint my face with pigment rare, 
To captivate the view. 
But now the tresses I beweep, 
With which I dared to play, 
e charms I had aot sense to keep, 
The health I threw away. 


"a sad to’think those locks are gone, 
The wash had turned them sere, 
My head was shaved; a wig I’ve on, 
hese pim led cheeks are queer. 
That mn L*ve absorbed I dread ; 
A doctor 1’ve to pay : 
The beauty I had once is fled, 
I’ve thrown my health away. 


A Con. for Creditors. 





et ates hs Mae coe ere 

i le, bu shee e famous n 

sae Y Road he foes ta he may beable to show Mi 
rs “a boa it ha 


Morro vor tHe New Datty Paren.—De dhe in diem. 























c 
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ARCADIAN AMENITIES. 


Little Rustic (after a ‘‘game” struggle, evidently overweighted). ‘‘ OH, PLEASE, 


HELP US ALONG ’ITH THIS LINEN uP TO MoTHER’s—— 





JACK SPANIARD AT THE TRIANGLES, | 


Lorp Sranzzy has spoken out at last—not before it 
was wanted, and redress for the ou on the crew of 
the Tornado, and-on the owners as as crew of the 
Victoria, has been demanded, in terms which leave nothing. 
behind them but an w/¢imatum and reprisals. 

When the Don has done us this satisfaction—and he will 
have to do it, in spite of his bluster and braggadocio, for 
there is nothing under the sun like Spanish brag—we shall 


ypveners against their claim by the daring 
he Spanish Sovermans . we foe | ty 

say, contradi e ship's papers, 

particle of trustworthy evidence extant in the published 
correspondence. 

‘ an aeeene pebhe be dleceed up, and Lorp StanLey 
is bound to satisfy himself and the country about it. But 
whatever conclusion may be borne out in this particular, 
as to which we must confess our own impression to be 
that the owners of the Zornado have been as cruelly 
wronged as the crew, Joun Butt must not allow Ais 
Tornado to be put down, now that it has once been raised. 
We cannot measure Spain’s liability to compensate our 
injured sailors and shipowners, by her poverty, her weak- 
ness, or her dishonesty, any more than by her conceit and 
her blustering. 

She has shown herself in this case, what she has always 
been in all her international relations, a brazen braggart, 
and a measureless liar. This is hard truth, but Punch is 
not a‘diplomatist, and need not mince matters. We have 
now to teach her that the liberties and property of English- 
men cannot be invaded and confiscated without a penalty, 
and that England has made up her mind to insist on that 
penalty being exacted to the uttermost farthing. 


se 








Waste of the Public Money. 


Tue Clerical Vestments Bill is now before Parliament. 
It cannot surely be intended that the nation should pay 
the heavy account the gentlemen at St. Albans, &c., must 
have incurred for dresses, out of the surplus ? 





ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 
Forereners visiting France this year would ' be glad 


Amiable Swell (aghast). ‘Eu! OH, RIDICULOUs—HOW CAN I !—Loox uere, | Never to hear the term passport, but they have no such 


I ve cor A BAG—HEAVY BAG—TO CARRY MYSELF——’ 
Little Rustic. ‘‘1’tL CARRY youR Baa, Sir.” 


objection to the continuance of the words pass claret. 





Swell, ‘* Ex—sut (to gain time) WH—WHAT’S YouR MorHER’s ABsuRD NAME?”| Awrut WaRNING.—We know a man who took so much. 
[This did not help him much. There was no escape ; and ultimately—— | refreshment on ue | last aquatic sports) that even 
” 


but we draw a veil over the humiliating sequel. 








his boots were “ screwe 





and ( tight” too. 








THE JOURNEYMEN TAILORS’ ULTIMATUM. 


Scense—A Club Room. Mr. Garver, with his back to the fire, and 
newspaper in hand, log. 


Five times these, Sir, that we are living in. (Lowers newspaper, and 
raises his spectacles.) I say, expressly, fine. How fine our houses are, 
how fine our style of living is, how fine our women are! What fine 
clothes they wear, and what fine prices you have to pay for them! 
Fine ladies, fine gentlemen ; fine fellows altogether. Fine from top to 
bottom—the bottom of society; why even our journeymen are fine, 
Our very journeymen tailors are, to use a vulgar expression, coming it 
fine. Here, Sir (replaces his spectacles), is a p aph headed “The 
London. Tailors’ Movement.” London Tailors Tiovenent | In my 
young days the only tailors’ movement—the only movement peculiar 
to tailors ever heard of—was that of leaping on a shop-board, and 
squatting cross-legged. But now the movement of the London Tailors 
is a movement threatening a strike. They have a—what ?—an Amal- 
a Society with a President, Vice-President, Committee, and 

elegates ; and last evening a general and committee meeting of the 
London Tailors’ Association was held at the Green Dragon, King 
Street, Soho. The delegates reported that it had been resolved at 
Manchester that the masters’ terms should be rejected, and the London 


and Manchester men act as a united body. And now, Sir, listen to 
this (reads) :— 


** In consequence of this resolution a yee had been sent up to the committee 
of the Masters’ Association, requesting their ultimatum by Monday next. Should 
this ultimatum be unfavourable to the claims of the men, a proposition is then to 
be made for a second strike.” 





Ultimatum! Their ultimatum! Journeymen tailors’ ultimatum! 
To think I should have lived to read of journeymen tailors talking 
about their ultimatum! How we should have laughed in my time at 
hearing anyone mention a journeymen tailors’ ultimatum! I wonder 
what BruMMELL would have said if anybody had told him of an ulti- 
matum of journeymen tailors! Ultimatum—eh, what ?—and I suppose 
they will next have plenipotentiaries. Now, all this—all this—is the 
result of education ; and in my opinion eee tailors, as well as 
other journeymen, are getting too clever by ; and the consequence 
is you see now they are all to have votes and political power ; but of 
course education is necessary for them to exercise that for 
not for evil, and mend the representation and institutions and govern- 
ment of the country, ins of confining their ingenuity in repairs to 
mending breeches, and coats out at elbows, and other operations of 
that nature which journeymen tailors are reduced to perform when 
they have no better a and are what I should have under- 
mood, I hadn’t known better was meant, by a journeymen tailors 
ultimatum. 








An Apology for the Yarmouth Bloater. 
I pon’r care which man’s colours I wear upon my coat, 
Might as well have to choose ’tween a weasel oe a stoat 
So, because L’ve not got any other reason for my vote, 
I cannot have a better than a ten-pound note. 





‘* EVENINGS AT (THE SPEAKER'S) HOME.” 
“ Eyes and No Eyes.” Mr. D’s. dinners to Ministry and Opposition. 
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THE PLEASURES OF YACHTING. 


JONES TAKES HIS Farr Cousins oUT FOR A CRUISE; BUT THE WEATHER TURNING OUT SQUALLY, HIS HANDS ARE MORE THAN FULL. 
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[Note.—The Gloves are Jones's, 














HIGGLEDY-PIGGLEDY. 


Hey for the reign of Great Higgledy-Piggledy, 

Lord of Confusion and Prince of oo. ! 
Parties all surging, waggledy-wiggledy : 

Old Father Precedent thrust from his stool : 
Liberals trying to clap on the stopper, 

And keep a Conservative leader in bounds ; 
— Paaoeey to give Dizzy a cropper, 

0 


At five-pound rate bidding the House bar the door ; 
Dery content to leap over the mud-line 
hat dirty Democracy leaves on the floor ; 
Dizzy to tribute of RozBuck aspiring; 
CRANBORNE and GLADSTONE in gay pas de deux ; 
Ossogne a-blush to hear HeniEy inquiring | 
hat harm, after all, household suffrage will do ? 


uires bucolic in helplessness hurried 
‘ar from old pathways and swept into new : 
Hust ormers, exceedingly flurried, 


Now Reform’s grown a thing not to talk of, but do. 


General shifting of old party land-marks, 


Sore doubts what to say, whom to cheer, how divide : 


Washing of old party-hues out, like sand-marks 
Erased by the rise of Democracy’s tide. 


White turned black, black grown white, with chameleon changes, 


As the light streams from this side or over the way ; 
Proofs how far public men’s elasticity ranges, 

And how true a prophet was Vivian Grey. 
Parliamentary chaos, and swift resolution 

Of parties to atoms, again to combine, 
When the hand of Reform, having stayed Revolution, 

For new men new measures paused to define. 


g with hare, while they hunt with the hounds. 
GLADSTONE deserting his “ own flesh and blood ” line ; 


Ob, the roast beef of Old England! (Vive le rosbif anglais! Ourrah 
pour j 





Till which achievement, vive Higgledy Piggledy,, 
Lord of the Crisis and King of the Hour ; 
Be Premiers and Parliaments never so wriggledy, 
To right crooked things, still there worketh a power : 
That over-rides partisan organisation 
The juggling of Commons, the jostling of Peers 
That Power is the sound Common Sense of the Nation, 
Still calm, though its M.P.’s are all by the ears. 


FRENCH BEEFEATERS AND ENGLISH BEEF. 


ENGLISHMEN in days gone by were wont to sneer at their French 
neighbours because they drank sour wine and ate fricassées of frogs. 
But French dishes and French drinks are common now in England, 
and there seems reason to believe that English beef and beer will soon 
be popular in France. See for instance what a writer in the Morning 
Post says about the way in which our two refreshment places at the 
Paris Exhibition are winning converts to our tastes :— 

“ Pale 9 - a arent een ~ he my Senne amen, — . highly appre- 
ciated, no on. D2 men Du crowds 0’ ur" . Ww praise 

Here de me oe be seen splendid rounds and vibe Ol beet, which ake cothed 


in England, and sent over by the night mail, so that they arrive perfectly fresh in 
the morning ready for luncheon.” ¢ if 


biére paéle! Ah, Fae c’est bon ce Burton! Garcon, donnez-moi 
encore une autre tranche de ce fameuc rosbif! C'est du rib, n’est-ce pas ? 
4h, gue Cest délicieur ! Une veritable bonne bouche, n’est-ce pas, mon 
ami? Eh bien, buvons donc & PUnion d’ Angleterre et de la France! 


a. heep, ourrah ! 

here is little doubt that diet makes the man. What makes a 
Frenchman volatile and frivolous? Why, surely the light soufiées and 
vol-au-vents he swallows. Let him live on English solids and his nature 
will be changed. His revolutions will subside into reform demonstra- 
tions, and his soldiers be as peaceful as our peace-keeping police. 








An Unconstirutionat Procezpine.—Pork and Walnuts for Supper 
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OBTAINING HUSBANDS UNDER FALSE PRETENCES. 


ne Pall Mall Gazette 
animadverts on astate- 
ment made by a con- 


neat gutta-percha ears 
arenow generally worn 
by ladies whose own 
ears are coarse and 
pray Me So ue 
ears bein yy con- 
cealed 

masses fj 
now so i a 


ones 
would have to be very 
much heavier t 
they are, if those 
ladies’ natural ears 
were as long as they 
should be to indicate 
| meral and. intellectual 
_ | qualities, 
Really,’ in’contracting*matrimony, now-a-days, 4 Man mu 
that he does not buy a pig ina The aptitude of this 
commend its homeliness. Wives are not to be had Wehout money, 
and not to be maintained without wealth. The use of cosmetics is 
uncleanly.Sofis the tice of wearing false hair. Where do the 
chignens eome from, but from the gaol, the lunatic asylum, the work- 
house, and—the dead-house? s - 
When a man marries he should ‘narrowly inspect the features of his 
intended bride to see that the most peneminent of them are not artificial 
But an ear, or a nose—a a 






EQ 










ee 





a 


—— 


superinduced on a nat 3 
relation to mere eyesight, as te equal the wigs that, as though designed 
to disguise rogues, are said, in snobbish phraseology, te “ defy 
detection.” Therefore it would be necessary to catch the lady napping, 
and see whether or no her slumbers were disturbed by thrusting a pin 
or needle into the suspected lineament, or dubious region. It is 
reap e expedient to apply the test for wives that used to be applied 
to witches. 

Surely the law of divorce ought to be amended with a clause per- 
mitting dissolution of marriage in cases wherein the wife has obtained 
a husband by false pretences, such as false ears, or any other coun- 
terfeits of at least any vascular portion of the bodily frame, to the 

ossibility of which there ma no end. For otherwise there will 

e no knowing, till it is too late, how much of a wife is really flesh, 
and how much mere plastic material. At the very altar it may now 
be a question whether the finger on which a bridegroom is placing a 
ring may not be made of gutta-percha. 





ANOTHER STRIKE!! 


4. p.M.—The Clock of St. Paul’s has struck. There will be a meeting 
of the Dean and Chapter to consider the next step. | , 
6°30.—The Clock Hands have met. Great excitement in the City. 


Farther information impossible, as we have not received any minutes | rejoices that English gentlemen have been delivered fi 


of the proceedings. 


temporary, that “small | of the contingent called English C 


hair | be courteously en’ 


st take oare | Mia 


which may have been} magic 
OF an toe peg Bee constructed with 


A BRIDGE OF GOLD. 


Tue Jamaica Committee being totally routed, and Mr. Eyre and 
those who obeyed him being delivered from persecution—d. r there 
never was any—Mr. Punch, who won the victory (with the slight aid 
ommon Sense) has no intention of 
—_ down and slaughtering the vanquished. He affably smiles 
while 


* Wisdom throws 
The golden bridge she builds for fiying foes.” 


Indeed, master of the field of battle, he ye objection to invite the 
defeated to stay their fli ht ane come te his pavilion, where the shell 
or are them whom he 
honours, and e fe aa and azn Haran has now good 
natured 4 wa lis beaming but i : 
Lory Curer Jyustics Cocksurn be al lw 
the ease of Cou oh At URENANE B 
ease RAND. 
Te Bontee lee othe Gua ties, that the first 
EALES leisure 
tho more highly than ever of the second. Mr. Punci’s friend and 
ecalibews the Star, was a little in a b to divert the liment. 
Sm ALexanpen Cocksurx’s master! dress, and tion it 
tation 


caused, was a very good excuse for this small bit of exul: 
the Star, Mr, Punch shakes hands with the latter in most 
shire 






affable. manner, diy answering to the demand, “ What of the Shrop- 

istrates now, Mr. Punch?” “What of the G Jury of 
dlesex, Mr. Star ? Let ua bury the hatchet, and forget who 
threw it the astounding distance of eight miles—of blacks. 

There should be an end of the matter. If the Jamaica Committee 
thought so much for the blaoks that it could not think of the whites, 
the blunder has resulted im defeat. English instincts are seldom at 
fault. The Lory Curer Justice summed up the story of the rebellion 
admirably. The Jamaica insurgents, he said— 


“ Appeared in arms, They stormed the Court-house in Morant Bay, in which the 





trates were assembled. The volunteers came to the assistance of the magis- 
trates, but they were all overwhelmed ; the Court-house was stormed, no less than 
| eighteen people were killed, and upwards of fifty were wounded. From that 
| moment the whole of the negro population in that neighbourhood was in a state of 
rebellious insurrection. This state of things spread itself very rapidly, and lives 
were taken and property destroyed by the negroes, who made no secret of their 
intentions, and threatened to destroy the white population—at least, the main por- 
tion of it, and expressed their determination to seize and take possession of the 
whole of the property of the island. Now, it seems this state of things caused in 
the minds of the white population the greatest possible consternation and alarm. 
The military force of the island was but small, and the number of the white popu- 
lation small—very small indeed—in proportion to the number of the blacks, The 
result was, as might be expected, that the greatest terror and alarm prevailed under 
these circumstances.” 


And “under these circumstances,” the whites put forth all their 
energies in defence of life and property. They crushed the rebellion, 
and in stamping it out did several things which can be defended only 
on the ground of the “ terror and alarm” mentioned by Lory Cuter 
JusticE Cocxpurn. Severity which appears excessive was used, and 
Gorpon, a pestilent and dangerous agitator, was most irregularly 
hanged upon “ moonshine” evidence, instead of being regularly 
hanged'upon evidence that would have satisfied an ordinary jury. 
The defence for all that is alleged against the whites is in the above 
language of Str ALeExanpER Cocksurn, and the Grand Jury threw 
out the bills, confirming;the view of the Shropshire Magistrates that 
there was no evidence to send to jurors. 

Mr. Punch hopes to have little more to say on the subject. He 


t 1 : rom an unjust 
persecution ; he rejoices that an English Judge has had an opportunity 


6'59.—Threatening attitude: preparations being made for another |of once more vindicating his; splendid talents; he rejoices that the 


Strike. 
7'10.—Dissensions in the works. 
themselves. 
By later Telegram. 


6.—Big Ben struck. Little Ben been sent for from the Exchequer. because Lorp Cuter Justice CockBuRn unkindly used these word 
erious 


It is feared that the Horse Guards will join the movement. 
anticipations : no quarter will be given. Watch-guards called out. 


question of Martial Law is to be examined, though its true principle is 


Differences among the Clocks | rooted in the instinct of all brave men; he rejoices that a disagreeable 


subject is passing out of his jurisdiction; and in fact he is perfectly 
radiant. Or, if one light cloud passes over glowing face, it is 
s:— 

“It may have been that Mr. Gorpon entered on this system of agitation, as 
many agitators and demagogues have done before, for the sake of the temporary 


6'30.—The Lorp Mayor has been summoned from dinner to read | P°W®T 2”¢ influence it would give him, but without any ulterior designe.” 


The Winding Up Act. He will be attended by his repeater. All loyal 
I be called upon to surrender their Time-pieces. Greenwich 


citizens will 
all right. ‘ 
Latest Particulars, 


7'10.—Panic in the City: stoppage of several watches 


If it be true that as these cruel words were spoken, certain members 
of the Jamaica Committee fainted and had to be supported out of 
Court, and comforted with brandy-and-water, Mr. Punch hopes that 
the L. C. Justice will be able to forgive himself as heartily as 
Mr, Punch forgives bim. It will be the fault of other people if 


8.—Key of the position at St. Paul’s obtained by a well-known City | Ir. Punch has to take up the subject again—as he will, at the shortest 


watchmaker. Time flies. 


830.—A journeyman watchmaker caught in the act of making a face. 


9.—Bells of St. Clement’s volunteered to come out as Pealers. 
10.—Several changes. Watch-keys mostly tipsy. 
1.—Alarums set; but all quiet. 

1 a.m.—Everything going on like one o’clock. 


notice, if necessary. 

What? No! Ha! Since writing the above Mr. Punch hears that 
a new persecution of Mr. Eyre is to begin. The Colonial Governors’ 
Act is to be made a machine for the oe Ma. Berazzs is to be 
retained as leading counsel, and ins of Jamaica Committee the 
association will, in future, be ealled the Gonpon GusHERs. 
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TOO LATE. 


Departing Guest. ‘‘ Bur My HaT WAS A BRAN-NEW ONE!” 


Greengrocer (Footman for the nonce). ‘‘On, Sin! THE SECOND-BEST ’ATS a’ 


BEEN GONE’ ’ALF-AN-HOUR AGO, Sir!” 


THE PURPLE AND THE FUSTIAN. 
(To a Trades’ Unionist.) 


Ir an Autocrat imbruted, 
Russian Czar, or despot Turk, 
Cut you down, because it suited 
Him, not you, to so much work 
bour, which zea get your bread off, 
Saying: ou shall not pursue ; 
Right to knock his blessed head off 
You would think it—wouldn’t you ? 


Who would e’er ask, ““Who’s your Hatter?” 
Ofatyrant? Ifthe chap 
Has a crown on, does it matter, 
at a pont bees Bay r cap? 
e’s a tyrant, whether hewing 
ood, or seated on a throne, 
Who dares hinder me from doing 
As I please with what’s my own. 





He’s a thief, *tis clear as crystal, 

Who, to throat applying knife, 
Or at head presenting pistol, 

Says, “ Your money or your life!” 
Brain or muscle of employin 

ho de’ a man through fear, 

Threatening him, or annoying, 

Is a thief, too ; ’tis as clear. 


Blow all tyrants whomsoever, 

Be they great or be they small, 
High or low, if they endeavour 

Any freeman to inthrall. 
Blow all ot pe | ’re thieves, who bridle 
Skill and Labour all they can : 

Who, to gratify the idle 

| Rascal, rob thé working man. 











| 
| 
The Jockey Club Superseded. 
On Tuesday, the 16th instant, a Paper was read before 


| the Anthropological Society on the ‘‘ Arrangement of 
| Races.” e Epsom, Ascot, and Doncaster Meetings 
were afterwards fixed. 














SOME MORE THINGS NOT EXHIBITED AT THE PARIS 
EXHIBITION. 


PEOPLE _— the Paris show is hardly yet worth going to, so much 
space is still left empty by the nations who have so furiously been 
raging at the ore and the rivers, and the rain, and other causes 
which have hindere them in sending in their goods. But honourable 
mention must be made of some exceptions, such as Russia, Sweden, 
France, and England, all of which have now completed the arrange- 
ment of their goods, and, we may be excused for adding, their indif- 
ferents and bads. England on the whole looks very well in the 
asometer, if anything looks well in so hideous a structure. The 
Puncn Trorny atones for a multitude of faults, and is alone worth a 
ourney from Jerusalem, or Java, or Kamschatka, or King’s Cross. 

here is always a vast crowd of admirers near this Trophy, for a free 
er like Punch, is not seen every day in France, nor is a journal 
which, though comic, never is unclean. 

There are, however, still some omissions in the catalogue, which we 
should like to see supplied. We wish, for instance, that to make the 
English show more perfect, some kind fairy could exhibit such rare 
articles as these :-— 


A cup of coffee half as good as the worst you get in France. 

A bottle of pure air from the work-room of a West-end fashionable 
dressmaker. 

A specimen of roadway, macadamised upon the English plan of using 
costly carriage-wheels in lieu of cheap steam-rollers, that will bear the 
least comparison with any Paris ¢roé¢otr. 

Half a dozen patent sunbeams, extracted, by a novel process, out of 
hothouse cucumbers, to supply the want of sunshine felt so commonly 
in England by foreigners who visit it. 

A bill of fare of a cheap dining-room anywhere in England, in which 
at more than twice the money the cookery is comparable to that which 
you may meet with almost anywhere in France. 

The British cat-o’-nine tails, discarded from the Army through 














national disgust, and henceforward to be only used on brutes who beat 
their wives, or on ru: y . 
does public work as well as an Imperial 


_ A vestryman who 
inspector. ; 

And, finally, the menu of a whitebait dinner where each dainty, as in 
France, is separately served, and you can get cheap sparkling wine at 


less than eighteen pence a glass. 





THE COMPOUND HOUSEHOLDER. 
(Sonnet by a Seeker after Truth through the Debates on the Reform Bill.) 


Wuar is the Compound ‘Householder? Invite 
Reply from Dizzy, Cransourng, Heatucorte, Lowe, 
Harpy and Hearucore, Giapstone, Bricut & Co., 
And you receive a different answer quite. — 
These swear that he is all that’s wise, polite, 
Well-read, industrious ; the others cry 
Out on him, venal, ignorant, still dry, 
In pot and pipe still seeking his delight ! 
Each feature of him hath its opposite ; _ 
Each vice its virtue, virtue hath its vice, 
Streaky with good and bad laid slice on slice, 
One half of him with the other armed to fight ! 
“* Compound” Householder we well may greet 
The wight in whom such warring compounds meet ! 








Advice to Lonely Travellers. 


Ir you are ever walking along a dangerous road, and a footpad stops 
you with “ Stand and deliver,” say pleasantly, “‘ You’re the man for my 
money.” This will raise a smile on his saturnine countenance. Take 
advantage of this to show you will stand none of Ais nonsense, and 
deliver yourself. 

















vo:.. LII. 
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= horse? Perhaps—who knows ?—he would run if the 
TARABAN THE TEETOTALLER.- - nwa Se ee 
a Die ane Tain oh eo 
er ’d give , Or e! 
of the in his Jockey ! 
notice of a horse| 1s there among all the members of the Alliance not one 
named Tu | enthusiast who is horseman enough to adventure to 
describes that ani-| ride Taraban at Epsom? If so, perhaps, by way of an 
mal as having re-| amusing novelty, he might end to make him run by 
pace i an the Heat 0 lett a bench ‘of ens, suspended on 
e 1t10n ery | the end of a broomstick, dang nose. Thus, to 
remarka r|be ware, 2% Q w be rather ace ; 
viour :— ut if, in a society tlemen Ww are su 
“ as in The| posed to be ally, one coal be found h tooeenpy 
Criterion, 28 soon as|the saddle as an amateur with the med substi- 
he had gone @ short | tute for whip and spur, he wo ate a maxim which 
Se Se | eTeaty needs to be inculcated om hig associates in the 
groun endeavour e temperance compulsory—that persua- 
ean to try Seee sion is better than ge 
This heme is an- 
stand 
for the Derby, and THE BIRD AND THE BELLE. 
stand it seme most 
aca! Otherwiss 
’ e 
the” United King- 
Sree e disposed to 
this quadruped, for its constituents will rejoice to learn that :— 
“ voured giving him 
mettle SE Te was of oa = peptone Rpt eT as PaTHEer 
Mataew would have done.” 
Will neither Mr. Lawsoy, nor Mr. Mortey, nor Mz. Porz—will no reverend And from her chignon, nice and agw, 
member of the Alliance for the enforcement of teetotalism—back this temperance out a gregarine. 
——_—— SS 











PEEPS AT PARIS. 
PEEP THE SIXTH. 


Hotels.—If you want to do the grand this year, of course you will go 
to the best Hotel. If you really wish to do the Grand go to the Grand 
and leave without pre. T can imagine no more effective way of 
* ang the Grand.” y I say this is because they are charging 
such prices. : ' 

Contrary to all precedent, the higher the room the higher the price. 
I mean by comparison. Fifth story, Sir, and this is no story, eighteen 
francs per diem, Per diem means by the day, and is not French, as I 
thought it was before I came here. [I just mention this to show 
you privately why I wanted that circular note sent on af once. This is 
not we for publication, as the Times says, but as a guarantee of 
your good faith.] , / 

In one of my pleasant letters to you I mentioned that any English- 
man might now find an opportunity to come over here and make an 
exhibition of himself. I have done more; I have executed a marvel- 
lous feat of legerdemain: the other day Z ¢urned into the Exhibition / 
Shall [ add, that I was very neatly turned out? Iwill. But let me 


explain that my turn out was unexceptionable: brown coat, blue trou- | 


sers, polished boots, low hat (not French style), and etceterar, etceterar. 
Your Peeper will give you an insight into the produce herein 
gathered. I will give you a list, which’I drew up before visiting the 
Exhibition, embodying my ideas of what I expected to see. : 
_ Shall I say I was a I will not. I like the Zysposis- 
siong. Jay ettay lar, “1 have been there,” and still would go. 
Crowds this week in Pai 


but ravenong ar no mootong, let us 
return to our mutton, or it 


ill be cold. My list. “ List, oh list” :-— 


Spain .. Liquorice. SwepeEn .. Swedenborgians. 

PortucaL . Onions. TurKEY .. Sausages. 

Eover .. -» The Sphinx. Braz .. Nuts. 

BavaRIA . Beer. Prvssia .. Needles & Prussian Boots. 
Wortemeerc .. Nothing Particular. | Potanp .. Red Boots with Brass Heels. 
ITaty .. oo OC. Bonemia.. Bohemian Girls, 

Cam .. -. Pickles. Japan” .. Candlesticks. 

CHINa .. . Cochins. Sram .. Twins. 

Morocco . Slippers. France .. French Polish. 

Russta .. . Bear's Grease, ExnoranD MYSELF. 





There is a whisper going the round of the most fashionable circles 
that Tam to be appointed on the Jury-commission of the Egsposis- 
ae. - there may be some truth in this, I shall defer my notice of 
the seve 


departments until the question is settled, as, no doubt, a | 





PULPIT READINGS. 


‘Unper the name of Ruzt Decanvus a Clergyman, in a letter to the 
, SAYS -— 


** This morning, in one of the principal West-end Churches, I heard the incum- 
bent deliver a very beautiful sermon which I recognised immediately as one of 
Dr. ARNOLD’s early School Sermons.” 

_ Unquestionably the incumbent, in preaching Dr. ARnoxp’s Sermon 
instead of his own, set an example which the great majority of clergymen 
had better imitate. Ruri Decanvs indeed suggests that :— 


**If these recitations of many of the best in which our theological 
literature is so rich were more frequent, there would be less of the now increasing 
outery against sermons, people would then sit to listen as they sit to listen to 
readings or recitations from Mitton or SHAKSPEARE.” 


But, as he points out, for the reproof of pulpit plagiaries :— 


** We should remember, however, that whenever Maorgavy, or KEAN, or any 
celebrated master of eloquence, makes us sigh or weep by the mighty force of the 
words which he utters, he does not give us to understand at the same time, or even 
allow it to be implied, that these ‘ words of power’ are the result of the speaker's 
own labour or thought or imagination.” 





Just so; and therefore it would behove eve 
taking what would generally be the commendable course of substi- 
tuting a “ recitation” from the works of a persuasive, reasoning, and 
learned divine for a discourse of his own, when he has given out his 
text also to give out his sermon. As :—“‘ The discourse which I am 
about to deliver is taken from such and such a work of RicHaRp 
Hooker,” or “ JEREMY Tay tor’s,” or “is the original 


reverend gentleman, 


is one of 
composition of Dr. Tiznotson.” And if any captious hearer should, 
with a slight variation of Macbeth’s inquiry, and :— 


“* Why do you preach me 
| A borrowed sermon?” 


| —the candid answer might be “Because it is the best Ican.” Honestly 
| preaching an avowedly borrowed sermon is at any rate better than 
| fraudulently preaching a clandestinely bought one. 

| ‘The letter above — was dated April 14th. A remark which 
| will therefore naturally occur to some minds is, that a borrowed sermon 
| was seasonable fora Lent Sunday. If judiciously borrowed, a borrowed 
| sermon would in most cases be found equally seasonable on any other 
| occasion. 











| For the Home Sweet Home Secretary. 
Wuewn Mr. Wa pote visits the Theatre he always goes to the Dress 


few of the Exhibitors would like to say a word or two to me about | Circle or Upper Boxes, because that part of the house is divided into 


their goods. Ardiur ar praysong. P. tHe G. 





tiers. 






























































form Bill will distract 
the country, open the 
door to renewed agi- 
tation, and do nothing 
to settle the question. 

The Government Re- 
form Bill will add no 
number worth speak- 
ing of to the existing 
constituencies. / 

The Government Re- 
form Bill will swamp 
the middleclass voters, 
with the ignorant, the 
venal, and the vicious. 

The Government Re- 
form Bill will open the 
franchise to all who 
are really anxious to 
possess it, while it 
excludes the vagrant and thoughtless residuum, who are unworthy of 
the suffrage, or careless about its acquisition. ies 

The Government Reform Bill will interpose invidious barriers 
between the franchise and the best of the working men. 

The Government Reform Bill will purify elections, and effectually 
a the corruption of the - constituencies by electioneering 
agents. 

._ The Government Reform Bill will open the way to the most exten- 
sive manipulation of the constituencies by electioneering agents, and 
give an increased stimulus, a wider field, and greater facilities to bribery 
and corruption. : 

‘The Government Reform Bill will gradually elevate the character of 
the constituencies, by an operation akin to natural selection. 

The Government Reform Bill will create a reserve of passion, igno- 
rance, and venality, to be resorted to whenever the public mind is 
excited on a great question. ah 

The Government Reform Bill is based on the great principle that 
two and two make four; and is calculated to conduce to the greatest 
re ag cm of the greatest number, and will tend, on. the whole, to 
make this best of all possible worlds considerably better. 





The Government Reform Bill proceeds on the assumption that two | f 


and two make five; is calculated to sow dissension among classes, to 
perpetuate mischievous prejudices, and foster r g animosities, 
and, if carried, by its operation will err med lower the place of 
England among the nations of the world. 

ing ext these conclusions from the debates on the Reform 
Bill, and having weighed the evidence in support of them, Mr. Punch 
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THE BOAT RACE. 
A DULL dead sky distilling rain, Blue, dark or light, on each man’s tie, And Mazspen managed well the crew 
A sun rese ky a ish, ’ a ote That put their trust his skill in ; 
And vicious gusts whose hints were plain Blue everywhere, except the sky And WILLay proved a and true 
That Boreas was radish; With leaden grey upon it. As well as “heavy i)n.” 
Rain wed to mud in every place Blue on the harness horses shook, They owe him much, but same 
“ Lg ee of ee ; . Mann ome s evi a wild . has ve ign? oy i 
ach ho} case showed in the race ue m ook, who ’d made a 5 ince Woop by name, m' a 
Of digttoes sixty-seven. And backed the Cambridge colour. Of Pot Noy Thetis. ¥ 
The English public thro: the paths For vainly Grieriras strong, And Fisx of co:wse propelled the bark 
Ta enlese eples ale: And showed his plesk and muscle. As ewimmingly as conld be; 
The English public took foot-baths As side by side they raced along And Torrennam’s steering (vain remark !) 
In many an obvious puddle. In that un Was all that steering sh : 
(Benighted aliens might refuse The grand slow stroke they never shift, And choice of place, seven times the case, 
To recognise the in’t ; The heir-loom of the Isis ; : And luck, and “lift,” and 
And rather choose to keep dry shoes— The boat’s long “lift,” that gift, And pluck, and pace, pulled off the race, 
The English public wouldn’t.) Saved Oxford at the crisis. Of eighteen sixty-seven. 
Maidens were present, high-born dames, And Bowman led all he knew, — Yet fight brave Cantabs one and all, 
In phaéton, coach, and brougham, And didn’t shame his xomen ; Nor let the light blue ribbons 
And other vehicles whose names But showed himself superior to istinguish a “decline and fall” 
Ill mention when I know ’em. The usual run of bow-men. Perhaps as great as GrBBoN’s. 
And fair-haired girls on horseback there, And Crowpzr crowded might and mass, Hope, work, and wait, ’twon’t be too late, 
So soaked, and oh, so pretty ! And Carrer proved no ninny ; When once again you ’ve striven, 
With nought to wear except the bare And Trywt’s brass—but let that _m, If sixty-eight reverse the fate 
Blank macintosh of pity. We won’t make puns on Tinné, Of eighteen sixty-seven. 
Re" finds it about equal, due regard being paid to the authotity of the 
PROS AND CONS. pone able 9 Avy ad of their pM 7a in : 
Go t Ref He concludes that neither they, nor he, nor anybody knows anything 
} \ ae Rill Vill put & stop to about the matter, or can form any opinion that deserves a moment’s 
agitation, "and. settle consideration how this or any other Reform Bill will work. 
the Y wes perma- 
nently. 
The Government Re- BRITISH AND AUSTRALIAN BEEF. 


— To Mr. Punch. 
R, 


_You always was a Consistent frend of the Pore, and I’ve often 

Read with much Pleasure your frequent exposures of the unfort- 

= Paupers’ shameful small Allowance of Meat in Union Work- 
ouses. 

Allow me to call your Notice to an Innivation as apace Calcilated 
to souate allso the Qualaty of that Article as supply’d to these pore 
creeters. 

There ’s a certain secsion of the Society of Arts as calls itself the 
Comittee of Food for the People, and a Member of which has wrote a 
Letter to the Zimes statin that Fresh Beef from Australia is now to be 
ad at the contemptably ridiclus low price of 7d. per lb.!!! 

This stuff, which he purtends to be Prime, is packed in Tinns redd 
cooked, thus savin the expense of Fewel, and without Bone, whic. 
~~ it still more Dirt cheap than olesome good old English beef at a 


Ido ope, Mr. Punch, that you will ixert your Powerfull Pen to 
pretect the apless Paupers from avin their poor Pityance of Beef, 
they ever gets, sitch as it is, substituted for Australian Meat. Tt 
assure you, Sir, tis this only Feelin for them, and Hanxiety on their 
Account, what indooces me to Trubel you with this Comunication. 
Don’t for a moment Imagine I’m at afeared that the Australian 
Carron at 7d. a lb. will Hever cum into competicion with the Beef as a 
respectable Butcher suplies the British Public with at prizes summit 
like sootable to Food for Human consumpteon. With which I remane, 


Yours truly, Buive SuRPLICE. 








Reassuring Intelligence. 

THERE is now no doubt that the Kine or Prussia will go to Paris 
to see the Great Exhibition. We believe we may state that arrange- 
ments have been concluded for a pacific demonstration to be conjointly 
made in public by Kine Wiit1am and Narotzon tHe Turrp. Ata 


Séte which is to be given in the Place de la Concorde, their Majesties | 


will amuse ves and entertain the spectators with a game of 
see-saw—the King seated at one end of a plank, and the Emperor at 
the other, in exact equilibrium, to symbolise the balance of power in 
urope. 





“HE RIGHT MAN,” ETC. 
Tue application of this ancient saying, 
was irresistible on reading 


itively for the last time, 


that in the ‘ord boat the Bow was 





Bowman. 


Mr. 
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PUNCH’S PHYSIOLOGY OF COURTSHIP.—No. 6. 


THE ABOVE SKETCH IS DEDICATED TO OUR FAITHFUL ALLIES, THE GERMANS AND THE FRENCH, AND IS INTENDED TO PACIFY SUCH 
OF THEM AS MAY HAVE FELT AGGRIEVED BY Cots III. AND V. OF THIS PHYSIOLOGICAL SERIEs. 

WE HAVE HERE ENDEAVOURED TO TYPIFY OUR OWN NATIONAL MopE or CouRTSHIP IN A MANNER TRUE TO MODERN ENGLISH 
LIFE AND MANNERS, AND AT THE SAME TIME PLEASING TO THE FOREIGNER, WHOM WE WOULD FAIN CONCILIATE. 

LorD THE HonovuRABLE Str Brown (Extpgst Son or THE LorD Mayor) IS MAKING, IN THE CoLD AND ForMAL FASHION OF HIS 
CoMPATRIOTS, A DECLARATION OF HIS SENTIMENTS TO A YOUNG Miss, DAUGHTER OF A DUKE RESIDING IN THE IMMEDIATE VICINITY. 

THE SCENE 18 SMITHFIELD (oR SMITFIELD, OR SCHMITTFELD, AS YOU LIKE), THAT HABITUAL RESORT OF THE WEALTHY, THE 
FrrvoLous, AND THE Proup. A LITTLE TO THE LEFT MAY BE PERCEIVED A CHURCH DIGNITARY IN A FIT OF THE SPLEEN DISPOSING 
OF HIS Wire, For REeapy CasH, TO A FrEeLD-MARSHAL—SAD, BUT ONLY TOO FREQUENT RESULT OF OUR INSULAR FROOMPATIBILITY 
or TEMPER. 

In THE BACKGROUND ARE REPRESENTED SOME OF OUR BRUTAL AMUSEMENTS, SUCH AS A PRIZE-FIGHT, AND THE eauiee OF THE 
Lorp Mayor’s DINNER. FoRTHER BACK, St. PAUUsS AND THE TOWER OF LONDON ARE TO BE SEEN. WE REGRET WE HAVE NOT 
SPACE FOR THE ‘‘ THAMES TUNEL” AND THE “‘ PALAIS DE VHITEHALL.” SOME OTHER TIME, PERHAPS. 














ed “ An Island Bull, I fancy, but he only comes to bleed 
THE BULL THEY WOULDN’T FIGHT. For years I’ve seen small fighting pluck i in bull of English breed.” 


A New Spanish Ballad. A laugh went round to every lip, a scoff to every eye. 


* We’ll see,” said Don Dreco, “ how a Protestant can die.” 
Fee pep roral a. me ee dned Seiindien Quem. ng the sneer Don Cantos, “*Twould lend his pluck a lift, 
Be al a ee a ces ee es he ee eee, one dared to wave before him Patrocinio’s holy shift. 


A goodly sight to set before a Queen of Christian land. Lo! parts the door, a thunder roar, a Form of terror springs— 
: And every dame of ‘honour to a husband (some one’s) clings : 
The Last of all the Bourbons—the rest have ceased to reign— The blinded horses shudder, and at bridles wildly pull— 
gazing, ~ around _ ~ — maps eae 8 Spain, And in the thronged arena stands in wrath the English Bull. 
Cc w near her c 

And yore! “ Pace iiaeten a all the Remar were there. Fall apes Be I ween, from crowd and Queen has passed each thought of 
Full many a savage a full ae a aot priest Who thinks to tame that glance of flame—who dares that iron horn P— 
a with = soe }- a a on — of man “¥ beast, wi Bentiago, hissed the King, there’ s danger in my eye, 

yet some crue uw soldier heid more swee ethinks the Esc - ON NCISCO § to 
Some Act of Faith, (O, if we dared!) the priest had deemed more meet. ily nly panera; wer reser 


But see, in darkness some have dared to wound the island hide— 

He falls—he falls! Well rushed, thou bull! Well held, thou steady | Two barbed darts, with legends, they have stuck in either side. 
blade. One bears the name of her who holds Gibraltar’s rock in sage, 

What joy, for twice three mangled steeds around the corse are laid! | And one inscribed “‘ 7ornado,” fitting emblem of his rage 

Now the gallant brute away, the dying horses drag, 











me’ They have roused him to an anger that speaks in mi a ene 
Fresh san » fresh steeds—another bull, before our transports flag. The champion who shall front him now will make no aged bones. 
** Whence comes the next, my Minister?” Quzzn IsaBELLa said. But who will dare to front him—the arena’s in a stew— 


Narvaez bent his scowling brow, and hardly turned his head : And picador and matador have scrambled out of view ? 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Apri 27, 1867. 














THE BULL THEY WOULDN'T FIGHT. 
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The Bourbon blood has rushed in flame to that woond ea" face, 






































































ne there no Man Ng me who will save us thi x, -_ ‘ A LITTLE LIGHT UPON THE GAS REFORM BILL. 
yon the beast, the Protestant, at whom ye hurl ain 

Tue brilliancy of Mr. Punck’s wit is of quite sufficient radiance to 
Mee ie et teeta bea. | limite hin i Ae Peet erreurs a 

ARVAEZ bent his scowling-b d hardly turn — 4 in the in’ re) read that is, on 
* And itt at I do may I be saved.” the 8 angry colier said— Te desires to see the best gas mp ey en at the least price rh goon 
* T’m awfully ddtermined when I’ve twenty men to one, bly be ones fer i it. As gas some people 
Or when I’ve es to decimate a troop without a gun. ave to Fadel i —_ have an inclination to paid for i it. 
If a scheme co rie sunbeams ont of cucumbers 
** But if I’m asked to to stapple, Queen, with that tremendous beast, ht be dnpensed ‘sad bottled sunshine take its place. But 
fom Papen td wy: to charge aonhypn d gallery Uhrongh, cbetitutes tb wot oo hg == 
ove, he s means ence, an i titutes t t 

I Test remember I *ve some work “44 me that I must do.” the ot tans is 


therefore well-nigh a necessity o of life, itis not very wonderful 


| should talked the: 
Again that haughty English Bull he his dreadfal roar— pa mand then be poe agi ye Gag ri gg e 
It sounded just a trifle more reven: before— talk having at come both to cars and the hear ! hear !*s + ot 
{ It might have been a less irate than it appeared, the House, the present Governm h Conservative, has intro- 
But ere its echoes died away the theatre was cleared. duced what, in one may be eee Lea hy to reduce 
And in the unlaved under, b of ist thnatio'nan, the price sad recut quality of gas. One may call the measure 
he Queen hath enor fo interdil, in future, dangers fan tag chose who consume fan arunronet wich ib tr oul 
The day he dared on Spaniards scared to Gis the English Bull. dou find convenient. Unhappily the Bill yap * 


majo et eo 








the faith of the 7% , & journal which is not accustomed 
NEARLY IN A HOLE. og , riage ym . the Ges Bill co ing without 
> HERE is news from Hayti a. > present, Be is country at all events, as “ an act of on.” 





he effect that the rebe Bill to upset two sn invested in of ph amon es = 

like the Fenians, have: faith of se sume pape boon ine 

peck, at tery Stine Mel re we reined he sesneare ne ve 
Prosidagt But came to| Starronp Norrucors, to what the tod; of une r child ser 


The a a 
Dut himself atthe head of some| "2 vor dnd hat London soul bee good gw, od that 4 
oy son and dohed out wu vase it is a unjust, that these ends s should be obtained at the of pledged * 
leade’ There no wa obtain 60 

: the ineurgeean ahatee of the H, choaply ast saa it and this what the Bil of tae Metro Board z 
President, and the fire of i o_o s 
artillery, the revolters were very| Joun Butt wishes for chea) cap Bas, but hardly, one would think, at “a 
considerably cut up. We under-| such a dirty price as this. course, if Parliament breaks faith with J 
stand that as soon as this became makers, tt may with railway shareholders, or investors in the 
known to certain members of , 
the Jamaica Committee, they} Without alleging that the Companies have failed in fulfilling their 
held an indignation meeting, contract with the public, the Gas Bill coolly cuts down the dividends 4 
and were about to insist that| allowed them, and thus virtually repudiates the contract with the : 
one of their number should | Companies which Parliament has made. People who petition in favour 
interrogate the Government, and | of the measure, might with equal ae renee je petition for an Act to reduce ; 
demand whether England could | the Three per Cents, or to confiscate or Punch, or any other a 
not interfere to prevent such | private property, with the simple aon Mt pocketing the money thereby 7 
chastisement bees inflicted on Any who has sixpence, or any larger sum, invested in 
men with black skins. Luckily, | funds, or in any English railway or other trading company, will : 
just as the notice of the question had ‘been drawn up, a little ee from find his property depreciated if Parliament once pass an Act of confis- aa 
school, who had accompanied his father to the i exclaimed, | cation, ge that which now the Board of Works is smuggling : 
But the President of Hayti is as black as your hat, papa, and through the House. We. Punch, then, as echags the richest commoner 
olacker, and so are all his soldiers.” On reference to Men. HARLES|in England, with all his heart “ says ato this protest of the 

ad 8 Cyclopedia, the — “ gery me anne, ewe — Times :— 

separated in some ut still abus: the a 
Magistrates and Mz. Starnan. ioe weed Ht 
- Beene of the public. It must be remembered that rty is none the less private 
because it is absorbed in a vast Company, and that public faith is none oie 


“MASKS AND FACES” IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. does, indood, suggest a peculiar “pao of erly which Lee : 
WE understand that Mr. Disrazxi is at present taking lessons of it = componed of tadividuale who have often may seem a searoely sentient body, but 7 
the clever German artist in faces, Herr Exnst Scuv1tz, with a view | of themselves and their families on the security of their investments. Where they 4 
to the more effective simultaneous presentation in Parliament of the | bave done this on an open risk, they must be prepared to take all consequences ; B! 
two sides of his face as the Advanced Radical and the Old Tory. Feces b atal becaied ek asadieman injriee it Parliament 4 
Hegre Scuuttz’s own exhibition of his face under the divided | were itself ¢ to confiscate their property. Moreover, nothing will be in the q 
—_ of joy and sorrow has hitherto been considered the chef d’ceuvre ona b violins any such public pledge. No Metropolitan Board will ever super- 
of physiognomioal versatility, but he declares that Mz. Disnazxi’s | s0d¢ the necessity of joint-#tock able tor ite for selfish fnterests, violate legislative engage: 

power of looking the Democrat with the left side of the face, and the | ments into which they have byt eh = entered.” 

Aristocrat with ‘the right, quite surpasses anything he can 
achieve. nering, (Eis. Sr Srarrorp, you sure Ae be wise if you reform 
_ Herr Scuutrz reports most favourably of .the pliability of his dis- m... Gas Reform I before you yak i 8 ouse to pass it. e 
hy pupil’s muscles, and of his extraordinary range and readiness | railway-men and fundholders of course will vote against it, for, if the 

e assumption of character. measure passes, their turn may come next. English capital will fly 
abroad for safe investments, if faith in English Acts of Parliament, be 
lost. Depend on it, Str Starrop, the subject of your Gas Bill requires 











— 











To Bad Boys. further light on it, matie Peter ask your conlenaes 9 to flare up in y. 
Sz what your end may be. A Paper ina Scientific Magazine has ag pass it for ou with nyu t b nnsanpg ny | not 


this awful heading, “ Skeleton of the Purple Urchin.” Take warning lend his aid to an 
y “act of confiscation,” though all the vest: 
and be good, and avoid the jam cupboard. Bumbleland were to bray and bellow ay Hy for refesing them is help. 

















Just Like Hm.—Old Smvereton Wr etdiar that he Rood joee of one 


thing better than a Wedding Present—a Hovsenopers wo “ Compouxn.”—Druggists. 
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PARIS COMMISSIONERS READING THE OFFICIAL CATALOGUE. 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


(Married and Settled.) 


Poetical and Happy Thought — —“We met, "twas in a crowd, and I 
thought she woallt a shun me ;” but she didn’t. 

We are alone: in the Conservatory. I don’t know what I am 
talking about. My slightest sentences are intended by me to be preg- 
nant with tender . She doesn’t see it. I say I could stop 
here (in the Conservatory) for ever. Of course “ with you” is to be 
understood. She answers laughingly that she coal. 3 q 
I say it. (Nuisance, whe aT want a soft tone I only get a gruff, 
whisper.) _ we not better return to the AE an Ed A she | 
— A few minutes more. 

Thought.—Call the Conservatory a Paradise. 

1" I hadn’t, as, in calmer moments, I reject the simile. “ Will you 
give me that flower?” I don’t know its name, She gives it to me. 

Happy Thought.— Detain her hand. 

appier Le 
Happy nage OM ions I have her permission to call her 
Peek Poets Rng Si ah: hts!! Happy Thoughts!!! 


wes ak together. A pause. 
te for or one, ae T ™ . 


not mo pa ve) pet t a: 
‘appy Thought.— 

We really must go back to the drawing-room. She will return first. 
I will follow presently. “Once more, before we separate ?” 

Happy Thought. —Once more ! 

| oe is gone. I am. = amone. the geraniums, in the Conservato: 

I can only sa: girl,” in confidence to the geraniums. t 
seems I have not wing else else to say. Iam stupified. I will go out into 
the garden. Cold night: refreshing. Smile at the stars. Is it all 
“i at — ? a stars beautiful. Everything is lovely. 

—Go in and ay my hair. 
pane the mane Feel as if I was coming in with a secret. 
Frmottne at the ano. URD wants to know rudely enough 
where the dickens I’ve been to. I despise him, ow. He is 
Happy T! —Talk to old Mrs. Srmrenson. 
LINE ving finished playing, comes to sit down by her Mamma. 


“* FRIDOLINE ! 


ht. She doesn’t withdraw it. 


ought, now.* 
ead is turned away i. me: slightly. She does 





Old Mx. SyMpERson is dozing over a book. I should like to kneel 


down with Frio.mve before them at once, 
wake him up, and say she is mine. I am so 
Thoughts that I find it ve 
asks me to look over that old photograp 
Mitsu wants to join us: she wah e an on fe 

At night in my room— 
Everything ’s Poe. 
get to sleep. ht my candle. Wonder hew asking the Man 
consent is he ust doit. Put out my candle. Friponixe. * * * 

Morning.— We are down before anybody else, and out in the garden. 
How easy it is to talk xow. We have got one common object in view. 
A propos, here comes MILBURD. FRIDOLINE ome in-doors for her 
garden- hat. Poor Musurp! As to. parents ” consent, FRIDOLINE 
must tell at once. No difficulties: they’re so fond of her. 
I am independent of every one: even my mother. Should like to in- 
troduce Frmpo.rne to my mother. 

1st ro .—Old Sympzrson procrastinates: Mrs. Symprrson our 
friend an 

Qnd Day. Old Symrrrson bothered. Why can’t he say “ Yes,” and 
have done with it. 

3rd Day.—Mas. Symperson says that her ae is going to cut 
short their stay at Byye’s. What does this mean ? 

4th Day.—Byne tells me that old Symperson has been egy 
him about me. I confide in Byrne. Byne agrees with me, yhy 
doesn’t the old we ” (meaning old Mr. Symperson) “say yes, and 


have done with it ? 
Byrne has great weight with old Mr. SympEerson. 
Old Mr. Symperson says “ Yes,” and Aas done 


End of the Week.— 
with it. 

Mrs. SyMPERSON to deprecate any haste. Mr. and Mrs. 
SymPerson having bot. md - ym” do not seem to have done with 
it at all. Isn’t it sudden? Do we a our own minds ? 

This is infectious. I find Frivo me, “ Are 
you know your own mind?” “ Certain | ” T exclaim. 
exc having no words equal to the occasion. 

i pA... you always love me? Never be sorry for” * * * * 

Happy Thought. Prevent, her saying any more for the present. 

a released, she says, “ But seriously -——” 

wpy Thought—Another penalty. 

Haney more doubts. 

Happy Thought—Go and buy presents for different people. 
to my mother. Farpoxme says I must go and see her. 


pa his book onw, 
of indistinct Bp 
ye to keep up & conversation. 
h book again, with her. 


ou certain 
t can only 


Write 
The 
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Sympzrsons, when I leave, will go home. Then 1am to come with my 
mother, and spend a week or so with them. ; 

Happy Thought — Juliet, “To part is such sweet sorrow 
that—” forget the rest—but |think it’s something about not 
home till morning? Don’t ‘care what it is —_ in Typical De 
vel s. Bother note-books. 

y mother is a dear old lady, She is much given to tears. She 
always cries when she sees-me; she always has do 
can recollect, and she ianvariably:cries when I go away. ‘ to 
her on any subject for*more than a quarter of an hour, she is sure to 
ery. I find her at home,*and well. She is delighted to see me, and of 
course, cries. Where have I been ? «What have I been doing? I tell 
her that I have been enjoying myeelf very much lately, and 
have never been better. This}ini nce her off 
weeps cnpionalr. When she is in, I open t 
subject, gradually, o as-not to'startle her. Had I told h 
been ordered off ‘to instant execution, she couldn’t have been more 
overcome. It*rings back her iest days; old memories ; os 
young faces; kindly words; trus' ; passed]away, gone. e 
are silent: gazing on the fire. I'follow her in her retrospect. Iam 

the last of all to her. A portrait a wall: I have often as 
| a boy heard her say how strong,the | is between us. From it 
| she turns to me and takes my hand in hers. 
“ My dearest Mother!” 


She has done with retrospect, and is looking, ‘trusifully, into the | 


future. 
“ God bless you, my dear. I am sure have chosen well: I 
you will be very happy.” - ve? 


* 


in, and she 
e important 





a * * * * 7 * 


ne so, ever since [/I 
talk 


as to health, | does 


er that I had | B 


that we = ina Ceeh ot pees in the Pree on : Line 8 ~ rn 
oungish-looking man, but middle-aged, es himself suddenly in 
M i ae nena caro as much as to say, «Come 
on, I’m ready number x i 
him in a ‘wh = he colin ies 
my mind that the Clerk is 
the last moment. Itis all right, 
8 rm to him, as also, 
The Glergyman ie cee asiitiee to @t the rails. I don’t 
is me e rails. on’ 
know what I am saying to the Clergyman. I brought a book, but 
somebody's takenit, or'it’s in-my hat. I am helpless: the Clergyman 
ith ‘me ‘what he likes: télls‘me what'to say, and I say it; 
tells me what‘to doand T do it,and goon doi 
of annoyance it Byrne's hat on the rand at feeling that 
YNG is no e es ge 4 i oat _The cere- 
mony is disturbed by'suppressed sobs. as “‘miy-mother, in a pew. 
Old ‘x. pees mee as ll (as‘I hd some de te won at 
moment) FRIDOLINE away to’ 
* hotter Sir swetam, Sor-sicher for poster, iil Gath ate 
nobody steps out (I had also expected Ghat this 
Se ‘stop the ‘proceedings, I and 
e. 
pif Thought—Wierriel. "No mote Happy Thouglits. (I don’t 


mean that.) Yes, ome. 


Lest Happy Thouglit.@end “‘ Happy Whoughits” to Punch. 


"The Clerk says somethin to 
whisper. An 


“it, with a vague sense 








Hi Thought.—Solicitor done with altogéther. Everything settled. | 
My has ‘taken to Fripotrme immensely, and Faro xine to her. | 
Combes. asteslls podigheed te treasicg of Wa:peod, whack | 
occasion, has actually pos e dragging 0: pond, whic 
was to have been ‘done on the very day of my ey As 


Mz.-and Mas. Pryre Fraser are coming. | 
_ Mixsunn, it is arranged, is ‘to be very funny at the breakfast. This 
intelligence makes him very stupid'for the next few days. 

Happy Thought. —My things ave come home from the tailors in time. | 

Happy Thought.—Look over the Marriage Service. Get it up so as 
to know when to = I will” and “Ido,” or whatever it is. 

Happy Thought.—The ring. 

It is arranged that we take a tour on the Continent for six weeks. 
At the end of that time the old folks will join us. Where? 

Happy Thought.—Paris. Exhibition. 

Bryne will join us there, too: so will Mmsurp. Boopzts would, 
oly about that time he’s asked a few friends down to drag the pond, 
and “‘ He can’t,” he says, “ very wellfput them off again? Can he ?” 

In the Summer we shall come back to England. Little place on the 
Thames, where I Frrpouine I’ll teach her to sniggle for eels, 
and when she’s tired of that, she shall dibble. 
_ Happy Thought-—Summer night : under the placid moon : together : 
ina punt: dibbling. 

Happy Thought.—Take the co before I leave England. We go 
down,.a party of us, and visit the little cottage, next door to the astro- 
nomer’s, who used to tell me all about Jupiter. 

FRIDoinE and I walk in the garden while the old folks manage the 
business for us. 

At the end of the garden runs the river higher than usual, it bein 
winter time. There are two strong poles stemming the tide and fixe 
by a chain to the bank. 

. Between them is fastened a punt. In it sits a man wrapped up: he 
is fishing. He turns his left eye towards us; we recognise each other 
ata glance. I have but one question for him: 

“ Caught anything ? ” 

Back comes his answer as of old, 

Aid eyo gl 

It is half a year since I last saw him in the same pl 
punt, with the same rod, and the same answer. f 
married ? Or going to be P 

Friporine is charmed with the place. SoamI. So are we all. 

The Day after to-morrow is coming. 

The Day.—Wake up. Something’s going to happen. What? I 
know: I’m going to be married. a I ae, overslept myself. | 
Bother breakfast Bryne and Mitsurp come in with stupi old | 
jokes about “the wretched man partook of a hearty meal,” “the | 
wretched man thanked Mr. Jowas, the governor of the gaol, for all his | 

indness,” and pretend to treat me as a condemned criminal. LEvery- | 
body supernaturally cool for half-an-hour. Everybody suddenly in a| 
harry, ead becoming doubtful as to the time “ by ¢heir watches.” | 


The Church. I can pends see anyone, at least to distinguish them. | 
If left to myself I should find m self leading a Bridesmaid to the altar. | 
Everyone appears to be dressed like everyone else. All gloves and | 
flowers. Gentlemen in difficulties with their hats. I nak at some- | 
thing somebody says: I oughtn’ 


ace, in the same 
wonder if Ae is 








70 LYDIA. 


pleases, 
In comfort takes her msming ride 
With lobes that feel no nipping breezes. 
Liyp1a hath a mimic ear, &c. 


Liyp1’s lisping lover burns 

To kiss her crimson cheek so sweet—he 
Marvels deeply when she turns 

A cold deaf ear to his entreaty. 
But let none scorn Lyp14’s taste _ 

0 whisper nonsense ev’ry minute, 

An auricle composed of paste 

Is worth a thousand vows breathed in it. 

Lyp1 hath a mimic ear, &. 








POLITICAL SIGNIFICANCE OF THE CHIGNON. 


Mr. Ponca, Sm, nthe , 
I am no alarmist, nor do I exercise ‘prophetic powers, yet 
Set Fueeiatiy aesllocal i tockergion any bate tne a 
eem mysell Cc: negligent in ing my duty to my iellow- 
men. Sir, a straw will show in which direction the wind sets : so will 
a single hair. It is a remarkable fact that the desire for female en- 
tine bm which is now so widely prevalent, dates from the intro- 
duction of the chignon. Ver. sap. Beauty and fashion are reciprocally 
inks | capillary ties. They have formed a League, whose motto is 
“United we conquer.” sted 
Sir, I cannot feeling—eall it, if you a pardonable weak- 
ness—overshadowed by the a symbol above alluded to. It seems 
by its appalling magnitude, deliberately designed to make those who 
are shut out from its lofty privileges, painfull 
y insignificance. In plain , it tells us miserable male 
creatures—to hide our diminished heads. Here then is a casus belli, 
and on behalf of the weaker sex I claim belligerent rights. It is 
terrible to think of reverting to the perukes of our ancestors, but, Sir, 
this is a matter affecting the supremacy of the crown. If one section 
of society will persist in throwing out bastions and horn-works, another 
section (forming the complement of the fashionable circle) is justified 
in restoring the round towers to which our grea dsires so tena- 
ciously clung. Sooner or later, Sir, up to the citadel of Thought we 
shall be compelled in self-defence to drag that monster artillery which 
the historical 1 Wigs of Louis Quatorzz are so well —— to supply. 
I am not a peace man at any price, and therefore should not hesitate, 
if put on my mettle, to employ even powder to render our common 
ignity unapproachable and secure. | ‘ : : oe 
ir, these are my sentiments, and in taking up this hostile position, 
I look with confidence to your powerful columns for support. 
Nobsworth. 


conscious of their 


Guy FrRizzxz. 





t to laugh. Nobody seems to recollect | 
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MEANS. 


A PLUTOCRAT. 


= ——— ¥, 
Se “oe. Za, 
0 LLG, ¢ 7 a OS ara 
©. -  “—_> 





SAN bz lee 


Swell. “‘"D you OBLIGE ME—AH—BY SHUTTING youR WINDOW !—AH——” 
Second Passenger (politely). ‘‘ REALLY, Str, 1F YOU WILL NOT Press IT, AS yours 1 SHUT, THE AIR IS sO Warm I wouLD 


RATHER KEEP THIS OPEN. 


Swell. “‘CARE OF MYSELF! SHOULD WATHER THINK S80. 


You sEEM TO TAKE GREAT CARE OF YOURSELF, SIR z 
So WOULD YOU, MY DEAR FEL-LAH, IF you ’D Six THOUSAND A YE-AR!!’ 








THE PITH OF A PETITION. 


“‘ It was mentioned some weeks back that a memorial from Mr. WILKINsoN, the 
late manager of the Joint-Stock Discount Company, for a free pardon, on the ground 
of wrongful conviction, had been sent to the Home Office. ‘ This having been unsuc- 
cessful, a memorial on his behalf has now been prepared, which has received the 
signatures of a body of the leading merchants of London. The list includes 
several of the principal bankers and the representatives of the most solid city firms 
wholly unconnected with speculative operations, and who would be the last persons 
in the world to feel any sympathy with persons rightly convicted of crime. . . . 
From the first every one conversant with city business has felt that the character of 
the prisoner during his whole previous life, in which he had always been accustomed 
to dealings in money, coupled with the fact that in the Joint-Stock Discount 
Company he might have appropriated a hundred thousand pounds or more, had he 
been so minded, and this in a way to render punishment impossible, throws com- 
plete improbability on the idea that in a matter of £860 he would have run the risk 
of penal servitude, as well as of leaving his large family in utter destitution’. . . 
Certain it is, that such is the belief in his personal honesty, that if he were free 
to-morrew he would find a e number of the best people in the city ready to 
trust him as heretofore, so as the absence of any fear of intentional misappro- 
priatien might be concerned.”— Times City Article, Tuesday. 


Pueasg, Secretary Waupote, let Freetinc WILKINSON out, 

Of his respectability we can’t entertain a doubt. 

The faith that his Directors placed in him knew no bounds 

And he might easily have taken a hundred thousand pounds. 

Then how can we believe he took a paltry four thousand eight hundred ? 
We submit it stands to reason he didn’t bone, only blundered. 

And as blunders wi// happen, &e., (the proverb holds all the world o’er,) 
Pronounce him not pally. and we ’ve no doubt he won’t do it any whore. 








A Wedding Gift. 

ARE you about to have the marriage knot tied? Are you on the eve 
of forming new ties by marriage? Are you going to be spliced? You 
will find all the information you can possibly require in “ The Book of 
Knots, illustrated by 172 Examples, showing the manner of making 
every knot, tie and splice.” Read it, and make an example of yourself. 





STRIKE AWAY, TAILORS! 


STRIKE away, tailors, you won’t hurt me, 
Nothing care I how dear clothes may be ; 
Being provided with store of slops, 
Purchased in detail at divers shops. 


Coat, fitting well enough, here I chose— 
There got a waistcoat—compile my clothes : 
Look to economy more than show— 
Trousers obtained at a third dépot. 


Strike away, tailors; I know not. when 
I shall have on a new suit again ; 
Never, I think, till in one arrayed 
Not by the hand of.a tailor made. 


Ragerly longing I here remain, 

Longing for many good things in vain, 
Good things for money that come at call, 
Longing for proper dress least of all. 


Therefore these garments will long endure— 
Long as my life in this world, I’m sure, 
Though ten years older I live to be. 

Strike away, tailors, you won’t hurt me ! 








Legal Observance of Lent. ; | 


Tue Ritualists will be shocked to hear that on Monday last week 
the Lorp Hich Cuancettor or Enctanp had the Lorp CHIEF | 
Justice, the Judges, and the other legal officers, including the Queen's | 


’ 


Counsel, to breakfast with him. Of course the Lonp CHANCELLOR S 
breakfast-party included the MasTER oF THE RoLis. | 
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NOVELTY FOR THE NAVY. 
Letter from a Post-Captain, 


UNCH, OLD Boy,—This 
is the day of the 
Volunteer Review at 
Dover. At least Pi - 
terday was the day: 
forgive the inaccu- 
racy, but somehow 
from circumstances, 








control, I have gota 
little muddled as to 
dates. As the present 
Mrs, WittiaAmMHatLy 
(née Miss Buacx- 
EYED Susan) used to 
% say to me, “ Captain, 
you ’’ve had some- 
thing stronger than 
welch-rarebit,” and 
last night, such, my 
dear Sir, was, I regret 
to say, the case. A 
case, in fact, of 


wine. 
statement, 





This 
honourable as it may 
appear to be to all 
concerned, is not, in 

Uy point of fact, in any 

= way connected with 
the subject of my 
letter to you. 

Dover has super- 
seded Brighton. 

he Volunteers 
were intrusted with 


: _ _ the duty of defend- 
ing the Castle from the attack by land and sea. This duty they discharged, as they did their 
| cannon, admirably. 


| Now, 9 have nothing to do with the land. The Military Volunteers are excellent in 


| their ways ut, ponees me to observe, their way is not mine. [ am R.N., and when I 
i t 


| was no higher than a small powder-monkey, I was 
shipped on board the Leviathan. My proclivities are 
| towards the sea; “‘the blue, the fresh, the ever free,” 
| as the song says. 

Here is my idea then, Why do we not at once start a 
Volunteer Navy? Mind, that is what we shall want 
one of these days; and let people, instead of giving 
testimonials to one another, on the tickle-me-and-lI ’Il- 

| tickle-you principle, spend their money in rigging out 
| some thorough sea-going vessels, beginning with 
Training Ships for amateur Sailors ? Why not, Sir, Volun 
teer Marines ? Tell ¢ha¢ to that branch of the service. 
Ships there are in plenty lying idle in dock, and 
costing us heaps of money to keep ow? of repair. Just 
| sail about Portsmouth, as I’ve lately done, and see 

how many vessels there are in dock that might serve 
| my present idea, and be of some use to Government, 
beyond the money they’ll ultimately fetch as firewood 
and old iron. 

Glad to see you any evening you like to drop in and 
talk the matter over in the Admiral Benbow Tavern, 
(of which you only see the exterior in Scene 3), and 
so, Sir, farewell. 

I enclose my card. 


*Caprain CrossTREE is my name.” 








PROPOSED DEMONSTRATION OF THE FAIR UNREPRESENTED. 


Tax Executive Council of the National and Fashionable Association for the vindication of 
feminine rights to the enlightened but enslaved Enchantresses of England. 
Greeting. 

Ladies, Non-Electors ! 
Tt has been asserted by timid men, both in place and out of place, that you are not 
to be trusted with that sweet thing in politics—the Suffrage ! eee 
_Mark those words “ not to be trusted,” and inscribe them on your work-box cushions in 
pins with a peculiar point. 
The aspirations of beauty for electoral privileges are natural and noble. 


Breathe soft 
ye winds, and waft a sigh from Lypra to the Poll! 





over which I had no| be 











Calumny whispers that you are too accessible 
to flattery—that a handsome candidate would 
certainly be carried by a show of hands in 
primrose gloves (sixes); that a knowledge of 
figures (not arithmetical) and a willingness to 
admire and praise them would supersede all 
other qualifications. 

Let such discreditable views be at once 
dissolved, and let Pall Mall have ocular demon- 
stration of your Spartan severity and scorn. 

Avoid agitation as you would a younger son. 
Exhibit no chignons, but let your demeanour 

distinguished by a lofty, dignified and in- 
endent air. 
isten not to sophists, who tell you that 
beauty was born to be honoured and adored, nor 


weep if to secure a vote you lose a votary. 
By Order of the Councit, 
Portia Portico, President. 


de 








A PRESCRIPTION. 
(Suggested by the Easter Monday Review at Dover.) 


INVENTIONS we have seen brought out 
Sea-sickness for resisting, 

As tight the patient’s loins about 
A leathern girdle twisting ; 


Or, better still, along his spine 
A bag of ice applying— 

Tis Dr. Cuapman’s plan, not mine, 
And must be rather trying. 


When towards Albion peacefil France 
Across La Manche is stretching, 

These methods may afford a chance 
To o’er-reach over-retching. 


But if, when “ Z’ Empire c’est la Pais,” 
And a fast boat the carrier, 

To keep out your sore-tossed Francais 
Mal de mer proves no barrier, 


What were it, should the day e’er come 
When, urged by force centrific, 

France should look in on us at home 
In fashion less pacific ? 


Should red-legged hosts pour o’er in shoals, 
Ve might require, to whack ’em, 

Something besides Old Neptune’s rolls, 
With iron-clads to back ’em. 


Sick they would come, as sick come now 
rench tourist and French trader ; 
But not as we treat them, I trow, 
We’d physic the invader. 


What are the pangs of mal de mer— 
Though sore in French opinion— 

To those bred of that mal de terre— 
The itch for more dominion ? 


What cure for that, whose cancer grows, 
Whose proud-flesh still gets prouder, 

But, thrown in briskly, dose on dose, 
Quant. suff. of Dover’s powder. 


And if to powder add we pills, 
lf these the invader swallow— 
Treatment that either cures or kills— 
A course of steel should follow. 








Convertible Consonants. 


Tre celebrated toast of “The Three R.’s” has 
been hitherto understood to mean merely 
Reading, ’Riting, and ’Rithmetic. It may now 
be proposed with reference to three Reformers. 
The t R.’s might be said to be Bricut, 
Braces, and BrapiaveH. You might also, ot 
course, call Bricut, Brares, and BrapLaveH 
the three B.’s, or Birds of a Feather. 





VOL, LII. 


































































































































































































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[May 4, 1867. 







































































































THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON (ART). 


Porter. ‘‘ Now, THEN, IF YOU DON’T GIVE OVER SAYING I HANG PicTURES JUST | is what they want, they 


LIKE A R.A., I’LL COME DOWN, AND PuNcH your Heap!” 


THE DEMAGOGUPF'S DITTY. 


Tr you want to get your rights, 

There is no way like Jack Brieut’s. 
O, a monster demonstration never fails ! 

In your thousands march the streets. 

All the barriers your will meets ; 
Will go down before you just like Hyde Park rails. 


Tell the Government, for you 
Their Reform Bill will not do ; 
It is clogged with some conditions that are shabby. 
Let the House know what you mean. 
_ Go and fill the space between 
Charing-cross, boys, and the venerable Abbey. 


But you won’t suppose, of course, 
I advise the use of force. 
Oh dear no! but just a physical display, 
So imposing, and so 
a say you understand, ) 
As to show them you intend to have your way. 


So good care be sure you take, 
_Auny windows not to break, 

I particularly hope you won’t throw stones. 
Pray don’t fling dead dogs and cats 
At the proud aristocrats. 

I should weep if you broke anybody’s bones. 











The Bright and Beales Junction. 


A Poriticat line, supposed to have been abandoned by 
its promoters last summer has been suggested as eligible 
for affording the shortest cut to Reform, by Mz. Bricut, 
at Birmingham. This line, of which the honourable gen- 
tleman sopeare to be one of the principal Directors, is the 
Hyde Park Railway. 








| A Serious Undertaking. 


“ We are informed,” says the Pall Mali Gazette, “ that 
the ‘ Evangelization Society’ wishes ‘to co-operate with 
| Christian riends’ who can assist it ‘in opening fres 

ground without interfering with existing efforts.” If that 
, ad better apply to one of the 
| Cemetery Companies. 








PEACE AGAINST PRESTIGE. 


To Monsieur Jacques BonHOMME. 
Monsieur, : 

_ Cxprary scribes and spouters want you to go to war with 
Prussia about Luxemburg. They tell you that if you don’t you will 
lose your prestige. Well; suppose youdo? I shall say, Brother in 
calamity, come to my arms ! ‘ 

They are continually telling me that I have lost mine. Very possibly 
Ihave. I lost it, they say, because I wouldn’t fight Prussia to prevent 
her from robbing Denmark of Schleswig-Holstein. What should I 
have got by an attempt at fighting Prussia with unconverted Enfields ? 
I don’t know. Very likely a deuced good licking ; small addition, at 
any rate, to ax / prestige. But I know what I should have lost. I 
certainly should have lost many millions of money, and many thousands 
< men; and might have had less prestige than none to show for 

em. 
Monsieur, the truth is, I can’t afford to keep a prestige. Trying to 
do so has cost me above — hundred millions ae. I don’t feel 
the loss of my prestige at all. If I have lost it, indeed, I should say 
that I feel better without it. What is prestige, after all? The word is 
a piece of diplomatic and political slang. It is yours, and of course I 
need not te. you originally meant illusion caused by sorcery, or the 
effect of imagination. Prestigia means pal atrick. Prestige, even 
in its slang sense, is a word whose significance includes something 
illusory, deceptive ; somewhat, in fact, of humbug; the humbug of the 
charlatan. It expresses a halo of renown, so to speak, which is more 
or less of the nature of moonshine. Who are they whom prestige 
chiefly influences ? The unreasoning and the impressible, 
What is the use of prestige, Monsieur? It may make people who, if 
= had it not, would not regard you, mind what you say—for a time. 
3ut at last some people don’t mind what you say, for all your pres- 
tige, and then you must either lose it or fight them—as the scribes and 
spouters are now instigating you to do, and tried to make me; but 
they couldn’t. Consequently, no doubt, people sometimes don’t mind 








what I say to them—which they may live to repent. Their contempt 
does not hurt me; they may despise me as much as they please so long 
as they leave me alone. At last, too probably, some of them will do 
something that I can’t stand. Then, and not till then, I shall fight, 
and I shall fight with a will. By that means I shall get back my pres- 
tige fast enough; in as far as I am able to win prestige by fighting. 
Monsieur, is prestige worth smashed skulls, shattered limbs, exen- 
terated bodi Is it worth driving thousands and thousands of men 





es P 
to death, to torture, to mutilation, and wretchedness for life? And oh, 
Monsieur, is it worth the millions and millions of francs which, if you 
fight for it, you will have to pay for it ? é 

Wait, like me, Monsieur, till you are menaced. You will have to 
wait a long time. Anybod 
resolving to quarrel with such a great fellow as you. 


The scribes and the spouters will represent me to you as talking | 


about prestige like the fox in the fable who had lost his tail. But in 
the first place, I don’t know that I really have lost my prestige. Per. 
haps I am told so only to vex me. Besides, a fox’s tail is a substantial 
thing, and prestige is another thing. It is not like any tail, except the 
tail of a comet, which is lighter than vapour and astonishes weak 
minds. Even if I were convinced that I actually had lost it, I would 


not afford my ill-wishers, who taunt me with its loss, the satisfaction | 


y would think twice, and more, before 


















of seeing me go about whining and blubbering—Boo-hoo-00-000, I’ve | 


lost my prestige ! 


intend, Monsieur, to limit my care about my prestige to the 
requisite provisions for making any who, on the presumption that I 
have lost it, may think they can bully me, find out their mistake. 
Permit me to advise you to content yourself with practising the same 
moderation. : 


In the hope of seeing and pouring Jase and less in future of that 
humbugging word, prestige, which I dislike as much as I do that other 
word, glory, I entreat you, Monsieur, to accept the 


humbugg' 
annaeat my distinguished consideration. Joun Butt. 





Aw Otp Jor anp A New Ont.—The Shoemaker’s Last. 
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A STROKE OF BUSINESS. 


Village Hampden (‘‘ who with dauntless breast” has undertaken, for sixpence, to keep off the other boys). ‘‘IF ANY OF YER WANTS TO SEE 
WHAT WE’RE A PAINTIN’ OF, IT’S A ’ALFPENNY A ’EAD, BUT YOU MARN’T MAKE NO REMARKS.” 








SHALL LOVELY WOMAN VOTE? 


Dear Mr. Punch at least I really do not know if I ought to call you 
a dear for I have not been introduced to you But if it be a liberty I 
dare say you will not mind it much especially when you see the photo- 
graph | send you for your album you dear thing and it is not 
unlike me although cousin CHARLEY says that photographs are always 
a libel on a dady They do well enough for men of course for they have 
no complexions and besides it matters little how a az looks in an album 
because everyone of course looks only at the /adies / 

But what I wished to y= eter that 1 really have o patience with you 
Mister Punch and I will tell you why Sir It is because you have not 
said a word about owr having votes as that dear darling Mr. Miu quite 
advocates our doing or should I say our having ? never can make 
out which is the proper verb to use in sentences of this sort Of 
course Sir as a champion of Lovely Woman Mr. Punch should have 
been foremost in backing Mr. Mitt in his glorious crusade / although I 
doubt if the word backing be a proper one precisely for a young lady to 
use but really cousin CHARLEY teaches one such slang that like the 
princess in the story one drops an u, beg: out before one is aware of 
it at least the princess I remember di not do that exactly for a toad is 
not a word excepting in the dictionary 


Now you cross old thing gg really ought to say a word for us and 
help us to have votes as Mitt proposes He is a clever man be- 
sides being a philosopher and has written a big book about logic 
CHARLEY me and doubtless he can Jogically prove that ladies 
ought to vote because you know they ought and that is quite enough of 
logic for a lady! Besides I’m sure we are as competent to exercise 
the franchise is not that the proper phrase Sir? as chimney-sweeps 
and costermongers and all that sort of people who have very likely 
never been to school and have never even heard the name of Magna 
Charta can they know about Government I should like to know 
and when people begin talking of their right to Manhood 8 


as 
CHarxey says they call it I think that Womanhood Suffrage should in 
logic be conceded. 





You may say that Lovely Woman has enough to do at home in 
minding her own business and sewing on her husband’s du¢éons to say 
nothing of the far more important avocation of ordering his dinners. 
But this argument might surely be applied with equal justice to the 
lords of the creation as they are vain enough to style themselves Do 
men of business never neglect it at election time? And pray will you 
contend that only id/e men should vote’ because busy men have quite 
enough to do in minding their own business without bothering their 
brains about the business of the nation ? 

Another reason Carey tells me why a woman must not vote is 
that she would be so amenable to dribery Now this I do call mean in 
any man to say! As if men voters were so pure and super-humanly 
immaculate! But Cuar.ey says a woman’s vote might be bought—— 
no I’ll =. | biassed by the offer of an opera-box or the gift of a new 
bonnet and considerably influenced by the mere fact that a candidate had 
a handle to his name or that a canvasser was known to Dod or rode in 
Rotten Row or wore a blush-rose in his button-hole But pray Sir are 
men voters never diassed by small matters when they exercise their 
franchise ? Do Lancaster electors a/ways turn in holy horror from an 
offered ten-pound-note which is about the price of one of Mz. Gre’s best 
boxes? Are Yarmouth bloaters I mean voters a/ways virtuously indig- 
nant if treated upon polling-days to a pint or two of deer which is as 
tempting to their taste as a new bonnet to a woman? 


Of course I do not mean to argue that a lady if she voted might not 
think it right at times to be guided by appearances—For instance I can 
fancy that if women had the franchise a pair of handsome whiskers might 
sometimes head the poll and a candidate who had his tail coats cut by 
Poote might by the favour of the ladies defeat a dowdy dresser But 
you surely are gallant enough to grant that this slight weakness ought 
not to deprive us of our right to give a vote! Just consider Mr. Punch 
what a splendid spectacle our Tisliessent would be if the Members 
were elected by virtue of their beauty! Whata struggle there would 
be to get into the House if M.P. meant Prerry Man and were accepted 
in society as a feminine certificate that the bearer was one of the half 
a thousand handsomest of handsome fellows in Great Britain! Certainly 
if ladies were to vote and were to let their votes be biassed by their 
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natural predilection for masculine good looks I think the uglies and the 
dowdies would find it small use to canvass for a seat and as none but the 
Narcissuses would ever be elected the House of Commons would become 
the House of the Uncommons ! i - : 

Craving your assistance to dear darling Mr. Mrut in getting us our 
votes I beg’ to sign myself 

Your constant reader and well-wisher 
SopnontsBa SMITH. 


PS Cwaruey says that Mr. Mrz wants to call the ladies 
4 ms” in Lorp Dersy’s Reform Bill! But I don’t one bit 
balers him for no genéleman would dream of using such coarse language 
when speaking of a woman! It is probably a misprint in some stupid 
penny r Per he meant to urge that parsons should have votes 
and qooien 1 thi they should ae 

PPS You aré musical I know—ugly people always are—and I dare 
say you remember the old ballad aa the “ The Maid of the Mill” 
pt think it would do nicely as a parody for one of your young poets 








THE HALBERTON FARMERS FRANTIC. 


/-~<. E are afraid that the 
Rev. Canon Grapiz- 
sTong, by his efforts to 
improve the condition 
of the agricultural la- 
’ bourers of his parish, 
Sees has exasperated the 
farmers of Halberton. 
On Monday last week, 
at the Annual Vestr 
Meeting, over whic 
\ the Canon presided, 
there was a large gath- 
ering of those gentle- 
men who came there 
determined to try and 
prevent him from elect- 
ing, as usual, one 
of the two chureb- 
wardens. The Jimes 
says that :— 
‘In the course of the proceedings, which were of a very noisy character, the 
Canon was fiercely attacked by several of the farmers, who complained that he had 
been the means of removing labourers from the parish, and that he had not fairly 
represented the wages question One gentleman, Mr. Pearce, who came from a 
neighbouring ln to have a ‘go’ at the Kev. Gentleman, said he was not the 
‘who gathered the lambs to his bosom,’ but ‘one of those hirelings 
who scattered the flock.’” 

Interference between the lambs and their shearers appears to have 
constituted the offence really given to Mr. Pearce and his compeers 
by Canon GinpLestonE. A good shepherd, in their estimation, is 
one who brings his lambs up to be shorn. Such a person as Canon 
GIRDLESTONE 1s not fit for the office of shepherd, but for a service in 


relation to a different animal, thus described with euphemistic delicacy : 


“* Another farmer, Mr. G. WaRE(who was subsequently elected by the parishioners 


as churchwarden), told the Canon that he was more fit to ‘go and feed a bear’ than 
to be a clergyman.’” 


Pe GIRDLESTONE should immediately have asked this gentleman to 
er. 








wy of 








LADY LEXICOGRAPHERS—MRS. DR. JOHNSON. 
{INTERCEPTED CORRESPONDENCE. ) 
From Miss Fanny Foxaut fo Miss Lavra Licurstepr. 
¥zs, my dear Lau ite right i ing that | 
was invented by Man to conceal his thoughts. Certanly, Womans 


not responsible for its inconsistencies; but dictionaries are of purely 


masculine origin, you can see ata glance. I am convinced that Mrs. 
Doctor JoHNson 


{ N (Doctor or Doctress?) had she written those two 
fearful folios, which Papa has hidden in his library, would not have 
given a. dozen meanings to one word. Take “ curiosity,” how would 
you or I define it /—very briefly, as “an earnest and laudable desire to 
obtain an insight. into which concern our own happiness or the 
well-being of others.” But does man pse it in that sense? Oh, dear 
no. Curiosity is purely a feminine foible, an impertinent prying into 
blue chambers and skeleton cupboards. Call it Curiosity if you please, 
but so long as gentlemen will shroud their proceedings in mystery so 
long shall we endeavour to find them out. For instance, look at the 
Stock Exchange. Look a¢ it—don’t look iw it, unless you wish to 
be_annibilated by five hundred money-making Bluebeards. 





has told me dreadful tales about the secrets of the prison-house : how, 
on certain occasions called ‘settling-days, bulls and bears run about 
wild, and lame ducks are tortured unmercifully, and though little Pau1 
is fond of romances, I don’t think he exaggerates. It is very natural 
where — are constantly quoted and poetry never is, that men in 
spite of themselves should become bears, and only one flower flourishes 
in their garden, and that is—Stocks. 


From Miss Laura Licutster ¢o Miss Fanny Foxatt. 


I quite agree with you, my dear Fanxy, that we must have a 
Dictionary of our own, with new and sensible meanings, for it can no 
longer be borne, that man should define words just -as they think 

roper, to gratify their boundless vanity.* * * ce “ monopoly,”— 
this is a perversion of maxopoly, and is confined chiefly to cotton and 
corn? But why? Is not a club a mano’ ly? Is not Parliament a 
manopoly ? Are not an Exchange and a Board of Green Cloth all 
manopolies? for over every one of them is written in an Italian hand, 
* Abandon Wives all ye who enter here.” 

And now, I would ask (as some liberal writers have already sug- 
gested), why should not ladies have a little Capel Court of their own ? 

s not our interest in a sentimental exchange equal to 3 per cent., 
and then consider for a moment the value which many parties attach 
to preference shares in our affections. y should we not have time- 
bargains and settling-days, when if AnezRNon does not propose, then 
he shall be surrende y IsaBELLA, and if Aric accepts, then all 
flirting shall cease with the Cornet, or Atrcxg shall be called to account. 
* * * T think you made some remark on Ducks. Of course, we can’t 

e 


do ‘without them, and all who promptly pay their addresses will b 
very dear ducks, indeed 








MR. DROVER’S REFLECTIONS ON THE MIRROR 
OF PARLIAMENT. 
Mr. Poncn, 


Wuen I reflect as I often Do as I’m driving My sheep to 
and from copenh Fields how badly Driving in parliament is con- 
ducted, I’m nonplush’d. Neither pizRaRLI nor GLapstonE Seem 
able to get All their Weathers into the Right pens, and when a Bolter 
dashes past one or tother, he stands tas if he Was politically 
Paralized. Something Is Wanting—That’s evident. It may Be 
science, it may be alacrity—Possibly Both. What a pity it Is that 
lofty statesmen won’t Bend a little. If they would only condescend to 
take a leaf out of our Book, they needn’t stand with their Slates in 


their hands, trembling like schoolboys who can’t Do a simple sum in | 


Long division. “oe 
hy, Sir, such a Calamity as a South-Down getting into the 
Wrong shop is never heard of among Us reg’lar certificated practi- 
tioners, and you know, Mr. Punch, none Can practise without A 
diploma in Our market, if they Can elsewhere. Often when I’ve been 
Debating over a pipe at the Markis o’ Granby, my friends have said to 
me, “ George, they want you at Westminster, to drive them dullamites 

ou’d go afore em, and turn ’em down constitution hill.” 

, it may Be cultivated, 


ause here.—— 
Pig-driving, Sir, is A art of itself. Like ro 
but you must have its primevall Germs in you. I don’t Follow 
it as a matter of business, but I am acquainted with its finer pints as 
A amateur. Now, Sir, it may be taken as a axiom, that a party as Can 
drive a l. P. (trade-mark for Illiterate Pig) can Drive any number of 
M.P.’s. But then what A almost contradictory Conjunction of quali- 
ties is called for! Coolness, Ardour, Hope, Humility, and Resources 
infinitum. A Eye for every alley—a temper Under every Provocation 


Sweet as molasses, and A courage like Hannibals what Scorns to 
Stick in the Rats. 


Pause again.— 

Il be bound, Sir, that No minister, X. or XX., would Volunteer to 
Drive a L. P. through The narrow ages of either house Of parlia- 
ment. Then why Reproach himself with Bitterness because A Obsti- 
nate M.P. doubles and darts into A lobby, where None is admitted 
except On business ? 


um up. , 
I sometimes," Sir, feel afeard that Our leading X minister in driving 
his I. P.’s to market Fails from want of tenderness in Touch and Tone. 
A little coaxing Now and Then helps a I. P, wonderfully over a style. 
Flip him with a Whip, and he becomes a awful Squealer, and possibly 
A abandoned character ever afterwards. G. D. 


Shepherds bush. 


P.8. Returning to our Muttons—assuming that Our most illustrious 
X minister don’t entirely Despair of witching the world by noble 
drovership, let him call on me Any market-day, and I'll initiate him 
In first Principles, which is these, vdeliset: when you’ve got Bolters 
to deal with, send A dog before ’em to catch ’em by The ear artfully, 








Little Pau. Peacu, who is articled to a broker (not an upholsterer), 





and so as not to wound their ’ceptibilities, which a | often is Singu- 
larly ’eute. But Above All Things (And Here Lies The Grand Secret) 
Don’t Terrify "Em By Too Much bark. 
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GIVING BY PROXY. 


Max. T. P. Cooxz was, no doubt, the original British Sailor. 

He was also the original Monster in Frankenstein—and a very original 
monster, too, who made a fwrore in Paris, and gave a colour to gloves, 
Vert de monstre. He was as original in his wili as in his,parts; and 
amongst some bequests eminently showing benevolence and kindness 


te _ professional brethren, he inserted others of a more eccentric | £600, 


We have-nothing to say to the combination of his own memory with 
SHAKSPEARE’s at a memorial dinner, on St. George’s Day, in the Hall 
of the Dramatic College, for providing which he ieft the interest of a 

dsome sum, : f a 

No apology is needed for any actor’s desire to claim fellowship with 
the greatest of, all players. ‘ 

But a more questionable bequest in Mz. T. P. Cooxe’s will was 
£100 to be paid for a Prize Drama on a national subject, the profits 
arising from its sale to go to the Dramatic College. 

Under this bequest, Mr. J. Sxous was the first successful com- 
petitor; and the sale of his drama, Zrwe to the Core, has brought, we 
are glad to hear, the sum of £600 to the treasury or the Dramatic 


ege. 

We wish the College joy of the money, but we can’t help feeling, 
somehow, that it is rather the contribution of the author of Z'rwe to the 
Core, than of the benevolent testator, who left the £100, which is all 
that the author of Zrwe to the Core has received. We shall be told, no 
doubt, that Mr. T. P. Cooks meant to benefit actors and not dramatic 
authors, and that Mr. Sious, having sent in his drama, and having 
been paid £100 for it, under the conditions of the will, has no right to 
complain. We do not say he has; nor need we be surprised to find 
that Mr. T. P. Cooxxz considered £100 rather a high price than other- 
wise, even for a drama “upon a national subject.” How shouldn’t he 

so, considering the experience he was bred to? Was not £60 
the whole payment to Dove.as Jznroup for Black-Hyed Susan, which 
brought in more thousands than we care to count to the Managers, 
and was the main foundation of T. P. KE’s fame and fortune ? 
Why should we expect T. P. Cooke to prove an exception to the usual 
Tule, by which Manager and Actor look on every shilling paid to 


the Author as so much feloniously abstracted, or unfairly diverted from | therefi 





their own pockets? Happily, they have now to deal, in some con- 
spicuous cases, with Authors who are or have been Actors, who can 
thus look at the question of an Author’s due from both sides, and use 
the Manager’s experience to bring the Manager to,terms. 

We do mot rogset that the Committee of the Dramatic College should 
have made out of the play for which,Mx. Sious has received 
one-sixth of that amount, though we feel it would have been fairer if 
the proportions had been reversed—if Mr. Sious had received the 
, and the College the £100. . But believing that £100 is not a price 
likely to tempt established Authors into the field, or adequately to 
reward even the untried author of a meritorious play, we cannot but 
have an uneasy feeling that Mn. Cookr’s bequest is a device either for 
encouraging the production of bad —which needs no encourage- 
ment—or for getting a good one at an unfairly low figure. ; 

At all events, let the saddle be put on the right horse, and let the 
Pensioners and Committee of the Dramatic College, in the tablets of 
their gratitude, debit Mz. T. P. Cooke with £100, and Mx. Siovus 
with six times amount. 





* ALARUMS, EXCURSIONS.” 


Tue Sabbatarians had a meeting the other day at Exeter Hall.* The 
Secretary to their Society stated that during the past year sixty-eight 
sermons had been preached, and ten thousand tracts issued against 
Sunday excursions. ‘I'his is the way to put a stop to Sunday excursions, 
if Sunday excursions are, though healthful, irreligious. He also 
announced that “the Public-house Bill, introducea by Mr. ABEL 
Smirx, would be supported by the Committee.” very publicity is 
due to this announcement, in order that prompt resistance may 
offered to an attempt to enforce the religious practice of a sect by Act 
of Parliament. The Sabbatarian Secretary further mentioned that the 
Committee would give a general support to Mz. Tuomas HucHEs’s 
Sunday ‘Trading Bill. Therefore, Mx. Tuomas Hucuezs had better 
abandon his Bill, seeing that he may be sure it would curtail personal 
liberty. Besides these Sunday Bills there is a Sabbatarian Liquor Bill 
before the House, in charge of Mz. Graves, the Member for Liverpool, 
who should be taught to mind his own business instead of interfering 
with other people’s pleasure. Excursions are threatened—sound we 
ore ; 
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FINE UNSOPHISTICATED OLD BOY FROM THE COUNTRY: 


‘SWELL, MY DEAR, HE SEEMS A CAPITAL YOUNG FELLOW, AND I AM SURE HE WILL MAKE you A GooD HusBAND. 
JESSIE, WHAT ‘DID you MEAN BY ‘No Carps’? SuRELY, YOUR FATHER-IN-LAW, THE PARSON, DOESN’T OBJECT TO A MILD RUBBER 
aT Wuist?” 


Bor I say, 








QUOS DEUS VULT PERDERE. The iron vessels, strong to 


| ae 
oor earthen ms small, 
Wuom God to ruin dooms for sin, Dashed on each ot her, kind to kind, 
Their wits he first withdraws! Iron by iron fall! 
Lo, France and Prussia brought within as 
That awfullest of laws ! Lo, Emperor and Minister, 
i py that pensted, late, how each as ay —_. and a sans crown, 
or an idea warred, mesters as desperate as e’er 
Draw off their velvet gloves, to reach On the green cloth staked down. | 
oe rhage eo {pring on guard. = *gainst —— - Noir went in, 
Tis an idea, too, now mpire’s throne to gain : ’ 
Bids troops take place of talk— He who nach for his Lord could win, 
a — — to the ieee bow, A Snatant te — not ren » 1 
s cock of Europe’s walk. well-matched pair, calm, crafty, coo 
: . Stern wills oa smooth regards ; 
It is an idée fize of France, The fate of Europe in the pool, 
Or his who is her fate, Dynasties on the cards ! 
ba Go grows less by each advance 
hat Prussia leaves more great. ° ‘ . 
Whereas ’tis Prussia’s Grund-idee, af oy 
That strong enough she’s grown In which who loses, from his hand 
‘o slap France on the face to-day, Sees power fade Dead, 
Yet hold more than her own. And they who all laws have defied, 
What wonder if, set side by side, Hxaent the law of mainht 
These two ideas clash, Mi ng anholily ied 
And Janus’ gates, which war sets wide, on aa . test in fight. > 
Fly open with a crash! While at their side unseen doth pass, 
So Time’s wheel brings round destined ends : Nemesis with her glaive, _ 
So to the os lip To give the loser’s de grice, 
The peoeaes en oo gamma And dig the winner’s grave. 
own drugge aught to sip. : 
— — strong hand arrayed noe a> ry eae other’s end, 
ust weaklings’ wrongs repay ; o him that gains the day 
The mights that owned no right are made Sure Retribution will attend, 
To waste themselves in fray : To claim him for her prey. 
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“TO BE SOLD.” 


Emrgzror Napoteon. “I—A—HAVE MADE AN OFFER TO 'MY FRIEND HERE, AND——” 
Tue Man In Posszssion. “NO, HAVE YOU, THOUGH?—I RATHER THINK I WAS THE PARTY .TO APPLY TO.” 


Emperor Napoteon. “OH, INDEED! 


AH! THEN IN THAT CASE I’LL— BUT IT’S OF NO CONSEQUENCE.” 
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Let Bismarck or NaPo.zow win, (Brount, M-P., is interested. The other two libertines are still 
Victor must vanquished one another in a corner.) I once met a little romance, called Ronen 

Till from the tangled ways of sin and as they wanted to turn me away, I've come to mest hin. But he 
God’s guiding clue we see ; is false like all the rest. 

Till lawless might to might of law Che liertine wih fis Sales noes takes this 0s © personal eliacien : 
Subdued and prostrate fall, 


And he t H we saw g bye dedi libert: 
hat bra 2 gt emene aon of a ine). Do you know anyone 


ri pyar 1 tno Wor, of the City. 


2 > Mr. Wizson, of the 














BIRD’S-EYE VIEW OF “ THE GREAT CITY.” makes faces at the two 
FnaM DRURY LANE. Uertne 4 nth corm 


fh ober 
Libertine (with false aLeaneS oon rt 
Som 1 inte Canty Charing Oross Railway Station about 8.30 v.x. Did you over so nyting ike th 


of hapa -like picture; no one about, except 
at intervals Cais was int oll or for variety End of Scene 1. 


At to ans the Great Cit Theatrical P iving his 
ore o left, cert y perfectly quiet, cake the rn teens 
EE og et Oe we Bid (in dre ie), Desr me—so they are! (Je struak by the 


Arthur. I’ve been drinking all my life. There’s one ight spot in 
I Scenz 2.—Street near St. Paul's. ey i eller a Reg A Mes 
=f Gait et wi aa rs path ren: tising hoarding by night, Music descriptive of Ma Tous fo te 


allowed refreshment robably to hi 
with «pp ey feu! rink. % ae Enter Mose, the Convict. 


Exit Music descri luggage. People rush Mogg. ~ a fro ue frome Aaatenls While undergoi - 
: faery A by <o trail, oS dingo’ into ae dhvamsat she touat *ve aaleage hve particulars ec 


colossal fortune. For 
tcan’t drag m = bya from my old haun' 
Enter tion dared fi Convict, who acrl oon fem grins a ree Moe the back of the advertising hoarding 
3, and lived t the pert é Enter Buov ., from somewhere. 
in order ign oh to the’ Great City and see the improvements at Blount MP. is iy SS with me on chickens and 
Pasig Cross. in St. Paul’s, by express permission of the Dean and 
about, then remarks astutely). How changed is eve = know face (seeing Moca). That’s Moce. 
thing “i } This was Hungerford Market. (Is much affecte ) What! Broun! Neither move.) Leave me alone. 
Now—— (P sly and gets to the extreme right-hand of stage, 80 as to be Blount vaguely.) Why not? 
read, to make a good exit when he’s delivered his effective line. ) Now—— ( an answer to a riddle)—Because when you were 
(Dele test his — line.) Now it is a hotel. chief Sof dork of Menus. Somebody’s (name we didn’t catch), | was a porter. 
much overcome. Music more descriptive of luggage than ever. [Exit Moce side-ways, threatening. 
a of the same people as have appeared before. Probably| Blount (to himself). Can he ever have seen the play of Still Waters 
they roel 7% their trate, n are mending a happy Ba Sa Run ? But no matter, I’m a Member of Parliament. 
ty, rushing about from one terminus to it gaily to 5 hampagne i 
until they come to Fritn’s picture at the finish. Ezeunt all . _ Eprrut af chickens and c ome: SN 


these Fan go for no apparent reason, except that three of the Scenz 3.—Waterloo Bridge, Surrey Side. Real everything. 
principal characters are now coming on to talk. Enter ARTHUR. 


Enter Three of the Principal Characters, represented by three ee 3o| Arthur (in brilliant dialogue). I’ve looked everywhere, and found 
got up as to be quite unable to appear in any quarter of the Me tropolis | her nowhere. 
without attracting a considerable crowd. One is a Jew, with an| Blount, M.P. (with Eprru, after chickens and champugne). Let’s go 
evident false nose, much worn, of course, in the Great City, a paper and see Mx, Wuson, of the City. |KpitH hesitates. 
flower in the button-hole of a ps Rega ys Say Set el Happy ). Let’s take a Hansom. 
waistooat ent very low, perhaps his tdea of decolié ; plenty of false Path leorcase comm es —Let’s! 
jewellery, The second is a Mn. Biount, M.P., for what constituency faivament ie aneiiden omreeling te Hansom. Jt comes: real 
tt is impossible to imagine. The third am Irishman, described as an pee a ee ee They 
American, or an American described as an Irishman, it doesn’t matter 
which, as no sort of interest is in any way attached to the character. dahlias tanta: far taiiie getting a real fivepence-halfpenny out of si. 
They explain to one another that they are libertines. pence at the turnstile). ta *Tis EpitH—and in a Hansom !!!! 
Blount, M.P. I am a libertine. (Zo Mznnezz, has’ aw! You must Ourtain. 


introduea me to your daughter. dges Munvez. us allatonce ; another night we will endeavour 

Trish American, Yntroduce me to her, too. ppt tag acts. For the. present es perfectly satisfied 
[™ Mexpez: Mexvez 2udges them: they both nudge Munvez. ee A. ‘we ve seen. 

mei, during which, while they are still nudging Menvez, the 

who missed every train since the commencement 

of the rush on and off. The three finish nudging. 


Enter Miss Rorrn. Deposits her box on the ground and sits on it, The 
three libertines regard her: more nudging. 


Liberties (with the false nose, to Edith). May I give you some refresh- 


men 
(indignantly). No!!! Rores he og ered offer.) And if our 
kind Bik Gndionnt. mean if an English f male ft to be insulted, 
Fins Billa eal ves choos Yor’ Mar Mitt. While she & speaking 
> or TLL. ile she i ; 
comic Papers ars tun away with her bores. Real picture of life m Dropped, but not Disposed of. 
City. Buourt, M.P., immediately finds a Policeman, 


Dear 
ne Bie shows the author’ s kable powers of observation 
lik ala sesh in the Great City, and win fh te ac meee a bere to Commons has whitewashed 


iy moonlight. 








A Property of Gpouthens. 





| ane take up your case. I can’t say 


Edith (nddenty communicative, tells BLOUAT, MP., all her ‘aiy) Your obedient Servant, Puce. 
history. NB. The fo ts our general idea of what she said; tt 


ify, Prd as the plot is immajerial, the acting of no conse-| MiatxrHon Fate ol Ri i a Peaht® Hine Pine? "Seppoee = 
is > 





quence, scenery and grouping everything). 1 was brought up at school |§ # newspaper, “ says, ‘ 
some years ago. I was paid for: regularly. But lately they haven’t. bes Bo cash there.” 
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HUNTING, AND NO END!—-(A FACT.) 


Cheerful Party (to depressed Nimrod, returning by train). 
. ALL APRIL! 


‘*Last Day oF THE SEASON ? 
Hunt Cups!” 


Nonsense! Wuy, in my Country we Hunt 








OUR VIRTUOUS VESTRIES. 


An indignation meeting of the vestrymen of London was held the 
other evening at the Pig and Whistle public-house, to protest against 
the protests of the public and the press, that the vestrymen of London 
are utterly incompetent to discharge their public duties. 
£ Mr. Burcugr having, as the first comer. been unanimously called 
on (by himself) to occupy the chair, the business of the evening was 
opened by his ordering a glass of gin-and-water, and a clay pi 
and tobacco, with which he entertained himself until another gentle- 
man arrived. This being Mr. SHortweicut, the celebrated baker 
(see Police ba gr last year), an intellectual conversation upon things 
in general, and parish matters in particular, naturally ensued. Other 
vestr . soon followed, and pipes and grogs having been sufficiently 
supplied— 

The CuarrMan begged to say that business was business, and being 
punctooal hisself he had been woted to the chair, which he was quite 
ready to wacate, should any just impediment be found about his sitting 
theer. (No, xo.) Well, ree wouldn’t beat about the bush but come 
straight to the pint. (4 Voice, “ Can’t you make it a quart?” and 
laug .) What they wished to say was simply that the public was a 
Hass; (ear! ’ear if and no reporters being present he’d take the 
liberty to add, the press was a Hass also. (“ Brayvo, old Cock ! go it !”) 
He wouldn’t say no more hisself as his woice was rather ’usky, but 
would call upon some honourable gent to fire away. 

Mz. SHortweicut said he thought there was the soundest common 
sense in what their noble friend, the Chairman, had remarked. For 
himself, he Shaseht the press was the wust Hass of the two (cheers), 
seeing as how it frekently intérfered with the ‘arg! of the subjick, in 
a manner to his mind entirely unconstitooshnal. (Har /) For instance, 
last year he ’ap by one of them there accidents which occur in 
the best la y establishments, to have a few ’arfquarterns 
a trifle under weight, and what did them there blessed noospapers but 

e his name in print as a robber of the poor, (shame /) and recom- 
mend, besides his paying of a ’eavy fine, that he be kept on bread and 





water, and short weight of the former, with, to give him‘a good 
appetite, a turn upon the treadmill. (Groans. > 

Mr. SanpsuGaR observed that he had also been a wictim to them 
howdacious “ horgans,” as they was pleased to call theirselves, he 
meant the public noosepapers. He would gladly give a trifle, say a 
pound of his best lump, to any public benefactor who would put down 
the —_ (ear /’ear!) which was a hinsult and a hinjury to every 
freeborn British westry. (Loud cheers.) 

Mr. Guzz.er said that it was the duty of the westries to look sharp 
after the cash. But there was no call to be sti and to starve 
theirselves when working ’ard on parish business. ‘0, no!) Gents 
nat’rally got good hy ope arter their ’ard work, and it was only 
right and proper that the public should stand Sam for ’em. (Cheers.) 

Mr. Switer said some friends of his in Camberwell was lately 
’auled over the coals for simply running up a tavern-bill or two at the 
ratepayers’ expense. (Shame/) What with wines and weeds, and 
warious other liquors, the westry dinners there might be reckoned on 
a average at about a sov. per man, and this here nessary refreshment 
was actilly complained of as illegal and extravagant. (Groans.) 

Mr. Brosxey observed that in his parish the custom was to tip the 
wink on dinner days to one or two choice spirits as was knowed to be 
good company, and give ’em dinners gratis for their ’elp to make a 
night of it. (Hear, and Bravo Blobley !/) 

Mr. Gossies thought that westrymen must live as well as other 

ople, and, while they were about it, they might as well be an 5 
td laugh, and “Go it, Gobbles!”) The ratepayers, ’owever, might 
grumble at cigars, so he proposed that, with a view to parochial 
economy, all westrymen in future should be limited to clays. 

A warm debate ensued upon this interesting question, and fresh 
supplies of stimulants being ordered in, the meeting did not separate 
until an early hour. 





THE SIMPLE REASONS. 


Tue Theatrical Feed was a failure, becos 
Miss Pooz was not present, and B—cic—tT was. 
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Country Railway Porter (to Swell, who is waiting for the Express). ‘‘ Now, THEN, LOOK ALOIVE FOR THE ‘ScuRsION !—SECOND OR 


(4 Truth from the Trades-Unionists.) 


From us our foreign brethren, 
Have learnt how to behave : 
Here are Brussels shops en choiage, 
Parisian shops en gréve ; 
Their tailors quit the shopboard, 
Comb and tongs their coiffeurs shy ; 
Their very undertakers 
No coffins will supply ! : 
And we’re all striking, strike, strike, striking, 
We’re all striking in our shops at home. 


Political Economy, 
You tell us, we ’ve defied : 
That Smrra and Mitt and Mauruus 
Are all on t’ other side. 
But example more than precept 
In church or shop can teach : 
While we know what masters practise, 
We don’t care what they preach—__ 
So we’re all striking, strike, strike, striking, 
So we’re all striking in our shops at home. 


Whatever they may tell us, 
The rules that guide ’em all, 
Are “ devil take the hindmost,” 
And “ the weakest to the wall.” 
Let the light of Miut and Mattraus 
Be clear as light of sun, 
The law that guides our masters 
Is the law of NuMBER ONE, 
So we’re all striking, strike, strike, striking, 
We’re all striking in our shops at home. 


BETTERING THE INSTRUCTION. 


Turrp, My Man?” 





What wonder while rich Capital 
To number one is true, 
Poor Labour should the interest 
Of number one pursue ? 
But while, in clash of capitals, 
No master master spares, 
Our number one I take it 
Is a bigger one than theirs. ; 
Though we’re all striking, strike, strike, striking, 
Though we’re all striking in our shops at home. 


They fight, in competition, 
Kach man for his own hand : 
We fight, in our trades-unions, 
Each man for the whole band. 
If we stint hours, we tell you, 
*Tis the more mouths to feed, 
If we say “no” to piece-work, 
Tis the weakling’s case we heed, 
While we’re all striking, strike, strike; striking, 
We’re all striking in our shops at home. 


We don’t deny that Capital 
Might yet be Labour's friend : 
And when the two are friendly, 
Mab Fete feud will end. 
But while master thinks for master, 
And never thinks for man, 
Man to man will hold the faster, 
And wring out all he can. am 
So we’re all striking, strike, strike, striking, 
We’re all striking in our shops at home. 





Mr. Baseace’s Parapise.—Stillorgan. 
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POETRY IN THE PANTRY. 


Some people say that poetry, like chivalry, is dead. In these prosaic 
times, they tell you, a lover never pen8 & Sonnet to his thistress’s eye- 
brow: such a thing, he would most likely say, is “all my eye,” and if 
he sent her any lines they would pro be fishing ones. ways, 
it is said, have annihilated poetry, as wells time and space. In these 
high-pressure days, making verses is too slow an occupation. 
Except perhaps the and no one now-a-days writes 
anything that people can © . 

For the credit of ind, Punch is to think these 
are not founded upon fact. ical bi Pwnch is to 
cause of poetry in others ; is BO his paper 
daily gives full proof. Some lines, 


ever, reach him noW 
which he ite Seah see tion 9 ho senas of his 
the , which appeared upon the 10th of in 


instance are 
the Irish Times -— 
A PLACE is Wabted by a Girl, 
To Ere this short week doth 6nd, 


SES ae 


ba as gy 
Address, &. 


If this be not true Pack Would like to know what is. And 
how much prettier is a ieee than the ourt, blunt, prosy state- 
ments of people who “ Want Places” in the columns of the 7imes / 
Hobede now ever dreanis of reading those advertisements, but by the 
help of poetry they might, we think, be made delightfully attractive. 
We really advise servants not to be too proud to act upon the precedent 
this Irish ®iven them. A footman, we , would 

engaged, if he announted his in some such 


A Footman now doth a place ; 
His height is five tele $ 

He can both ope the door with grace, 
And at the table wait. 

His calves are fine, his figure good, 

is H’s ne’er he drops : 

He deigns to eat the simplest food— 

Yes, even mutton chops ! 


If exiled from his pantry by some unlucky chance, Jzames might 
find his muse of service in procuring him a place. And who could fail 
to be impressed by this poetical appeal by a paragon of a Cook P— 


You want a Cook? Well, here is one 
Who ne’er sent pork up underdone : 
“Who drinks no beer, who cribs no grease, 
Nor gives cold meat to the police. 

No kitchenmaid doth she require, 

Nor ever burns too big a fire 

Her wages twenty pounds a year ; 

For such a Jewel ’tis not dear ! 


Surely such a jewel deserves a finer setting than the plain, unpolished 
rose of a common-place advertisement. And why should not a 
oachman put his Pegasus in harness, and thus modestly announce his 

abilities in verse P— 


As coachman, for a gent or swell : 
Can drive one, or a pair: 
Is single: steady : knows town well : 
Can sleep in country air. 
N.B. Would also like to state, : 
Finds his own gloves when he doth wait. 


From the butler to the “ Buttons,” from the valet to the rt a 
maid, all servants, —_ or low, might find the art of poetry a valuab 
agent in procuring them a place. We should be glad if our remarks 
at all assist towards this result, but we candidly confess we do not 
think they will. However, while the rhyming fit is on us, we must 
supply one more poetical advertisement, just to show that poets soon 
might be as common as potatoes, if our servants took to writing in the 
manner of the advertiser in the /rish Times :— 


Pray, which of you ladies now wants a nice page ? 

oe is not ine Picton teen yet, ane tall ae see. 
e ugh fast he is growing, his appetite ’s sm 

And he ne’er bursts his buttons by larks in the hall. 

Tn lollipops never his wages are spent, 

Nor ans, Ca at leap-frog, on errands when sent. 

To give a trial you 


never 
Could you see how he’ll polish your knives and your shoes! 





THE EMPRESS OF LAQUES. 


_ We do not know the age of the lady named by the Post in the sub- 
joined paragraph. We do not inquire. Far be it from £ to moot 
so delicate a question. But there was a time when the idea of a most 
sensible woman and a large landowner, combined in one person, would 
we invested that person with peculiar interest in the eyes of Mr. 

. For reasons which may be imagined, he would then have been 
anxious to know whether a lady, evidently endowed as well with much 


oF pay as with great taste and intelligence, had also the ad 


iy of years with himself. This would have sufficed him. He 

with intellestaal beauty—the beauty of expression: “ the 

os. the musi¢ beaming from 

voce hi to gush 
to gush at 

sis 


the face.” That he would have taken 
but suggestive statement, which has 
‘whusual rate foregoing :— 
oe diGalagecthachin and Feats 
wearing crinoline, a practice to 


issued by the of Laques must 


The bove described as 

be raed apparent te of the nature ee Uksee, or @ Bull. | 
wever, oline, in | 

Pg aged ' ecree may seem, ex is | 


‘The yey | 

hotice to quit to her 
Goneequence of thelr wives 

Mies Luoyp objects,” 





such a trou! such a vicious, a 
and now, ly, such @ vulgar and gives rise to | 
suc tnesses, that if 1867 were an earlier and Mr. Punch 
ad blest as he is, he would certainly inquire immediately | 

Lorn of Laques. 








A JOKE OF THE FIRST WATER. 


Tae Rev. Sypvey Surrn calumniated a facetious nation When he 
declared that a surgical ation was necessary to get a joke into a 
Scotchman’s head. The following extract from the British Medical 
Journal will show that, 8 far from being impermeable to a joke from 
without, a Scotchman’s head: is capable of giving issue to a joke con- 
ceived in its interior :— 

"A Moss@ipurce Bartue’s Orrnion on THe Best Water ror MAKING Toppy. 
—We find in the Shields Daily News a note to the follw effect: ‘The Senior 
Baillie of Musselburgh (Mr. PETER MiLLaR, of Eskside) has uested us to state, 
in reference to the discussion at the Town Council meeting on Monday night, upon 
the condition of the public wells, that it was nut Dr. SANDERSON's opinion, but his 
own “that the finest toddy was made from the worst water in the town.”’ 

Does anybody doubt about pF peep of Baillie Mrutar’s joke? 
Let him try it. Let him see if it will not set any intellectual table in a 
roar. Besides the Baillie’s joke is suggestive. It is not only witty 
in itself, but calculated to be the cause of other wit. The public wells 
of Musselburgh are perhaps replete with the results of intramural inter- 
ment. The reason why the worst water in the town makes the best 
toddy may be surmised to be that it forms with whiskey a union of 

and spirit. As a combination of animal matter with spirit, the 
tod Ao mgr with the Musselburgh wells water may be represented as 
an elixir of animal spirits. And so on. No wonder Baillie Peter 
MILLAR was jealous of his fame for the joke which he had made, and 
did not like to have the good thing that had been said by himself 
attributed to Dr. SanpDERSON. 





THE MYSTERY OF BONNETS. 


Mr, Punch is unfortunately unable to speak as often as he could 
wish in commendatory terms of fashionable articles of ladies’ dress. 
His nature prompts him to praise with the utmost enthusiasm any and 
everything that tends to enhance the charms of beauty. Any effectual 
contrivance for setting off a bust, an arm, or an ancle, would set him 
raving with eulogy at least as frantically as the loveliest new thing in 
sauce. But he seldom has the pleasure of thus expressing himself. 
The demon of perversity has for a long time presided over the fashions. 
What could Punch say, for instance, of chignons? Simply that they 
are more ridiculous than pigtails, and less cleanly. ; 

But now there has at last arisen a fashion that Mr. Punch has the 
unspeakable happiness of being able to extol in the highest terms. It 
is that of those charming little bonnets ladies now wear. ; 

Mr. Punch has a most particular reason for magnifying these little 
bonnets, while wishing they may never get bigger. His reason is that 
those same bonnets——No ! : 

Never give reasons is a maxim which must now be followed. The 
little bonnets are popular. Mr. Punch is glad of it. If he were to 
state his reason why, he has no doubt that they would be instantly 
discarded. He must, therefore, withhold his reason for admiring 
them until he is implored to assign it by their wearers, whose entrea- 
ties are never addressed to him in vain. 








A DISTINCTION WITH A DIFFERENCE. 


Lrperty, Fraternity and ality ? Yes, le. Liberty for 
ever, Fraternity also, and a Banal uality—but not 1 malisation. 
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WHAT H. M. CIVIL SERVANTS HAVE TO ENDURE, 


BESIDES THE RIDICULOUSLY LOW SALARIES. 
Mr. Registrar. “‘ Wuat’s THE NuMBER oF youR DgEpD, Sm?” 


Attorney's Clerk. ‘‘ H-z1GuT, H-ovcut H-g1cnT, H-ovcnt, Sevin, Sir!” 
Mr. Registrar (faintly). ‘OH DEAR! On DEAR !—(NOTES DOWN THE NUMBER) 
[And is so upset that he takes a month’s holiday on the spot- 


—THAT WILL DO.” 


Y 


=) = 


IN 


YE WORKING-MEN OF ENGLAND. 


Yz Working-men of England, 
Who know how humbug deals, 
Whose sense detects its little game 
In BrapLaveu and in Beates— 
To those who ’d mould you bone and brain 
As Potter’s clay, say no, 
Nor keep, like the sheep, 
The way your ers go— 
Where the spouter spouteth loud and long, 
the penny trumpets blow ! 


If wiser than your fathers, 
Why worse than they behave ? 

We the prey of every fool, 
The dupes of every knave ? 

Where Bricut and + GLapstons fell, 
Can Beates and BrapLaver go? 

You must creep e’er you leap, 
Let fools prate ever so: 

Let the spouters spout both loud and long, 
And the penny trumpets blow ! 


Bairawnta loves not humbug, 
And big-talk holdeth cheap ; 
The chartered rights of Englishmen 
Law gave and Law will kee 
By roots deep as our native oak’s 
i those rights we know, 
King nor nob, still less mo 
Those rights can overthrow,— 
Nor the spouters, spouting loud and long, 
Nor the penny prints that crow ! 


Then hoist the flag of England, 
; caps and banners burn, 
Till the spouters’ spouting wins no heed, 
And common-sense return. 
Then, you cape of England, 
Will Punch his trumpet blow, 
To the fame of your name 
When the Bzatzs has ceased to blow— 
When the fiery BrapLaven’s heard no m6re, 
the Bea.zs has ceased to blow ! 
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SOMETHING WITTY FROM THE CITY. 


Why is Smithfield like Rome in the days of C1cERo ? 
Because it is threatened by a Cattle-line! 

















PEEPS AT PARIS. 


PEEP THE SEVENTH. 


I covpn’t write last week, in consequence of the tailors’ strike. 
My new things had not come home, and my old ones, which were 
sufficiently done up to ‘require fresh doing up by the tailor, had not 
been returned. I couldn’t walk about the Egsposissiong in my sack 
dinnwee (that’s what our lively neighbours call a night-gown) so I was 
obliged to lie in bed. 

A friend who looked in to see how I was, casually observed that I 
might have written in that situation, “because,” he said pleasantly, 
“My dear Peeper, you can lie in as well as out of it.” If this 
hadn’t been his fun, there would have been bloodshed. ; 

I have been appointed one of the Jury. From information I’ve re- 
ceived (since my clothes came home) I understand that my department 
will be in the Potteries. I’m not quite clear what “‘ Potteries” means. 
However, I ’ve ordered several works on Potteries, and the volume of the 
Encyclopedia Britannica in which Potter occurs. I am quite a French- 
man now, in my new costume. I have also purchased a large collar, a 
neglijay tie, and a tall hat. The tall hat I look upon as my first step 
towards the study of chimney-potteries. Instead of a first step it 
ought to be a crowning effort. These hats are specimens of real 
High Art ; they were introduced by the Freemasons of Paris. [ don’t 
mind telling} you this, as we’re “tiled” here, there’s no doubt 
about that. 

Lumpyraw (I allude to Lovey) said to a friend of mine the other day 
(a friend of mine, observe, of course not fe on gg Page ed that, eh P)— 
well, Lumpyraw said, and I must remark that his lightest word con- 
siderably illumines the present Luxemburg difficulty, he said quietly 
——But an 4 has come round to tell me that what was said 
the other morning was quite ongter noo. 4 

While giving you the gossip of the day in Parry, I have quite 





forgotten the object I had in view, namely, of assisting the numerous 
h visitors. (A note has been sent to me from the authorities, 
saying that 1’m on the Jury for Surgical Instruments. I must get up 
the subject and counterorder my Pottery works.) 
_In the afternoon the visitor, decorating himself with a bit of red 
ribbon in the second button-hole of his best frock-coat, will saunter up 
the Bwaw dibbulloin (spelt Bois de Boulogne) and see the pretty equi- 
and the swells riding and driving in this merry month of May. 
ulogne, as many people know, is on the sea, and is a favourite 
residence for the English. I was going to give a long account of this 
lace, but I find that this isn’t the same Boulogne at all, consequently 
shall defer all my information on this subject until I can s posi- 
tively. PrrreR THE GREAT won’t deceive you, so don’t be afraid. 
While perambulating Parry look in at the pallay dullarndoostree, 
spelt, in spite of this pronunciation, Palais d’Industrie. Also saunter 
through the es and P; . 
P de V’Industrie——The Great Hospital for retired Chevaliers 
d’Industrie: a most meritorious charity. Visit it by all means. __ 
Arcades—There are so many Arcades in Paris that the classic visitor 
might be tempted to call it the Arcadia of Europe, if he was not re- 
strained by his better nature. These Arcades are thoroughfares leading 
to several somewheres, and not merely in at one end and out at the 
other, as in the Lowther Arcade, or the a though of course 
ou can simplify your proceedings considerably 7 Be going nowhere. 
ut then why begin by going to Paris ? «th 
I must leave off. A note has just come from the Commissioners 
saying that I’m appointed on the jury for deciding upon the qualifi- 
cations for admission of Fungi from the Hautes-Pyrénées. Must order 
works on the subject, and counterorder the others. 





Dictate oF THE DEMONSTRATIONISTS.— You must take the Rough 
with the Smooth. 





VoL. Lil. 


U 
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SENTIMENT. 
“Dip I Srrrxe? No, Sm! 


Ways!” 





You sge A Encrne’s A Hanmman AS A CaP] on his chin at the top of a 
GETs Fonp on, AND I covLpN’r LeAVE MINE TO THEM AS DIDN’T Know uHER| hear the great Tribune of the 


A NIGHT’S ENTERTAINMENT. 
m—“ When in Death I shall calm recline.” 


Wuewn we ’re buried in slumber deep, 
Fancy often is apt to teem. 
I was once in the land of sleep, 
When about me came an amazing dream ! 
All sorts of Swells were masquerading, 
And playing the fool in such a degree 
As I, but fact that there ’s no evading, 
Might say I never dreamt I should see. 


Pipes and beer at a festal scene, 
Free and easy, di dull care ; 
issing ‘the face was of Pappy GrEEn: 
bah py 7 pret was in the chair. 
Ministers all, a brothers, 
As Minstrels of Christy sat in a row; 
DisRaBx's voice Tose above the others : 
All sides polities there forgot ; 
Bowver handed to WHatamy a light. 
Pledging each other St a 
Rosert Lowedrank ith friend Jonx Bricut, 
Roaring, in Rade Britannia choras a 
With Guiapstome they joined, at PaxincTon’s call. 
Dorp Rusasicx town tends danced before 


The Bam or sang Sam 





DISPLAY OF PHYSICAL FORCE. 
the ical meetings which take 
Square has fallen off lately. 
Ngee in the interests of safe 
Mice the sched citenalic it Lo cuateete that 

it is su a pro- 
i part in them should be taken by the leaeatable 
ber for Birmingham. That constitutional orator is 
med to exhort multitudes to the harmless exhibition 
| of physical force. In illustration of what he means by that, 
— at the next gathering in Trafalgar Square, Mr. 
RIGHT will get on a platform, and balance Mr. BEALEs 
> ee would 7 fun to 
eople crying, “ Twopence 

more, and up goes Mn. Beares!” — - 








THE TEMPERATE TEMPERANCE LEAGUE. 


Excursionists who like to dine on a Sunday, and to drink beer at | 
dinner, will be glad to hear that Mr. Graves has abandoned the Bill | 
which, if he had been asinine enough to press, and the Legislature had | 
been sufficiently stupid and Sabbatarian to enact it, would have for- | 
bidden them to satiate their hunger and slake their thirst on the first | 
day of the week. 

There is a Society, of which Mn. Graves would do well forthwith to 
become a member. It is not a community such as that enclosed within | 
w: Colney Hatch, or as that other similarly circumstanced at 
Hanwell: no, nor is it cared for in any Asylum for Idiots. It meets at | 
Exeter Hall: it met there the other day. It would, if it could effect | 
its object, keep everybody out of the public-house on all days of the | 
week. It is, Mz. Graves, the National Temperance League. Its 
annual public ing was held the other day, under the presidency | 
of Mr. B. Scorz, F.R.A.S. A report of its operations was read by | 
Mr. R. Rax, its Secretary. 

By this statement the members of the League, and the public at | 
large, were angen of the nature of its endeavours to inculcate its | 
principles. ose proceedings are very different from your Bill. They 
are reasonable and just. For instance, the Very Reverend the Dean 
of Chichester, Dz. Hoox, delivered an effective speech in favour of 
total abstinence Any autumn, eae ae ss at pen rs 
very re very very res le way of going to 
work. Then another Very Reverend Dean, the Dean of Westminster, 
Dean StanLey, ey oe the request of the Temperance League | 
Committee, to permit the delivery of a temperance sermon by a total | 
abstaining clergyman at one of the es special services in | 
Westminster Abbey. Good again. He will have no difficulty in| 
finding a text for a temperance sermon, if he will limit his discourse to 
that. Should the total abstaining clergyman preach total abstinence, 
he will have texts to get over; but that is his affair. Well; then Mr. | 
Raz enunciated the principle whereon the National Temperance | 


League acts :— 
“ The Soci to 
e ety sought —— 


out its objects by moral suasion, and by Christian 
example. The Society 


from the kindred society, the Alliance, which | 





endeavoured to carry out its views by political and parliamentary action; but the 
ses ~ only employed the aid of moral jon and religi instruction (Cheers). 


ae 7 
ee reason and the force of 
would be able to break down the fallacies and the eafedions wt i anded ieee. 
sition to the principles of the League.” 
Follow their example, Mz. Graves. Enlist under their banner; 
and desert the Alliance, if you have been fighting under the flag of the 
latter. Be content to enforce total abstinence and Sabbatarianism by 
reason and the force of argument as well as you can; by moral suasion 
and religious instruction. There may be some difficulty about religious 
instruction, if you go so far as to preach total abstinence. In that 
case you will have to resort to the Koran; but you had better do that 
than seek to close places of refreshment on Sunday by a decree which, 


| though Parliamentary, would be just as tyrannical as any edict ever 


promulgated by the Grand Turk. 








A COOL IDEA, 
Dear Ponca, 


’ _ Tas Luxembur question appears difficult to solve. But it 
is easy in comparison with the question as to what can be the meaning 
rf this passage, which I stumbled on this morning in the Cornhill 
ime :— 
—_— “* Like icy letters, graven on a wall, 
That grow the stronger as we pore on them, 
Till at the last, they are not seen at all.” 


** Tey letters,” Mr. Punch! That’s a cool idea. But is it not a 
cooler one to fancy that a reader of average intelligence can fathom 
what is meant by such a simile as this? Yours in amazement, 


JonatHaN JonzEs. 





A Prolonged Fencing Bout. 
Joun Parry has just sung “ Mrs. Roseleaf’s Evening Party” for the 
cmp time. This is the longest interchange of point and Parry 
on record. 


By this time Parry ought surely to have mastered every passage, 
including the North-West. 























May 11, 1867.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 191 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Kyicuts of the Shire and their humbler associates in the . 


But before recording their work, it is fitting that Mr. Punch should 
mention that no less a workman than Wi1i1am Ewart GLapsTose 
followed the example of the engine-drivers, tailors, masons, colliery- 
boys, and others now on Strike, and Struck. The defeat he sustained 
on the night before the holidays made him think that he eould no 
longer lead, with advantage, an Opposition that thought for itself in 
Tea Rooms. So, before going over to Paris to give his yerdiets on 
pottery and the like (on which he is a great authority), Mm. Guap- 
STONE wrote a letter to Mr. Crawrorp, of the City, renouncing his 
Amendments, but adding that he was ready to do anything, m the way 
of concerted action, to | pce any further limitation of what he called 
the Scanty Modicum of extension of franchise offered by the Govern- 
ment. Remarking that Mr. Punch hopes Mr. GLapstows enjoyed his 
visit to Paris, and that he appeared in his usual place on the ay 
about to be immortalised by the Diamond Pen, we now proeged to the 
proceedings of 


Monday. It appears that Franee and Prussia ave not going to fight 
about Luxemburg, yet. Lonp Svaniex had the pleasure of announcing 
that all the Neutral Powers were to hold a Conference, and that the 
quarrellers would accept its isi Anything that im the 








march of the war-fiend must be ¥ te all who are not of his own 
devilish nature. May the be successful. Nobody was 
astonished, everybody was that the good Queen or EyenanpD 


had written an admirable letter to the Kine or Prussia, 
praying him to keep the peg warning him that if he did not, he 
must hope for no moral capper fom Eland We are fully aware of 
the value of a 8 wt power in the heart of Europe, 
but one of the features is its protest opie | 
evil may come, and those eminent religionists, the King 
Bismarck, are thought to be a little less sound on this doctrine than 
they might be. 

We resumed the on the Erish Bill about tenants’ improve- 
ments, but Mr. Punch declines to trouble the world with a reprodue- 
tion of the arguments. Suffice it to say, that an Amendment, very 
ably supported by Mr. Grecory, and intended to commit the House 
to the Encouragement of Leases, was rejected by a small majority, and 


= met again, after the Easter Holidays, on Monday, the of | class 


deserve it, and Mr. Punch means to insult them a little more, until 
they shall all have adopted some contrivance for the security of man- 
kind.. They are ready enough to rush at any device for preventing 
tickets from using taxnpered by or ~ anger sers getting into first- 
carriages, ey, mostly, evince a strange want of interest in 
ge we care a great deal more about. ' 
R. GRAVES presented a petition in favour of his Bill for regulati 
blic houses. It was signed, he said, by 82,182 persons, Ur. 
Punch , who immediately went to the table to count, could only, after 
going through the sum five times, make it more than 82,180, but he 
not think it necessary to accuse Mr. Graves of wilful mis-state- 
ment. After this, he withdrew his Bill, because Government had 
threatened to sy it, and had also promised to look into the question 
pened year—per a safe promise, certain circumstances 


houses, Mr. Punch desires, in the 
aquestion. There was to have been 
It did not come off, an Irish giant 


on the subject of 
spirit he 


- was out of the way. 
Never that. Mr. f ublic 
house old writes, oi paper, dean “Ginn an none ae 
ag ap pe i mk es oy party. He dates from his 


when Mr, Punch shall 
oat, firstly, it A inwtul thine to promote a fight, and 
> yal. ruck tags | ling pn Sa 
horn: te whee. the pny -4 little wlan whe has 


allowed a game of whist, it to a big publican wh 
avows ps a been 5 in Sane a econe of 
brutal g ts ; English in its absurd ineon- 


sistency. 


Thursday. The Lords met. b is to say that Lorp 
Dersy’s gout has retired, Nake chin so well that on able not 
only to attend in Me piss = make Luxemburg explanations, but to 


endure deputations king-Men’s Conservative Associations. 
ng hear that these Conservative artisans were cegdade wll dremel, 


igls, and that the perfumes on thei bri f 
fete hin! elon on Duar MDa 
y e street-door shut behi 
orking-Men. 


id not 
“~ Tae We 
en, Ladies (persons, we mean,) and : 
the Reform Bill sat again. e mean,) and Gentlemen, the Committee on 





another, suggested by Mr. Sanprorp, for inhibiting loans for improve- 
ments, except with the consent of the landlord, Was rejected by a 
larger majority, and the debate was again adjourned. And as every 


decisions must be understood with the aid of explanations which mean 
that the divisions did not exactly mean what they seemed to mean— 
for further particulars apply to Lonp Naas, whose business it is to 
seem to understand the matter. 


Tuesday. We had a debate, originated by Mr. TREvELYAN (the 
a Wallah), on the Purchase of Army Commissions. That 
gentleman stated the case against the system very fairly, and_ moved 
a resolution condemnatory of it. Sim Joun Paxryeton, War Minister, 
in opposing the motion, admitted that the mover had a strong case 
and Teen RTINGTON said that the system was full of anomalies an 

evils, but its abolition was sarscunded with difficulties. It occurs to 
Mr. Punch that he has—or does his fine memory deceive him—heard 
this kind of answer once or twice before when reforms have been sug- 
gested. Mr. TREVELYAN was complimented by the official and ex- 
official swells, and asked to withdraw his motion, but he acknowledged 
the compliment, and pressed the motion, and was defeated by 116 to 


profound interest the Members take in one of the most important 
questions of the day, or their certainty that officialism would effectually 
prevent any present action. 

Listen to this. We voted £402,000, as a trifle on account of the 
expenses of the new P.: of Law. You may like to know, also, that 
lever and pickaxe are hard at work amid the dirty old houses behind 
the left of the Strand, and that among others a den once consecrated 
by a visit paid by our most religious and gracious King, Old Rowley, 
(we may guess Majesty’s errand) has gone down before the in- 
vading navvies. 


Wednesday. In the absence of a theme for the usual theological set-to 
of Wednesday, we had a couple of speeches on Communication between 
way Passengers and Guards. Mr. H. B. Sxerman will accept 

our best thanks for eving ie subject on Parliamentary notice. He 
had a Bill for compelling the companies to make the necessary arrange- 
ments. It was, of course, opposed by Government, with the usual 
pleas—the best being that we might as well see what the Royal Com- 
mission would report on the subject. Mr. Cave seemed to think that 
a personal insult was cast at the directors by the attempt to make them 
e care of the lives of their customers. Well, so there was, and they 





Trish result has to be explained afterwards, it is fair to say that these | 


75. The numbers in the House (191 out of 657) either showed the | 


Last time we chronicled a Government victory. That is not exactl 

the story we have now to tell. ii 
Lorp Grosvenor withdrew his amendment in favour of a £5 Rating 

Franchise, but declared his anxiety to make the Bill a good one. 

R. AYRTON moved the second of Mr. GLapsTone’s abandoned (we 
mean forsaken) amendments—that for doing away with the two years’ 
residence, and for making it one year. 

Government, through Paxrneron and KarstLakE opposed the 
amendment —Mn. Bass supported it, and spoke up with effervescence 
in favour of the Tea Room. Mr. Bricut supported Mr. AYRTON. 

On division, Government was beaten by 278 to 197—81. 


Mr. DiskakiI demanded time to consult his colleagues. It was 
conceded. 


Friday. The night was much wasted in debate about the meeting 
which BEALES and his accomplices insisted on holding in Hyde Park. 
The Queen’s Government protested against it, Mr. GLADSTONE most 
earnestly entreated the League not to holdit, Mz. Tuomas Hucues, a 
Leaguer, did all in his power to prevent it. Mr. Bricut and Mr. 
Peter Taytor encouraged it. ese proceedings “‘make people 
| think of several things,” as Mr. CaRLyLe says. 

_Mr. Disrazi, having consulted his co es, regretted the de- 
cision of the Committee on the previous night, and did not think it 
inconsistent with his duty to defer to that decision. In one of Mr. 
Piancuf’s burlesques, written in days when play-goers understood 
wit, a King mentions an opinion which he had stated : 

** Prime Minister. You did, my liege, and I with you. 

“* King. Uncompromising man, you always do.” 





Mr. Watpore brought in a Bill for punishing any persons who 


should hold any sort of meeting in the Parks without the permission 
of the QuEEN. 








Robin Hood’s Riflemen. 


On Monday evening last week there was held at the Drill-room, 
Nottingham Castle, the Annual seston of the Robin Hood Rifles. 
The name of this corps is remarkable. The weapons of Rosin Hoop 
and his merry men were, to be sure, bows and arrows, but travellers 
with purses to lose, who fell in their way, used generally to find that 
their expertness in archery was even surpassed by their dexterity in 








| rifling. 
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BRUSHING PA’S NEW HAT. 


Edith. “* Now, Tommy, you KEEP TURNING SLOWLY, TILL WE'VE DONE IT ALL ROUND.” 




















SOLVITUR ABERRANDO ; 
OR, WALPOLE’S WANDERINGS. 


Ou, weep for the hour 
en Home Secretary’s power 
To the man of tears and terrors, SPENCER WALPOLE, came, 
The clerks were puzzled quite, 
And Wapprneron waxed white, 
At first for consternation, then red for shame. 


A Sec we may have soon, 
Who to quite another tune 
Would handle blatant Beauezs if to conference he came ; 
But none will see the day 
When the stain will pass awa 


y 
Which the tears for Hyde Park caine left on WaALPOLE’s name. 


When Wacer took the life 
Of his miserable wife, : 
And deserved, if ever murderer deserved, to swing, 
ALPOLE Clapped his veto’s check 
*T wixt the gallows and his neck, 
And mercy’s self to disrepute contrived to bring. 


Then the Toomer business lay, 
Like a rat-trap in the way, 
For WALPoLe to get caught in, till Wappineron quite swore: 
chief so blundered in’t, 
Both in and out of print, 
You’d have thought it quite impossible to blunder more. 


First, the verdict hed respect ; 
Then, the proofs he would dissect ; 


Till, at last *twixt would and wouldn’t, he wandered to the light : 


But his reasons when we get 
Why the verdict he upset, 
We find he had wrong reasons for lane what was right ! 





To be now right, now wrong, 
To mortals doth belong; 
If Humanum est errare, then WatroLe’s twice a man ; 
With the best intent, we know, 
Wrong he still contrives to go, 
The most persistent bungler since bungling first began. 








EXTRAORDINARY ATTRACTION. 
Mr. Pounce 


CH, 
A Putay-nouse Advertisement takes me mightily. It gives 
out that :— 


THE SATYR is the title of a New Ballet Divertissement at the 
Lyceum Theatre, in which the extraordinary dancer, M. Esrrnosa, will make 


his fifth appearance in London these five years; MpLLE. SOPHIE and a numerous 
Corps de Ballet. 


I suppose M. Esprnosa, the extraordinary dancer, is to play the 
character the Ballet is named after. It is no doubt very proper that 
he who plays a dancing Satyr should be an extraordinary dancer; and 
truly, methinks to do it well he ought to be a very extrao’ dancer 
indeed. Ido mean to go, if I can get away, and see M. Espinosa 
dance. If, as I suppose, he act the Satyr, his dancing cannot but be 
extraordinary if he do it right; and the rather because while other 
dancers trip it, as the saying is, on the light fantastique toe, a Satyr must 
needs trip it on his hoofs; which is more fantastique. I long to see 
M. Esrrnosa with Motz. Sopure dance as a Satyr among the corps 
de ballet, and expect the dancing to be mighty pretty, and most extra- 
ordinary, and myself to be pleased and delighted with it more than I 
ever was with anything in my life almost; for nothing ever did or doth, 
I think, please me so much as extraordinary dancing such as I do 
imagine a Satyr’s would be. It is very strange that I should continue 
to like such things just as much as I ever did in the flesh, and perhaps 
more; and I very much admire _ new Table, and the fair Medium 
you get this communication by from S. Perys. 
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THE POLITICAL TAILORS. 


Duzx. “NOW, THEN, GLADSTONE, JUMP UP!—YOU PROMISED TO LEND A HELPING HAND, YOU KNOW.” 
Gapstonz. “NO, I’M ‘ON STRIKE;’ AND YOU MAY FINISH THE JOB AS YOU BEST CAN.” 
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THE LANGUAGE OF LEGISLATION. 


HILOM, - the good amide 
the King o 

Seer to. keep a feck, hn 

Parliament ap to have 

been sapeoveded with any 

such officer. That, however, 

is what can by no means be 
Toxisin =i. the contem: 
Read t 

my = from a statute | View 

panel in the present reign, 


—— sia a justice shall 
judge the defendant to be im- 
and he shall to > SS 


eeee undergoing impriso 
some other pe By it shall be be 





that the imprisonment for the | 


Now, who but a fool, and 
a very great fool, coul uld pos- 
sibly have Bane Me such be- 
; 2 —— ae as that? 
S oO wonder t a prisoner, | 
hicks 6 fa Gud Weim, sain to he Gieene's Honsh, ae 
whic is a e Queen’s Bench, an 
= be AF of the foregoing jumble puzzled the learned J udges, 
Lorp Cuter Jusricz CocKBURN at their head. The Act in 
pe is called “‘Jervis’s Act,” and when it passed one would think 
that Jervis must have held the situation above suggested as existing 
in connection with modern teen. But the composition of un- 
meaning statutes is no fun, and the Collective Wisdom, to word ar’ 
decrees, ought to employ somebody who is zot a fool. 








THE STRIKE OF ARMY-SURGEONS. 
Concession of the Employers. 


THERE is now some ro pg od of the — of that surgical destitu- 
tion which 4g ye . has been oe ong ng groaning — =e a 
wince e deoep ion, in mai a cer 

pc an medical officers by sathontty at Head- 


oe 
vated by the following statement in the British Medical Journal :— 


“ Concessions TO THE AnMy Mepicat Service.—We are,able to announce on | 
excellent authority that the recommendations for improving the relative rank, and 
otherwise the position of the medical officers of the Arm; , which 
were made by the committee, have been accepted by the War-Office, an will be 


ranks, was separately, in order the e ht begin 
with the financial yeer at at the commencement of April.” TR Se 

When the next first of April comes, let us hope that any Surgeons 
who shall have entered the Army on the faith of the warrant just issued, | 
will not find by ape wets in the position into which ingenuous sim implicity | 
~ Tal on that day to betray confiding minds. But a sig vay capable 

g twice in, would be foolish in a below the folly | 

= mere ® April fools. pork pm your Royat Hicuwess, never again ! | 
The British Medical Ji expresses hope that the moment of popu. | 
larity for the medical service of the Army is not far distant, 
too well grounded, > may, however, postpone it indefinitely. Its | 
might possibly be erated if the authority responsible for the revo- 
cation of the ee So ey Warrant would come forward with a solemn 


~ just ienped, ed, and in a warrants that remain to be issued, shall be 

ep oye ly kept. ne ceenm ao at last plighted by the Horse Guards 
tot profession are all very fine ; but when they have answered 
their purpose, it is to be feared that they will be repudiated like “ vows 
made in pain, as violent and void.” The determined stand of the 
medical profession on its rights and its dignity has had the effect of 
Sy ing oak give way; but necessity alone has driven them 








The Masters’ Latin Primer. 


wan et it. = Punch ied oe looked i * until yond 

en, con open e found on the t age a direction 

to “ drop rum in msg gs Sg i hea » Tt may be right to sweeten 

learning, but to habitants boys of tender Loe to the use of ardent 

rm hepeed Ee Ad We dessenas nie Whe Maes one 
e unce e 0 

be ashamed of themselves. g 








that of dts 
. The remark a Peng 


“Pas Oxoxon ate hae 
trations, rawn from ens 
stages of its growth. By ey Baer Tasca or. Ben 





subsequent offence shall com- 
mence after the former term has | to the animal kingdom. D 
expired.” 


The attention vot medical gentlemen will have been capti- | 


and duly attested wit declaring that the promises held out in the | 


Science Gossip is published by Mx. 
oment BOSsip may be fly ¢ taken a sci 
1s the suites like this planet as rene 


lawful for the justices to order in itself; a world that teems with li 


THE BOTANY OF THE CHIGNON. 
(Exclusive of the Daucus carota.) 
THe _. oie female ignl. or Romer is more re 


markable than 
it approaches the 
is, that the 


somewhat the globe. he i ternal - 
Beso te eign earth is even eit Abe ini presented 


lee its exterior. a list of publications, just out, occurs the subjoined 
tisement, as interesting in a‘sciéntific 


asin a fashionable point of 


‘and Development, with fifteen _ 
microscope, qouee the vari 
Weience Gossip for May.” 


WICKE of Piccadilly; so the 
on trust. Not only, the 
e, ba re is a little = 


¢ foreign naturalis 
already discovered in a the c eee te ne ® baluging 
now augmented _— 


ustrating the existence of vegetable structures also 


proved not ‘to be the habitation of 
also to seme —_ gro 
there precede the “‘ chignon 7; 


and of them that 


the ewe not 


unguscs. Ir porhape alo 


Silver tones 


The knowledge of this fact cannot 
it 


th I embellishments, replete, 
wah (os qualms 


Productions with tha that vrs aera 
Is to make midnigh smeneresins :* 


“By moonshinedo the 70 eal cama make, 


in t i ornament of the feminine rep The chignon is 


lar forms of being, but 


Tn: ‘to the oa 


idea of 


sa ees ia Se are identical with the ms; for the “ 


fare circles, in which pons 
‘to say— 
nn, 


but increase of 
repo, they may be ian to be, 


creations of hairy antl sprites, funguses wrought by)fairy fingers. 











Mr. Puncn, Dzar Si, 


THE CHARMING CLUB. 


PR ae a me, on ‘behalf of a anes and highly-gifted body of 


favour at your han: Will you 


mag fairest admirers, to solicit a Lg 
us = unspeakable honour of laying the foundation-stone of The 
“ Charming Club,” a Club, as you are aware, purely political, and com- 


posed of ladies only. 


Any day will suit us for the ceremony, and we only wait your 
ee assent to give Mzssrs. Hunt ann Roskew. instructions 
or a golden trowel. If you would prefer a conference, a econ depu- 


‘tation will wait ‘you at the Treas Bride’s Passage—sa’ 
between two and four any morning, Woinegieys om «pee excepted, 
as on that day, I believe, you give audience only to corps 


le | T have the honour to be, Dear Sir, 
Your obedient, humble, a obliged Servant, 
Harry Wip Ross 


Tavegrove’s, 


"Gaon Bet he omit 





| Little Rhymes for Little Rioters. 


Tr in faith of the fist 

Braces and BraDiaveH persist 

To claim rights, yet the test shun 

Of rights— question ; 
BRaDLAven and BEALES 

Must be laid by the heels, 

Until Beares and BrapLaven 

Learn Mob-law is bad law. 











Striking Suggestions. 
In consequence of the strike am the journeymen tailors, the 
cual Tpeauons a 10 ening en wil be oreo dopanal 
The attention of the oe yh and Gen Tape to 
ape sep - of Faces — jue oo 
view timately possible eventualities, 
Britons is contemplating the extended 


sities of ome f - 
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BEWARE! 


PopGERS FOUND THAT LiesBie’s ‘‘ ExrractuM CARNIS” WAS UNCOMMONLY 
NICE FOR SUPPER, AND HE’D NEARLY FINISHED HIS SECOND TEN SHILLING Por. 
Bur oNE*MORNING HE DISCOVERED—— [The unfortunate man is in an asylum. 


A PARODY UPON A PARASITE, 
Amrn—"' The Ivy Green.” 
Ou, a dainty nest hath the Gregarine, 
In many a boys : 
There snugly he hideth, for combs never clean 
he; purchased and alien hair. 
He plays unmolested the frisettes amid, 
Scarce, save by a microscope, seen : 
There he gambols at will, being easily hid, 
Like the fays on the moonlit green ! 


: Chorus. 
Creeping where ’tis not quite clean, 
A parasite gay is the Gregarine. 


He crosseth the ocean, this roamer gay, 
Of a dainty dwelling in quest ; 
And on — a head will he couch on his way, 
Ere he findeth a quiet nest. 
On the skull of a serf he was cradled, may be, 
Tn a foul-smelling Russian back-slum : 
Whence, brought to bedeck English beauty, did he 
With hosts of his relatives come ! 


ae . Chorus. _ 
reeping where ’tis rarely clean, 
A som sleek is the Gregarine ! 


But, tho’ lowly his birth, a free entrance he gains 
To the highest society here ; 

On the Queen of the Fashion, in Mayfair who reigns, 
He dwells, where no foe need he fear. 

Snug he sleeps in the chignon which, tho’ it be false, 
_Brainless Beauty thinks proper to wear : 

Till he’s waked by the-whirl of a alop, or valse, 
When he dances himself in mid-hair. 


Chorus, 
Creeping where ’tis seldom clean, 
A parasite rare is the Gregarine ! 








The Muscovites on the Motherbank. 


Tue other = the Imperial Russian squadron, under 
the command of Rear-Apmrrat Kern, having recently 
returned to Europe from the North Pacific, anchored at 
the Motherbank, off Ryde. Fancy the Russians in the 
Solent! It is like their insolence. 











PUNCH TO PRESIDENT. 


Deak Sim Fraxcis, aa 
I unpEerRstanD that by your rules, as lately amended, it is 

open to the Academy to extend indefinitely the number of Associates. 
I congratulate you on the wide opening thus made for the infusion 
of new blood into the veins of the Academic body. Zntre nous, with 
all the rising or risen talent y included in your ranks, you want a 
good deal more to counteract the dead-weight of some half dozen of 
your body, who can’t paint, and have not the good sense to give up 
exhibiting the proofs of it. i 

But it is especially in landscape that you must be anxious for the 
transfusion into the icum of a fresh tap from the body 
of outsiders. CREsWick is very well, but ¢owjours Creswick is tire- 
some ; and he is the only landscape ter left in the Academy, now 
LEE is poet out, and STaNFIELD, full of years and honour, is on the 
point of giving up the brush. Te 

[ cannot doubt, looking at the Exhibition just opened, that the 
Academy will hasten to welcome into its pale H. W. B. Davis, ON, 
Perer Granam, T. and J, Livyent, Vicat Coxz, and B. LeapEr. 

I know, too, what pleasure it gives the forty to recognise, in the 
son of an old member, a revival of some of the purest and sweetest 
qualities of his father’s genius. This will, no doubt, make you eager 
to open your doors to G. D. Lesiiz, whose pictures this year are 
od ay if at all, less delightful than his last year’s Clarissa, 

St. John’s Wood is already so strongly represented among you, that 
a high-toned anxiety to resist all appearance of partiality or_per- 
sonal influence can alone explain your non-admission of Mr. Wyn- 
FIELD, the painter of Cromwell's Deathbed, while the proverbial reluct- 
ance of the Scotch to stand by each other, probably accounts for your 
not yet having held out the hand of associateship to Mr. J. ARCHER 
and ORCHARDSON. Rois es 

But in one conspicuous case of merit this year, the fear of yielding 
whether to or national partisanship, cannot come into play. 
I refer to case of Mz. E. J. Poynter. Aware, as I am, of the 





eager anxiety of the Academy to do honour to research, thought, and 
the highest technical acquirements wherever it can find them, I am 
delighted to think that you have such an excellent opportunity for 
showing how you esteem these qualities, by at once electin Mr. 
PoynTER an Associate, for his most _scholar-like, well-composed, well- 
drawn, and Mog gore picture of The Sphynz. A 
If you don’t, I shall know it is because you like your little joke, and 
see an opening for one dpropos of Mr. Pornter’s subject. 
_ The public will naturally ask, ‘“‘ Why don’t you make him an Asso- 
ciate ?”” and you will say, “ Ask the Sphynx.” . 
You see the allusion. If you don’t, ask LeicuTon, and he will 
explain it to you. He is up in iére and the Classics. , 
Congratulating you on an excellent Exhibition, which would be still 
better if it could be weeded of the works of a few of our friends whom 
I need not mention more particularly, 
I remain, dear Sir Francis, 
Yours ever most truly, 


Sir F. Grant, P.R.A., §e., Fe., Fe. PUNCD. 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Classic Cuss—No. The Musical statue was at Thebes, but the 
Greeks did not erect a monument to Harmonium and Aristogeiton, 
nor is it more likely that it was ARISTOGEITON with his Harmonium. 





Right U.R.—Pawnbrokers do as a rule live in Hampshire. The | 
ens obvious, says a Cockney Correspondent, as Huncles are fond | 
of Hants. , 

Sweep Steaks —Old May day was originally celebrated as the Festival 
of Ladies over a certain age. It was written “ Old Maid Day.” ‘The 
custom has been abolished in most English villages. 

Scotch Numbers.—True : what’s one thing in one place is another 
somewhere else. What a tourist is told in England that he should see 
first when going North, is the Forth when he reaches Scotland. 
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ART-CRITICISM IN GLOBULES. 
(For Visitors to the National Portrait Exhibition.) 


ae \ ET us go to South Ken- 
, NOD Q \\ sington. = Not Coxz’s 
BASS SY A\ ds branch, but SkeTcHLEY’s. 
aS See the portraits, I mean 

m/e her atch, from 1688 


to . 

Worst time of English 
Politics, and best time of 
English Art and Liter- 
ature. 

More knaves and fools 
in stars and garters, more 
English* poets, fessayists, 
historians, ramatists, 
worth reading, more 
English painters worth 
studying, than in the 
same number of years in 
any century, bar none. 

Look at Montrose, 
** Bonny Dundee.” This 

a = _ is the true portrait.— 
fierce, scornful, beautiful. 
“No others are genuine.” 

Look at Witttam’s Dutchmen—big-headed, broad-jawed, keen, close 
men. Even KNELLER couldn’t take the bone and grit out of them. 

KxELLER wasn’t such a muff, after all. He was the best painter of 
| a bad school. Pitt is a good picture: one understands 
how CaatHams and WILLIAM Pirts came of those strong loins. 

KwELLER’s Kit-cats are worth looking at. But the snobs among 
them are better than the nobs. None is so good as Jacob Tonson. 

Kit Carr is an ideal of mine host, but it isn’t Kir Carr at all, nor 
KNELLER’S, but another tavern-keeper by another painter. The picture 
is engraved with the real man’s name. I[’Il tell it you, when Mn. W. 
Smiru tells me, as he has promised to do. 

Look at the Old Pretendet, and you’ll understand why the Stuarts 
were kicked out, and couldn’t get back again. It is the face of a 
peevis mag, faplosekio old woman. Not a possibility of revolution 
in that long-drawn, lugubrious mug. 


Charlie is a shade better, but br a shade. 

Don’t look at Flora , if you don’t want a disillusion. 
High cheek-bones, complexion that s up ideas of east wind and 
vee a ae a suggestivenéss 6f raw bones and broad Scotch about 


If want to know wihitf asses were the Art-Critics of a century 
ago a pn come, read what they say about Hocarrn, and then 
I hve been on ‘my knees to his little Miss Rick an hour a-day ‘since 
the Gallery opened. Yes, sir,— 
«I have been there, and still would go, 
’Tis like a little heaven below |!” 


She is simply a blue-eyed angel in a mob-cap, and she is as much 
alive for me now, as she was for Hocarrx a hundred years ago; and 
in all those hundred years she has not grown an hour older. Bless her 
pretty turn-up nose, and her clear blue eyes, and her fresh little 
mouth, breathing roses and violets and the innocence of sweet sixteen. 

N.B.—I am aware this is woman-worship, and not art-criticism. 
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" &@ nos moutons, 

Said muttons ate the idiots who have gone on’repeating, one after 
another, that Hoearrm no sense of beauty, and that Hocarra 
couldn’t paint. d 

Look at his Miss Bich, for an.amswer to the one imbecility, and at 
his Sarak Malcolm (opposite), aud his Bishop Hooper (a few bays before), 


for the lie direct to 

HogartH was i best portrait-painter between Van- 
ies Rersoip4, and ever painted a pretty woman with a 

er 

How Sm Jostva and Gatesponovan ? 

5 JosHUA never painted any derful for d 

TR 1UA never 0 won air and space 
and gradation, a8 this Lord pet Garnsporoves, or this head of 
Mars. G. in the lace pinners ant thantilla. 

But I am to think Str Jostiva has revealed more characters 
of men, more of moré gtates of women, than any 
painter who 

Still G oevGH has dole some worders in his art which 
were beyond Sir Wis ook ant 

1 ap ag 
Joannie Ea ct and bleod standing in air; Siz 


if, like paint on canvas. 
* Query, by a devil of Elizabethan proclivities. 








And yet Lonp Mansrieco’s is a noble portrait. 

But who, now-a-days, will embody for me on canvas a vision of fair 
women like Six Josuva’s Lady Lincoln at the harp, or his Lady Powis 
walking in her park, in vite conan mantua, and broad blue beaver, 
or his Countess Spencer in bridal white muslin, and simple straw hat, 
or his earnest and gracious . Lady Beaumont in black mantilla, or the 
sweet smiling girlishness of the Jessamy Bride, endeared to us by the 
memory of GoLDsMITH, as well as her own loveliness and loveableness, 
or the arch smile and laughing eyes of Little Comedy ? 

By this time I feel transported out of the regions of art-criticism 
alto . Similia similibus! Fora cure, I must fling away my art 

and treat myself with homeopathic doses of female love- 
have only to look at the ladies instead of the pictures. 
Reader, go thou and don’t do likewise! 








A NEW CHURCH-ORGAN WANTED. 
REVERED Puncn, 

_——- des bottes, and of sandals, albs and tunicles, it strikes 
me that our Church is in want of a new Organ. You don’t quite 
seem to see it? Well, then permit me to remind you that “ organ” 
is in these days a synonym for “ newspaper,” and now I think you 
will see clearly what this ovum organum should be. Besides the 
amiable Record, there are several journals extant for reflecting and 
discussing the doctrines of the Church, but there is not one devoted to 
description of its dresses. Surely, now that millinery is thought of so 
much in the church militant—I am tempted to say; sant, and 
I yield to the temptation,—surely now there is a sore need of a journal 
like Le Follet, to describe the latest fashions in vogue with reverend 
swells. If, like some weak-minded women, Mother Church has set 
her heart m seeing her sons gorgeously and splendidly arrayed, 
there should clearly be a journal to inform her what the fashions are, 
and to describe the newest novelties finvented .by church milliners, for 
adornment of the parsons, priests and pillars of the Church: 

Financially, the Church Folle¢ must prove a great success. Among 
the ladies it would certainly command a ready sale, and old women (of 


both sexes) would read it with delight. They would be charmed to 


- | hear the details, let us Say, of Convocation, described as the Church 


Follet picturesquely would report them, stating how one prelate wore a 
sweet thing in dalmatics, while another came out grandly in a bran new 
-_ = ey ne os a n velvet ary 3 inoue re noee 

c magine, too, the rapture of young ladies a de’ 
account in the Church Follet of the vestments which were worn by the 
Reverenp ALB be gory » memorable mn when = - 
rivately presented with a ‘pair of satin sandals, embroidered by the 

srs of the fairest of his flock. z 

throwing out the notion as-one w to receive your serious 


attention (although I fear it is somewhat comic treat- 
ment) belive Seveual in cl kemdity chore’ the Bishops are 
Esenezer Broapenin. 








VOLUNTEER CORPS OF INVINCIBLES. 


Deak Mk. Ponca, y all 

LITARY men are at this moment sitting down to a careful 
study of the multiplication table. (I am not now at Miss TINKLEKEY’s 
Establishment for young Ladies, so don’t be surprised at my knowing 
something about public affairs.) To put our Army on a firm ren 4 
many sensible schemes have been devised by parties conversant wit 
that particular business, from the simple fact of their being in the line. 
A reserve force has been suggested. 

Our dear country has sufficient Brothers—butwhy should she not 
also have—Sisters—in arms? I know many very pretty girls who can- 
not sing without real emotion that little heart-stirrmg ending— 

“ Tfan army of Amazons e’er came in my way, 

Like a dashing white sergeant I'd march away.” 
I feel sure that their patriotic aspirations would meet with approving 
smiles from our illustrious commander-in-chief. A gallant Irish Major 
once told me that nothing looks so killing as a lady in laurels. We 
ought to remember that the eyes of are upon us now we are 
agitating for electoral rights, and if England expects every man to do 
is duty, we ought to be prepared to do ours. - 

Is a recruiting officer not as handsome as a returning officer? (I 
never saw a returning officer. Does he wear a pink sash, and when he 
is returning, does he ride or walk ?) On a show of hands would not 

i yen if his charming supporters showed 


that * ith — to needle- well as needles, bl 

at wil rey 0 guns as as were capable 
of holdi ir own? Veteran heroes, I believe, on ecm a battle 
as a mere and you won’t be startled when I assure you that 
Iam y familiar with the sound of a cannon-ball. Indeed, entre 
nous, | have often made a cannon when Papa couldn’t. O! how dearly 
I should like to fire one. Ever ever yours, 





Poppleton. Jenny RaTAPLAN. 
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HUNTING THE WILD BOAR. 


A RespecraBLe GENTLEMAN, DESIRING A LITTLE 
Emotion, Dectipgs To Hunt raz WILD Boar. 


HE FINDS IT ALREADY RATHER ExcITING—as, 
INSTEAD OF HUNTING, HE 18 HUNTED. 





Ber THE COAT-TAILS NOT BEING EQUAL TO THE 
EXCITEMENT, GIVE WAY. 


S\ GRE AMA 9 


Tinh y SES = ut 
STN ee I 
oa ae 





| 


Mh 


I 








Tue Excitine Four SounpErs, NUT BEING SATISFIED WITH A COUPIE m " 
oF COAT-TAILS, BECOME IN A FURIOUS RAGE. REsvutt, AND RETURN OF THE Great Nmmrov. 
Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. 24, Holford Square, in the Parish of St. James 
, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the City of London, and Publish 


Clerkenwell, in the 
ed by him at No. 86, 





, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Evans, & Co., Lombard 
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TRUTH AT THE ACADEMY DINNER. 
UDE people attack the Academy Dinner—declare it is a wrong 


<ogpediians of the Academy funds, a tribute to flunkeyism, 
an occasion for snobbishness, an example of the worst 
features of public dinnerism, in a case where those features 
should find no countenance, with the Arts for hosts, and the 
Eminences and Celebrities for guests. 


But the fact is, the thing is misunderstood, owing to a | 


shameful mystification preached by the press. Reporters are not 
now admitied. In order to conceal their humiliation at the 
exclusion, the morning pom have connived at the publication 
of a mock report of the speeches at the dinner, founded on 
the sort of thing that used to be said there; but is now, happily, 
and thanks to the influences which have brought about both 
Parliamentary and Academic Reform, out of date. 

The fact is, that dry fact and candid experience are now the 
standing dishes of the Academic dessert; that the toasts of the 
day are drunk, not in more or less questionable vintages, but in 
the tonic waters from the well of truth, decanters of which, with 
“bitter cups” for quaffing it from, are placed on the tables as 
soon as the cloth is removed, and the Academicians and their 
guests are left to their own reflections in the Academic 
mahogany, which is polished, for these occasions, as bright as 
a mirror, expressly that hosts and visitors may see themselves 
as tliey are. 

We have been requested by the Council—naturally indignant 
at the fictitious report in the morning journals, which puts into 
the mouths of those who proposed and those who responded to 
the toasts of the day, exactly the same fulsome and unmeaning 
rigmarole of compliments and congratulations which used to 
go down in times of less sincerity and straightforwardness—to 
publish a sample, at least, of what was actually said by some of 
the speakers at the last dinner. 

The PREsIpENT, in proposing the Guests of the Day, remarked 
that a good deal used once to be said on these occasions of all 





| 





that the Art owed to the patronage of the nobility, and the | 
enlightened protection and interest of the Legislature. This | 
was all rot, of course, and they all knew it to be rot. The ' 


nobility, if they had ever been the artists’ best customers, had 


long forfeited that tharacter. Indeed, he doubted if they had | 
ever done much in the way of patronising native Art—con- | 


Art, at allevents. But, so long as the painters had 

Swells—he was a bit of a Swell himself, so he 
hoped his language would not be considered 
offensive or unbecoming—they had had a deuced 
bad time of it—had, in fact, hardly been able to 


great deal to the nobility—or rather the nobility 
; ad owed a great deal to them. They had 
painted their family pictures, and had not ove 
k\) got paid for them as punctually as might be. He 
iq understood Reynotps had a heavy balance due 
Weg to him when he died; and he hoped this would 
be a warning to Sir Josuvua’s successors in the 
President’s chair—he assumed they would, as 
a rule, be ee -e to insist on 
the rule of half payment before the first sitting. 
But, except in the way of having their por- 
traits painted, it was certain that, now-a-days, 
at all events, it was not the Nobs who were the 
er best patrons. They had to look to the 
ealers first, and there were no patrons like 
them, and he was sorry not to see some of them 
at that table ; and then to the rich manufacturers 


keep body and soul together. He excepted the | 
portrait-painters; they had no doubt owed a | 


and merchants—the men who made money and spent it, and who considered pictures the correct thing. Whether rg | knew or cared about | 


“em much was another question. So that their Lordships and the other Swells invited to this dinner must not suppose 
character of patrons. And if they didn’t do much in the way of buying pictures, he was afraid they did about as 
knowing or caring about ’em. He lived with the class he was describing, and knew all about it. There was hardly one of them could | 


ey were’ asked in the 
little in the way of 


trust himself to an opinion about a picture ; and if he did take a shot at that kind of game, ten to one it was a miss. No. The Swells were 


there because it was creditable to the Academy to have them there 
they were allowed to ask, and that was a great thing for a goo 


class of society. Besides it kept up the prestige of the Academy out-of-doors, and that had a direct effect on their market. The Snobs bought 
pecunto they fancied the Nobs understood and admired: so that it was a very short-sighted view to take—and he had known such a view 


en within 


as well as outside the Academ 


he was sorry to say,—that the money spent on the dinner was im 


roperly withdrawn from the 


it put the R.A’s. on a sort of level, for the moment, with the big-wigs | 
many of the members who, unlike himself, were not born into that | 


cause of the Arts. It helped to keep up the credit of the Academy, to give them a tone in society ; it afforded them a point of contact | 


with the “upper ten,” which in this country always pays in the long run. In 


spent by the 


as the £300 spention t 


int of fact he’d be boundjto say there wasn’t any £300 


cademy in its schools, or its prizes, or any common-place expenditure of that kind, which brought them in as much money 


dinner. 


Lorp Dersy, in returning thanks for Her Majesty’s Ministers, observed that he believed it was quite true, as the Present had 


said, that public men in this country didn’t know muc 
whenever it turned up in Parliament. 


about Art; but one thing at least he knew about it—it was a confounded nuisance 
There were a few fellows—Ex1cHo and 


org, and Bentinck and Layarp, and Grecory and 


Dansy Szymovr—who thought they knew something about it, and who always made a row when there was ‘any question about spending } 
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money for frescoes, or new buildings, or the British Museum, or the 
National Gallery, or anything of that kind. It was.impossible to please 
them ; and a First Commissioner of Works was no better than a toad 
under a harrow, they led him such a life. He should be glad to see the 
day when Art was in Parliament altogether, and left to the 
Cottonocracy, who really seemed to like it, and, who ha no 
ancestors, and no picture galleries collected by their forefathers, 
were of course obliged to buy pictures for themselves. He knew a 
— many of them down in cashire, and liked them. They were 
onest, hearty, hard-working fellows, and not at all a bad sort on the 
whole. He wished them joy of their pictures, and hoped the Academy 
would always find a good market among them. 
eR, whose health was drunk 
with a reminder that the Royal Academy had never come a-begging 
to the Exchequer, said that was all very true, but he didn’t see 
what — the Royal Academy had to take credit to themselves for 
that. It was true they had not bled Jonn Bux in that particular 
pocket which he kept a. over, but they had bled him in another ; 
the pocket in which he kept his shillings for his own amusement. 
They had drawn his money from that pocket to a pretty tune, and had 
kept up their schools very y, and their own pension list very 
meagrely, and fever yt “a — inne lve 
stu very % i their annual dinner-bill very 
liberally out of the cae which wiry Berens by exhibiting the works of 
all the painters in E . If'they flattered themselves that it was the 
ag ty of Academicians that drew the money, he begged to say that 
e had seen a good many pictures by Academicians that day, which he 
felt sure must keep money out of the rooms; and he would advise 
them, if they wished to be able to boast honestly that the Academicians 
made the chief attraction of the Exhibition, to include in their ranks 
all the men who could paint better pictures than a respectable minority 
of the present A icians, both in fi and ne. In his 
official position it was his duty to work out arithmetical questions 
connected with matters of business, and when he was told that the 
annual produce of the Exhibition was something over £10,000, and 
when he looked at that receipt, and how it was spent, all he could say 
was, that the Academicians might be thankful they were not liable to 
have their accounts por ah by either the Audit Office or by the 
House of Commons. 


CHANCELLOR OF THE Exc 


fairly, had given their prizes ae 
disc’ 








COMPOUND LODGERS. 
Dear Puncn, 


THERE has been a lot of talk about the Compound House- 
holder, but what is to be done, pray, with the Compound Lodger ? 
Cuaritey Brown and I are chums, and live in the same rooms, and 
are constantly debating upon this important question. If Lodgers get 
the franchise, pray which of us will vote? or shall we both of us enjoy 
that invaluable privilege ? We are Compound Lodgers in more senses 
than one. Ours is a compound occupation of our rooms, and we very 
often have to compound with our landlord in the matter of our rent. 
Besides, the question, you must own, is really an important one. There 
are thousands of jollcenn who are compound like ourselves, not to 
speak of those who 

* Compound for sins they feel inclined to, 
By damning those they have no mind to.” 


_ Then, su that they get the franchise (and now the Tories are 
in office, t is-no knowing what a Radical Reform Bill may be 
squeezed from them), do you think that} Compound Lodgers will be 
foreed, before they em te prove that they have paid their rent ? That 
wouldn’t suit my cash-book, nor CHarzey’s either, just at present, 
and you ma ISRAELI we shall not support him, if our liberty 
to vote be thus pecuniarily restricted. We agree to pay rent monthly, 
but we usually don’t; and much as we should like to exercise the 
franchise (that’s the proper slang, I fancy), I doubt if we could alter 
our financial operations so as always to be able to march to the poll 
with our receipt for last. month’s rent all ready for inspection. 
Begging you to say a word for us, believe me, 


Yours expectantly, 
Junius JonEs. 








In and Out at the Home Office. 
(A Posy.) 


For Watxpote tears ; 
For Harpy cheers ! 





Thought for Trades’ Unions, 


THE movement now visible in the various Strikes that are going on 
amongst the working may be said to be unhealthy 
statement must be taken with a qualification. The strikes of the pro- 
ducers have the effect of cod’s liver oil. How so? Because they are 
calculated to check consumption. 


; but. this | H 





WHITEBAIT AND WICKEDNESS. 


THERE exists a Society organised for the urpose of promoting th 
observance of Sunday after the manner in which eanelte is a the 
by the Jews. These saintly sages, some time ago, succeeded in getting 
their pious wisdom in regard to Sunday mat, 2 embodied in an Act 
of Parliament, and under this statute, at Greenwich the other day, 
according to a police-report published in the newspapers, that pons Sg 
able sinner, 
“* Mr. Toomas QuARTERM. f 

sins age "ike eed yatta ct een 
Sunday in a portion of the defendant’s premises called The Ship Stores.” ——- 


It would be impossible sufficiently to commend the vigilance of th 
—. -y scaiee oe Mr. aman pe v out in break 
—as we venture in order to distinguish th 
Scotch Sabbath from the Yoduh—-and ininain g agai : him for that 
disobedience to British if not Mosaic legislation. is to say, if we 
were quite sure that the policemen who laid the information were disin- 
teres by conscientious pi 


i . But, in order to be enabled 
to praise them without : i 
satrefied ‘an om ut measure and out reserve, we require to be 


} at they were not paid, or did not expect to be paid, for the 
service which, in acting as spies. and informers, rendered the 
Saints who are banded together for the enforcement of Judaic Christ- 
oo by tempera punishment. Let us hope they have not been paid, 


the Ship Tavern, wich, was 


* The rate was of opinion that these persons came within the definition o 
travellers, ‘ persons going abroad for the purpose of business or pleasure, and 


who need refreshments.’ The summons was dismissed. 


And so, if the Sabbatarians have feed the policemen, they have lost 
their money. ; 

It is grievously to be feared that the decision of the Magistrate at 
Greenwich will be taken by other Magistrates as a precedent, and thus 
that travellers, whose hunger and thirst are regardless of the clock, will 
be enabled to add the enormity of taking refreshment on Sunda: 
that at any hour, to the flagitiousnessof an excursion on the Sawbbath. 





THE LAY OF THE LITTLE WIFE. 


“ Treat her no better than adog?” 
Ay, so he may, and:never yet 

Her wish . her pleasure clog: 
Because a may be a pet. 

On all things for him to eat 
A favourite is ak fed. 

His master never tries to 
Unpleasant things into his head. 


oral eee ae 

» indulged, to 

Qh, how I wish _HEenry would = 
‘ust only treat poor me as well ! 





Cause and Effect. 


Rants who sqtmowidgs Dr. Cuniew for their superior meni 
a testimonial to country parsons whose votes expelle 

R. SnegsrOus from Oxford. Ligp ae gs Honourable wx-Ctaxcaio% 
OF THE BXcHEQUER now at rectifying, oppor- 
tunity, the anomaly of the Irsh Church Establishment. se 





Striking Intelligence. 


THERE is a Society called the Church Union. This association is 
not one of the same kind as the Trades’ Unions; nor is it true that 
the Curates have actually struck as yet, but there will be no wonder if 
they do strike, unless a very considerable advance in the wages which 


they are now receiving is made by their employers, the Master Parsons. 





TOO COMMON A THING, 


A Memwser of a Limited Liability Company in a bad way, said he 
pyr -_ itinerant preacher. He was asked why? He: said he had 
a call. 





THE COMPOUND HOUSEHOLDER. 


Qurry.—Can he have survived his late picking to pieces: in the 
=" of Commons? If so, what a well compounded compound he 
must be ! 





Tae Rienr Man at THE Irarian Post-Orrice.—Raz-TaT-Z1. 
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THE POPE’S WAY WITH THE 
. BRIGANDS. 


Tae Government of his Holiness the Pore is 
commonly accused of being addicted to the 
pursuit of tortuous courses. The subjoined 
from a letter, quoted by the Corre- 

dent of the Times at Florence, however, 

sagulotl pling veredivesiig to werk .A opal 
of going very y to work. a 

edict has at last been’issued against brigandage. 


It is evidently a ightforward measure ; and 
ae Lae 
2 ee ee beens, 


and taken it to'the au’ the reward o' 
2/500 frames, promised by Govermment. It is the head of 
@ brigand of Sonnin 


” 

This is one way of dealing with brigands— 
short and simple. It enables a State to dis- 
pense with j jury, and Jack Keron, and 
may be considered a sa ; 


jis process of mutual 
d %o go on till 

alive—the “Last 
robbers ant essassins. The Pore 


will have to catgh him, and take his head 

a7 Se eae oe rid of the 
whole But perhaps the cheapness and 
cleverness of making the ents on each 























NO PUNISHMENT POR PATRIOTS! 
Mr, Pouncu, 


Or course the Government does not dream of carrying out 
the nominal sentence which has been passed on Mr. Burke and Mr. 
Doray, convicted of the slight misdemeanour by the letter of the law 
absurdly called high treason. The beautiful speech which Mr. Burke 
made when he was asked if he had anything to say why the Court 
should not give him judgment of death, is quite enough to render it 
impossible to hang a hero capable of the following burst of elo- 
quence :— 

“Fully convinced and satisfied of the righteousness of my every act in connec- 
tion with this the late revolutionary movement in Ireland, I have nothing to recall 
—nothing that I feel that a blush of shame should mantle my brow, or my conduct 
or career here as a private, as a citizen; and in America, if you like, as a soldier.” 


What a mistake, Sir, as well as what a shame and a pity it would be, 
to cut short a career so brilliant as that which Mr. Burxz is naturally 
designed for! He will live, I trust, to rebel again—only on the boards 
of one of the minor theatres, where he will talk about “ mantling his 
brow” ina character expressly written for him in an Irish sensation 
piece by a popular dramatist. Mn. Doran will perhaps perform the 
part of a ruffian along with his “‘ countryman and fellow patriot.” And 
we will g° and applaud them. 

But though the execution of Messrs. Burke and Doran is ridicu- 
lously out of the question, Mr. Punch, it is within the bounds of possi- 
bility that, a tyrannical Government may be disposed to inflict upon 
them a brief term of detention, just for the sake of asserting the obso- 
lete doctrine that insurrection is somewhat of a crime. If any so 

pepesienons an idea has been entertained by our rulers, they will have 

oubtless been compelled to abandon it, and drop it like a hot potato, 
by the subjoined resolution 
League at their meeting last 
in the chair :-— 

“ That ‘the Council of the Reform League earnestly calls upon all Englishmen 
desiring to uphold the honour and preserve the fair fame of ‘their country to aid in 


saving the lives of the patriotic, if misguided and mistaken, men who are now lying 
in Du under sentence of death.” 


sed by the Council of the Reform 
ednesday evening, Ma. Brags (M.A.) 


This resolution, of course, Sir, was passed under a serious impression 
that the ‘bloodthirstiness, vindictiveness, and ferocity of the Ministers 
of the Crown might actually impel them, in defiance of public ridicule 
as well as of popular indignation, to order the execution of the patriots 


Doran and Burke. It will not have the effect of saving those patriots” 
lives ; which the Govermment had no intention of taking. But it will, 
no doubt, oblige the Queen’s advisers to dismiss an intention that 
they may perhaps have had, with a view of marking the illegality of 
Messizurs Bunks and Doran’s proceedings, to subject those gentle- 


| men to some show of a 
— kind. They will surely mot presume to treat, im the merest 





punishment. ‘Now they will not dare te do any- 


t even, as Offenders, not ‘to convicted traiters, the two 
Fenians, whom, with a sympathy whi true Englishmen will appre- 
ciate, the Council of the Reform League calls patriotic. No; for the 
Eant or Dersy and his colleagues will be justly afraid that, if the 
venture to attempt to vindicate the law against rebellion by any suc 
defiance of the people represented by Mz. Beares and Mr. Brap- 
LAUGH, the Reform League will immediately proceed to create alarm 
and annoyance by a series of monster demonstrations in Hyde Park; 
which, indeed, after the precedent of Monday last week must be 
expected to be the course they will always pursue whenever they wish 
to impose their sovereign will on the Government and the Legislature. 

Not doubting jthat the intercession of the Hyde Park Demonstra- 
tionists will materially avail their patriotic brethen the Fenians in 
trouble, believe me to ies Sir, one who hopes to have the honour one 
of these days of figuring in your large cut, as he intends to go into the 


business of a Tripunus PLEBis. 
P.S. The worst of it is, I lisp and stutter. So I am going down to 


Brighton, where I mean to practise public speaking with pebbles in my 
mouth early on the beach every morning. 








Those Loves of Bonnets! 


_ Way is Mr. Punch such an enthusiastic admirer of those charming 
little bonnets which are now in vogue? Must he really tell? Well, if 
his fair readers insist upon it, his reason is, that those elegant, excellent, 
reasonable bonnets are so small, that they can be packed up in com- 
perativey moderate space, and thus lessen the difficulty of transporting 

es by land or water, occasioned by the impediment of bandboxes. 





An Epitaph for Walpole. 
Tue best and worst Home Minister 
That ever did surprise one : 
He never said an unkind thing, 
And never did a wise one. 





AGRICULTURAL. 
A Sourn of England Farmer writes to us to say, that he has an early 


harvest in view, as he has already got three ricks in his neck, and is 
doing very well. 








A Par Sayine.—Set a Fenian to catch a Fenian. 
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PRESENCE OF MIND. 


Constables (in chorus). *‘Hoy! Huitto! Srop! 


CHANT OF SMALL CRITICS. 
Atr—‘* The Chough and Crow.” 


Tue Private Day and Feast are gone, 
The public comes to see, 

The poor Rejected grunt and groan, 
Nor speak with charity. 

The shillings flood the porter’s den, 
The Red Star sheds its ray,* 

Uprouse ye then, my men of merry pen, 

t is the Opening Day. 


Now for the witticisms cheap 
That sting with gnat-bite power : 
The sentence baséd on hasty peep, 
And visit of an hour: | 
Bewildered boobies (nine in ten) 
Admire our sportive way : 
Uprouse ye then, my men of merry pen, 
It is the Opening Day. 


Who heeds the painter’s saddened brow, 
The wolf he keeps from door, 

The pale wife’s timid trust that, now, 
His work shall swell their store? — 

Let ’s scare his hope and chance again, 
As boys pelt boys in play: 

Uprouse ye then, my men of merry pen, 
And slang him as ye may. 


* A Rep Srar affixed to the frame or picture denotes that the picture is 
sold." —Academy Catalogue, p. 5. 





Toe Loupest tHinc Gornc.—Bugle Trimming. 


TURN BACK THERE ! 
Elderly Female (in a hurry to catch a train). ‘‘P’ticeman, I’m THE ’Ome SzcRETARY//!” 
Sergeant of Police (taken aback). ‘‘Ou, I BEG your Parpon, I’m suRE, Mum! 


: ma 
ai id 


\ 


P 
tS 
hie 


CAN’T COME THROUGH THE PARK!” 


ALL RIGHT—DRIVE ON, CaBBy !” 
[Old Lady saves the train. 








PEDIGREE ADVERTISEMENTS, 


Ir is curious how particular some people are about their pedigree : 
and if, being commoners themselves, they chance to have a lord, or a 
bishop, in their family, how carefully, when marrying, they advertise 


the fact. See, here is an example from the Zimes of the 6th ult. :— 


“On the 30th April, at St. George’s Church, Dublin, by the Very Rev. the Dean 
or ARpDaGd, cousin to the bridegroom, Captain R. Munro Dickinson, 10th Regt., 
son of the late Rosert Dickinson, Esq., of Kingstown, county Wicklow, to EuILy 
GeoraiA, second daughter of the late Joun Parne., Esq., D.L., of Avondale, 
county Wicklow, granddaughter of Rear-Admiral CuarLes Stewarp, U.S. Navy, 
great granddaughter of Sie Jonn Parnect, Chancellor of the Irish Exchequer, and 
of the Hon. Huca Howarp, Bushy Park (brother to the Ear. or WIcKLow), and 
Cotonet W. Topor, Aide-de-Camp to GENERAL WasHINGTON, and grandniece of Sie 
Rate Howarp, Bart., and of the late Viscountess Powerscourt.” 


Now, Pray ‘what imports the nomination” of these eight latter 
people? When Miss Snosuey has the fortune to marry Mr. SNooxks, 
it surely is sufficient to announce who is her father, without draggin 
in her grandfathers, great-grandfathers, and great-uncles, to ‘swe 
out the advertisement, and make many people laugh. Iss Snos- 
LEY’s friends and relatives know quite well who she is, and people 
who don’t know her, she may be sure, don’t greatly care. If such a 
paragraph as the above be taken as a precedent, Miss Bucetns, when 
she marries, will think it needful to announce her descent from the 
Dz Boerns, who came over with the Conqueror; or Miss Brown 
will not be happy, unless it be expressly stated in the Times that her 
brother-in-law’s great-uncle was fravellipg chiropodist to the King of 
the Cannibal Islands, and onee upon a time extracted at a sitting no 
fewer than five corns from His Majesty’s big toe. 








From the Marble Arch. 
Was the Reform Meeting on Monday, the 6th, within the pale of the 





law? Contradictory opinions may be expected about this time from 
lawyers, but all will agree that it was within the palings of the Park. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Lorps were petitioned on Church Millinery and British White 
Herring on on Monday, May 6th, and. then went away. Commons much 
am by Mr. Dansy Grirrits, w ae waeies, tp.call Mz. Basexs to 
account for having said that t in Irish hi in Irish wrong there mi 
be some for Fenianism. When Honourable Members 
laughed as much as was good for them, the Srzaker told Mz. Gair- 
= ps ee ae was the Temple of free thought and free speech. 

e 

Reform De Debate rt Results shall be told “in little” —in "*7 | sooomplics, to 
little, but there were results. 

Mr. ToRRENS moved to admit The iia 

Mr. Diskazxi consented to be reconcil to his child. 

But the amount the Lodger is to pay was left unfixed. 

The Bribery Bill was sent to a Sele 
OsBORNE that: there were not thirty Members in the House: 
who had obtained their seats by fair means. Mar. WHALLEY shouted. 
out at this, and was informed by the same authority that he might not 
have got in by bribery, but by appeal to religious passion. 

This was the evening of the am Park ane. It passed off with, 

perfect Leen no opposition being offered to it. For a conspeetus. 
of Rg bee su ) of the principal actors in the farce, vide 


assented to the issue of a Royal Commission to inquire into 
os whole Ritualistic pein. Not. merely a haul over of the milli- 
and playthings of the extreme idiots, but an examination of 

Ra rics. t no trenching on the words of the Prayer Book, or the 
doctrines of the Church. “ all matters qaneehed with public 
worship are to be — into. The Primate was pee ed, as were 
my Lords of London, m, and Oxford; my Lord o! lisle was not, 
oan thought ney the i ops could do the work, and the ARCHBISHOP 
or Yorx was for immediate papas ion. The BisHor oF SHAFTESBURY 
with his brother of York, and was severe upon ritualistic 


that she may as begin to think about making her will. 


Wednesday. Scotland had an innings. Now for a_nut to crack. 
Hypothec—what’s hypothec? That is what the House debated. 
Now it won’t do to be flippant, and parody the late Bisnor or Lonpon’s 
definition of a Rural . You need not tell Punch that hypothecators 
perform the act of hypothecation. You know nothing about it. Well, 
the law of hypothec enables a Scottish landlord to get at his rent by 
virtue of his right over«the produce of the ground, and he may even 
take this away in fact, there. seems no limit, to 
right over any porous crop. We are not clear that a Scotch landlord 
cannot cross the Border and arrest an Englishman for eating a Bap 
made of flour that came of wheat that had grown in Scotch land the 
rent of which was uppaid. However, whether the law be reasonable or 
not, those ™ are interested in retaining it were strong enough to 
reject by a very large majority, 225 to 96, Mz. Carnecre’s attempt at 
reform. But a * Bill for amending the same law has been passed by the 

rds, and was read a Second 


Thursday: Rarely have a Father and Son to perform, simultaneously, 
oo aa An duty as that which devolved to-night on Lorp Dersy 





ct Committee. Mr. Brrway 


"tier py REI * : 


to. his | 7, 


Farther, that England had not committed herself to 
than those of the Treaty of 1839. Mr. Punch a ee 


complimenting the Offi leasure its rari 
1. Punch ie the Ee ‘iailiatio ion of ‘seordin : tee 


DERBY that WaAtrote had to be H: 
a aber an poner dime 
Wo! ose t 
Soma staan wrangle ovr , O Their be ips had 


the P, 
Mr,, fern mm | at vows a he had caused 
notices of EALBS and fifteen of his chief 
aa Semch nano intention of giving even 


tga ffs eid te Srteens th command the opening of the 








fails to apprehend he jokes but should he 


ed an inant siating & the Compound Honse- 

about half a million tstocterl 

The point at issue is the yee fee, of 
t consider this a guarantee of your bei 


ee t 
ens ee Prepeots the hat» Compound 
ch. with glass ab 80°), that a Com > 


the 
h: meama: (You don’t even. know what it means ?—well, an 
«thea are paid oy his landlord), ioe), Se. a y 
uct his: rates from’ the rout till eos not —e any 





the battle all th 
This: investigation promises a. remarkable theological by 322ite 256, denny and a: themorming the = 
Also we read a Second Time a Bill fo- making more Bishops, to be Friday, Wething woth the slightest notice. 
prirsiely, « endowed. Mr. Punch thinks of endowing a Bishop of St. 
ge the und that he never preaches a sermon except 
“tat the Nether Hou any ony Naas said that though the two F rece cenel 
the 0 RD As sai ough the two Fenian The reflections of an ex. ola standé 
traitors, Burke and been sentenced to drawn and Diplomate of very standing and very slow- 
quail, there was no "prebebility of the doom being carried out| 9%9- propos of Lop Sranuer and the Iuxemburg Conference. 
except in the ordinary way. Hedid not say whether the condemned On, dear, what can the matter be, 
men Wo hanged. Movements are on foot for getting the sentence - ear, what shall we do! 
commuted, but on the other hand a writer in the leading ag Here’s diplomacy blurting 
sree pol us that the Fenians have murdered a doctor, a banker, an Straightforward out oink te true. 
sevi icemen. 
oN Gray initiated a debate on the Church of Ireland, and Here’s a Conference meeting, 
aa that. the House should commit itself to a declaration that the Doing what has to be done, 
Bstablishment i in _—— should be abandoned by the State. There Getting the business over, 
was et ews ny ; _ wt vested oe a ped Frog poh ie Ere we the work had begun. 
religion 0! majori e er of ves ng and the F 
Gao tt ae ual see-saw’was varied by an outspoken statement Where ’s — bern re and ha-ing, 
by . a i — he id ha neh o> for a practical All the of bases pone con ame 
plan, but he agreed to a extent with Smr Jonw Gray. gacnnent snd -pawing, 
collce “" a measure whic Moe one fay be rubmnitted to the Commons We used to dwell on for hours ? 
GiapsTonE, grievously exci e Irish ATTORNEY-GENERAL, Plenipos meet i ! 
who who anemeee at him Ne a — in whose hands no man’s property Settle ther po ing crack 3 
poet Be 108 to 183 so th the ve I pod cerry ay Ur. Draw up thew it sn 
80 urch survives, as yet. But, Mr 
as the doctor, ventures to hint to the eccentric old’ lady Hinery thaie ck 


Up in the House jumps young Stay ey, 
lurts out things, just as they fall— 
Some people may think it manly, 
Taint diplomatic at all ! 





A Lame’ Expression. 
“ Tats comes hopping” from the Paris Correspondent of the Daily 
ent Kino ov Gum i is here, asItold:you. He went ont riding on Saturday, 


gy nc yy re Reacaues. Rang Bee King; thes, eee gag 
with a dar 0! arennatl . tting 
with the Rureeon a-pick-a-back ? ‘ ” nen ae 





WHAT TO SEE. 
Fatuers of families, who have unruly sons, must look with ex- 





traordinary in interest at Portrait, No. 805, in the National Portrait 
: ey apprised the Houses which they respectively | Exhibition, for it represents a great benefactor to Paterfamilias—the 
adorn, that England had preserved peace between France and Prussia. | discoverer of “the regulating action of the governor.” 
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CANDOUR. 


Crusty Old Bachelor. ‘‘Wx.t, Etty, How po you po, my DEear?” 


Elly (faintly). ‘‘ Quire WELL, THANK you, Sir.” 


Old Bachelor. ‘‘1’u very GLAD TO HEAR THAT ; BUT WHY DON’T you ASK ME 


How I am, Extty?” 
Elly. ‘‘’CausE I pon’r want To Know!” 


= 
A WORSE STRIKE THAN THE TAILORS’, 


Tue tailors’ strike I do not heed 
Let dress grow costly as it will ; 
For if my clothes have run to seed, 
Full many a day they “Il last me still. 
But though it takes me years and years 
To wear out long enduring suits, 
I find that very short careers, 
Alas! are run by strongest boots. 


Patched garments will exclude the cold, 
And 4 r winters yet ; 
Boots can be but a few times soled, 
And then they will admit the wet. 
For when the soles replacement lack, 
The uppers soon want mending too ; 
Ere long each seam, and cobbled crack, 
Will let the dust and water through. 


But what if madness should invade 

The cordwainer’s contented mind ; 
And there should be, in Crispry’s trade, 

A strike of arr negpee combined ? 
Come, let me hasten, and invest 

In stock of boots my little store ; 
Though I have two pairs, and the best 

Of those may last me some months more. 











FINANCIAL CHORUS AT FLORENCE. 


In the Chamber of Deputies at Florence the other day, 
Srenor Ratazzi read a letter from the Kine or Iraty 
declaring that his Majesty considers it his duty to give the 
first example of economy at a time of financial distress by 
resigning annually, out of his civil list, the sum of four 
million ire. We imagine that the Sienor delivered this 
welcome announcement in recitative, and that, on its con- 
clusion, the Deputies in a spirit of harmony, acknowledged 
Victor-EMMANUEL’s concession of the four million of /ire 
by singing in unanimous chorus /ira, lira, la! 








Curiosities of the Portrait Exhibition. 


In the last Room there are two very remarkable things, 
which the visitor may not a to find in the Collection 
—a greyhound in distemper (No. 844), and a Stroehling 
| Player (No. 866) ! 











PEEPS AT PARIS. 
PEEP THE EIGHTH. 


Ler me direct the visitor’s attention to pleasant modes of passing 
the time in Parry—in French, poor passay lert Tom ar Parry. The He- 
visitor, or She-visitor can amuse themselves for hours in Parisian 

iding-schools. Of course, this is merely a proposition, to be worked 
out by riders. The art of equitation on the bare-backed steed may 
often prove useful in after-life. A friend who has just dropped in says 
that “equitation” means “swimming.” Well, if it does, / mean riding. 
I have authorities for the word. What says the Poet? I don’t know 
what he says myself, but if you look up a few poets, you’ll soon 
ascertain. It simplifies matters by calling on Mr. Tennyson. Call 
a Mr. Tennyson for a song—Mr. Tennyson will oblige again. But 

is trifling. 

It is the part of genius to invent words : let ordinary mortals solve 
the Sphinx’s conundrums. The Tailors have finished striking, and the 
bill for my last suit has justcome in. Send me darjong: that is French 
for “some money.” I translate so that there may no excuse for 
you on account of *your not understanding the anges. It is settled 
that I am to be a Juror on the “Food Group.” My duties are, I 
believe, to eat: something of everything, and say what I like. Since 
exhibitors heard of my appointment to my department as a Juror I 
have been féted ev: y. Ihold out no hopes to any one of them, 
but I breakfast, lunch, and dine with all. 

(P.S. to the above. I find that I am appointed as ¢ie Juror to decide 
upon the advantages of horse-food over beef and mutton, of cats over 
hares; and this morning, at breakfast-time, an exhibitor called to insist 
upon my trying an attractive dish which he had brought with him, hot. 
under a cover and over a spirit-lamp. I tried it: I doubted. I tried 
it again: I hesitated. Mossoo said two more mouthfuls would decide 
me. Could I guess what it was? I could not. Truffles? I asked. 
No; not exactly truffles. Mushrooms disguised? No; not precisely 





mushrooms. Fungi, perhaps? He didn’t know what I meant 
by fungi, but in French the name of his new dish was Fricussde 
@’ Hérisson farci de Scarabée. This sounded like an Egyptian dish. 
Scarabée was evidently Scarabeus. He explained that the creature 
was un Scarabée noir. Shall I proceed? No; let me draw a curtain 
over the scene. I Aave eaten flies for currants, erg’ in buns, 
and fed my little nephews with them. Regardless of their bloom, the 
little victims ate, and their bloom went. But never, never, never, did 
1 consume before half a dishful of fricasséd coleopterous insects! Did 
you know it was a coleopterous insect? A friend has just told me so. 
Oh, dear! Coleopterous!! The Clown at Astley’s used to say that he 
knew a man who was afllicted with “ Collywobbles in his pandynoodles:” 

There was a stratum of truth in his jest. Yes, 1 have partaken of 
Coleopterous food, and Gg Mee in my pandynoodles will for some 
time be the portion of this distinguished individual. Macbeth can sleep 
= more : Macbeth, for this occasion only, by yours truly, PEEPER THE 

REAT. 

I have written to resign my post. The Commissioners will not 
accept my resignation, but the Exhibition will zo¢ be closed in conse- 
quence. I appeal to Casar, I mean Lumprraw Lovey. I have 
appealed. LuMpyRaw was not at home. 

The Commissioners say that if I stick to the Food Group I shall 
receive the ribbon of the Legion of Honour, and that my name shall 
immortalise all the dishes to which I award prizes. This they consider 
an addishional inducement. : 

I am again unable to leave my room, but there is much to be seen in 


Parry. P. tHe G. 








LITERARY INFORMATION. 


* Aw admirer of Cowper” is informed that Zhe Six Cushions is a 
sequel to The Sofa. 





Tue Rvuer or THE Taors.—King Log. 
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was to ask me to translate it, and tell 
say to that? But stop. Here’s the thing :— 


A PRACTICAL “ GOAK.” 


e.)) 


























My pEar Ponca, 
. You are always ready to denounce anybedy who 
doesn’ decently. What do you say to this? I was stopping in 
the hotise of a fellow, who had also toon a Fellow—I mean of Trinity, 


or something, and what sort of a trick do you think he played one day 
when he gave a swell dinner. anged i 
sat late, instead of a decent French menu. 


owning it, But I am on the look-out, and I took down a girl, highly 


nice and with owt expectations (I do the Fellow the justice to say 
that he, or his Fellowess behaved like a brick in that), and the first 


did, of course, after looking prettily amused at the Latin, 
er what to take. What do you 


MENSA PRIMA. 
SoRBITIONEs, 
Sorbillum Ostreorum. 
Jusculum Vernum. 
PISCES. 

Segmenta Solearum more Venetiano. 
Eperlani Fricti. 

Salmo Salar Simplex Munditiis. 
Inrrorrus CrsoruM. 
Thymi agnorum cum Spinacia. 
Gallinule sicut apud Marengo. 
Moratio Crsorvm. 


Galli spadones secundum Godardum. 
Petaso salsus et fumatus ex vino Maderensi. 
Ephippium ovinum assum. 


MENSA ALTERA. 
ASSA. 
Anatieule. Columbuli. 
Charadrii. 
OLERA. 
Pisa viridia. Tubera Solani horna. 
Anguille in gelatino saporato. 
Pagurus secundum Taberne Curatorem. 


SACCHARATA. 
Magma panis citratum. 
Poma cum Oryza pista. 

Flos lactis Bavariensis Spiritu Nucleorum conditus. 
Gelatinum vino Frontignanensi conditum. 
Caseus Parmensis. Caseus Helveticus. 
Fructus, &c. &c. ge. 


Now, what do you say to a practical joke like that? I call it in- 

I made a ish shot or two ofthe first lot, and the fish 
came easy, the names being like the civilised names, but when I came| D 
» how was I to know it didn’t mean thyme, but sweetbreads, 
and what fellow ought to be expected to know Gallinule? I 
joke out of assum, because I said the Fellow was an ass, but it didn’t 
tell, and I found my neighbour thought I was not better educated than 
T ought to be. At last she asked me point blank to translate Pagurus, 


if he didn’t put THs beside 
A Latin carte, by Jove! 
know more about long odds than Latin, and I don’t mind 






ta 


and though I’d had crab for supper the night before, in towne, sate am 

awfully fond of it, it never occurred to me—how should it P— here 

was my favourite dish. So 1 was in a hole, and I showed it, and the 

girl never spoke to me any more, but all the rest of the dinner to a 

rfect fool on the other side of her, and I’ve come up to town again. 

detest agen jokes, except when I play them myself, and L repay 
y the al 


this one _narrative to you, and I hope you wi 
be down upon such -for jocularity. 
Yours, very truly, 

The Raleigh, 1°50 4m. Lionzt Rarrizeass. 

[We don’t symaetiine our Rerrespont. Every gentleman 
ought to understand Latin. But we srugpnsewansis gentleman 
who translated ae ane as/is education 
must have been neglected, or he would not have smpposed that a 
household | meant: a! This may comfort our 





young or old, pale or rosy, plain or pretty, slim or stout, ladies in the 
wear 


F 


ion nearly always dress alike, whatever clothes and 
colours their modistes may select for th ‘ 

Thus, to the philosophic eye it is a truly painful. sight to see a 
fashionable for it shows how lovely tmay be a 
enslaved, and obey whatever mandates the . 
Moreover, it suggests the thought that probably the 










y to her 
fair play. To t sad thoughts like these, a was set.on 
nee a aon sinee for the verpemn af prow tter work- 
reoms for poor than are commonly supplied to them. It 
Bn eins qemteenltn' le Gaenitiae wake, and’ at 1s exotliont 
m: in its el work, and that its excellen 
rovisions are adopted now by some of the chief houses in the trade. 
Bright, clean, airy workrooms, and comfortable bedchambers, are ifur- 
nished to the girls who are employed at 18, Clifford Street, and thither 
ladies who may find themselves in want of a new dress (surely, not a 
rare dienevesst will do well to apply. As a writer in the Z7imes very 
sensibly observes— 


“ When ladies order their dresses at an ordinary milliner’s establishment they do 
so knowing it is at least possible that the task of making up their pretty silks and 
gauzes will cost some poor girl several hours of natural rest—several grains of sand 
of the few which are allotted to mortality. In employing the Clifford Street Com- 
pany they will at least have the assurance that this sorrow will never lie at their 
door, and that they are aiding in a measure to make the lives of all young women 
similarly employed more healthy, and necessarily more happy.” 


Whenever, then, a husband has to give his wife a dress (and the neees- 
sity is not uncommon after, say, the Derby Day, or a dinner down at 
Greenwich, to which she, somehow, did not let him take care to 
insist that she must get it made in Clifford Street, unless the lady is 
certain that her own milliner has been equally careful of the health and 
comfort of her workpeople. To a philosophic eye a dress cam never 
seem a pretty one, if made by a tired sempstress in a pestilential room. 








All Play and no Work, &c. 


Arutetic Sports are good, but they should not be ‘allowed to inter- 
fere too much with work. The Undergraduate or the Cadet may 
reasonably feel proud of being a great pedestrian; but his friends, to 
whom his education is a serious expense, would perhaps, in the long 
run, prefer that he should be a walking Dictionary, or at least keep 
pace with his more studious companions. 





ACCIDENT FROM CARELESSNESS. 


Youne Brosss, the timber merchant, has come to grief. His rich 
aunt, from Trinidad, whose complexion is certainly rather ochreous, 
was at whist the other night, when Biosss, reading the Star, came on 
an advertisement to his own trade. He instinctively read out, “ Yentow 

EALS.” She made a misdeal, and has made a codicil. 





Paorocrarnic News.—The Wothlytype Portraits appear to be 
satisfactory. Ifthe worthless type ones were ratber less numerous, 





we should not complain. 
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IN CONSEQUENCE OF THE TAILORS’ STRIKE, 


GEORGE AND THE GOVERNOR HAVE THEIR CLOTHES MADE AT HOME. 


George. *‘ ARE YOU SURE YoU TOOK My RicnT Measure, CHARLOTTE ?” Charlotte. ‘‘Ou, Grorce, I’m suRE rT Fits BeavriFruLty!!” 





bee ret 4 And I read that Mr. AnrHony Tro.1ore returned thanks in a felici- 

LETTER TO THE P.R.A. tous manner. I am sure he did. But I should like to know what he 
said. And I should like the toast.to. have been put in a place of 
Dear Sre_ Francis, Bs honour. Shall I tell you why, Srx Francis ? 
intelligence Pn A ay thing to write to'a gentleman of your) You yer properly toast those to whom the painters are thought to 
I could not attend the. Academy dinner, having to entertain friends wee poe = a to Literature, that you bring it in at the tail in 
ef my own at Greenwich. this way ? 3 
But I read the report in the Sunday Gazette ; a paper, by the way,| J have looked through your Catalogue for 1867. How many subjects 
which writes well on art and theatricals—I don’t understand polities. | go you think I have noted as directly suggested by the writings of 

I perceive that the toasts were— literary men ? 
The — [Most proper.] The coincidence is curious. This is your Nrivety-Nintx Catalogue. 
The Prixcz and Princess of Watzs, and the rest of the Royal | The subjects from books are Nuxery-Ninz. 
Family.. [Most proper also. The Prince was your guest, and spoke | Jn arranging the toasts for next year I venture to believe that you 
well—we all love his wife, and long to see her in the Park again. And | wil] consider this view of the case, and in that confidence I subscribe 
the entire family is well-liked; and deserves tovbe.]-. myself Visa ans fall 

The Army, Navy, and Volunteers. LWist for? What the juice has x ours, ever gratefully, 
an association of artists to do with public recognition of the services of | 85, Fleet Street. - PUNCH. 


be Mission Th hi d MN king 

e is is right; and moreover you get, occasionally, : 

good sesttes. and this year yk had two.] ! A Truly Shoe Speech. q 
The Guests. [Quite right: Dr. Lonerzy made Lorn Cuertmsrorp| Ir is not often that any language, however awful, affects the sensi- 

reply, and he broke down—a very unaccustomed thing with that grace- | bilities of the Stable Mind. A lot of horsey men, however, the other 
orator. A a ai day, were occasioned almost to faint by a remark which was made. by 

Your own health, Sm Francis. [I should pladly have jomed in | an irreverent philosopher. He was talking about his wife’s indifference 
and I — you on your graceful reply. ] 


) _ _|to metaphysics, and he said, “She no more cares whether Mit. is 
The House of Commons. [I see no force in your reasons. “Some of | right or wrong than I do which horse will win the Derby.” 














them vote against any grants of any kind to you. : f 
FR, . eae of a {What for? What im the world does the City A PROFESSIONAL VIEW OF THINGS. 
The Royal and.other learned Societies. [I have no objection, but | A¥ eminent publican, speaking of a married couple, both of whom 
one, to this toast.] | were fat, and one subject to some little acerbities of temper, described 
This is the last toast the reply to which is reported. But there is | them as “ two stouts, and a stout and bitter. 
another. Down at the end of the list, far below the soldiers, and the 
sailors, and the members, and the cits, comes 
“ Literature.” 














CoMFORT FOR THE BLANCH-HAIRED Lapres.—Whom the gods love 
| dye young. 
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PUNCH’S DERBY PROPHECY. 
Being the Nine Hundred and Seventh Ohapter of the Koran. 


(Favoured by Monatimed To¥ Proprer.) 
ENTITLED AL DUFFER. REVEAL®D IN FLEET STREEP. 


vERY one among yé, O Faithful, 

who would win gold and silver 

by those who comé riding swiftly 

upon the glittering horsés; and 

using the most objectionable lan- 

guage at the Corner, ye will do 

well to abandon'such hopes, and to 

say unto yourselves, Lo, we have 

indifferently honest callings, and 

let us mite gold and silver 

thereby, Wheéredf we shail not be 

ashamed whety we comé to in- 

Séribe thé Harvest of the year in 

the scrolls of BrxzAsi®, the son 

of Istartt, yea thd scrolls of in- 

éome. For the gain that is gained 

over the vertebré of the evil one 

is dissipated béneath his abdo- 

men. Howhbeit if it must be so, 

and the Prophet must as hereto- 

fore be invoked, listen, and the 

darkér the wotds of wisdom the 

brighter the light which is con- 

osaled Within them, as in a lan- 

tern, Piaéénot your flag upon any 

Mountaity nor in any Dale, for 

such régiéhs are not propitious 

unto hérsémanship, nor shall the 

Mohican chieftain be your leader, 

nor thé squalid dweller in the 

cell, nor the pilgrim with the 

scallop shell, for they shall all 

deceive you in the day when the 

heart shall beat fast and thé ¢ry 

shall be loud. Neither shall ye 

put yotn faith fn princes, be they of the race of the vagabond, or of the imperial 

purple of the seven hills, howbeit that same purple is a colour that will run. 

Beware, O ye Faithful, of the voice of popular applause, yet scorn it not, for the many 

are not always wrong. Shall Mohammed the Prophet speak well of the ensign that 

came against him in the day of the Melec Ric, or of the fabled monster whose death 

made the lying legend of the English saint and Cappadocian baker? I trownot, yet 

say notin the trial hour that they are nought, for the victories whereof they are 

types went against the Crescent, and fortune hath a smile fortheevil. Nevertheless 

he who tameth the lion need not fear the face of man, and strength and speed may 

come to the rescue. Strong may be the rock, yet build not thereon, bright may be 

the bird, yet sail not upon his wings, gay may be the moth, yet the candle may be 

lighted for the singeing. There is a wine that maketh glad, and there is a wine 

that maketh sorry, and beware of what ye swallow, yet the Martin flieth fast. 

Who regardeth John of Russia, much less his unlawful child, who regardeth 

the black and gold that cometh with a carol, though this is not the season for 

the same? O Faithful, there was in fhe world a little corporal from the land 

of the Frank, and he professed the faith of Morammep that he might cozen the 

dwellers in thé East, but hé was reckoned up and came to grief, and so shall 

those who rely on his name. Vain, brethren, is earthly learning, and it were well 

that few held the pen which many hold to the confusion of their fellows, and in the 

day when all men scrawl their folly be reverence to him who knoweth not how to 

write, and affixeth a sign which may be the sign of victory. But if ye will be told, 

and if ye will be wise, put your trust in him who destroyed that he might defend, 

for he shall defend you against the destroyer, and destroy the defences of your 

adversaries, And for a further grace udito you, I, Monammep, do for that day only, 

and by the particular desire of several persons of distinction, abrogate all rule of the 

ruddy meat and of the laughiig wine, ahd ye shall eat the tlesh of the pig, and 

drink the sparkling cup, ahd the smoke of thé brown weed of the West and of the 

spotty cabbage of the Bast shall ascend imto the firmament, and no worse thing 

shall come untd you than cémeth unto the fool, yea, the idiot; who eateth and 
drinketh more than is good for him. This I have given. 

MOHAMMED. 


PUNCH. 


(Countersigned) 
(With reservations.) 


INTERESTING TO THE FACULTIES. 


(From our Own Colwell-Hatchney Correspondent.) 


You haven’t heard from me for a long time; the reason of my 
silerice will be obvious to all who are blessed with affluence and 
Chocolat Menier, in packets, prive sixpétice, not to mention Hornian’s 
pure tea, who went up in a balloon the other day in company with 
Sane policeman’s rattle of my acquaintance when the stormy 
winds did blow. But as these matters will form a case for the Law 











Courts, I will not give my opinion on them now; suffice it to sa 
that there is no substitute for breakfast except marmalade, an 
Maxomet is his prophet. From which information you will see at 
once that we are Foing to have an annual Theatrical, which will take 
place every month. In order to tell when the months come round 
and the moon changes, I have invented a beautiful little machine, 
formed out of aérated bread and paper knives ; this marvellous instru- 
ment whi¢h is cleaned every morning by an intelligent and gentle 
butler (@ disfait relative of the Siamese Twins, whose aéquaintance 
he cut many years ago)—I must just re-read this to see where I was— 

; , yes.. Well, the instrument is fitted an lunar 
caustic and és of mangoes for exportation to the niés, as dry 
goods, and will kéep im any climate ; all you’ve got t@ do is to tap it 
in the 7 the fists g6 up-stairs to see what sort of weather itis. It 
obtained thé first prize in the Colwell-Hatchney Exhibition. In fact 
it wi the exhibited. 
& theatre: it is to be on a grarid scale, say one by 

feet above the level of thé upper C in alt for 

the elevation of the ma. 
e Amateur Performances, and none but Pro- 
to take part in them. 

Saturn, and the Tycoon will come on sharing 
eigh n thunderstorms, and a little onée in for 
ok. | Fow of the stalls will be devoted exclusively to 

— ori be of age. Babies ix in any way with 
the e be immediately put imto the ophecleide by the 
glass-blowér wy attendance. The orchestra will be under the super- 
intenden¢é of # Committee of noblemen and gentry, who will conduct 
the it their own persons. 

A of re mtones will be ‘given afterwards “to the 
students of Colwell-Hatchney, when we shall be waited upon by iron- 
clads only, who will bring their own armour-plates. The College of 
Surgeons will be under thé table ready for an emergency. 

The fi yitee is SHaketspeake. The chief performers will be the 
Tower « After which Jupas Macsera, a farce-oratorio in 

a tableau. The winner of next 


sits nd of 
opératic 


three-quarters Of an act and half 
year’s Derby will then be shown, and the usual collection made in aid 
of the Diovesar Home-fed Retributive Society’s Funds. 

The next toast will be buttered and handed round on a téasting- 

fork. The glee-singers will then fight éach other with sticks, rakes, 
and garden-engines. The winnér will be bought for 150 guineas. 
e want a heavy man. iést we’ve got is eighteen stun. 
Also a Light Comedian to attend to the gas. 
. L will write to you again as soon as we have finished. Our stage 
is to be filled with traps. Iam to cut them. Isn’t that fun? In 
every trap I shall have four horses. Adew! 


Your Own Apo.russ. 


THE RIFLEMEN’S RETURN. 
Tue Belgians are coming, 
h, dear! oh, dear! 
The Belgians are coming, 
, dear! oh, dear ! 
Says Coronet Lioyp Linpsay, M.P., M.P. 
We’ll take ’em our Sydenham Palace to see, 
To Richmond and Windsor, and give ’em some téa, 
In return for their great hospitaliéee. 
So let em be coming, oh, dear, &c. 


(Mr. Punch’s Verses.) 
The Belgians are coming, 
My dears, my dears ! 
They ’re coming, receive ’°em— 
: ith cheers, with cheers’! 

"Tis very odd, as it seems to me, 
That after such great hospitalizee, 
And after inviting the kind foreigner, 
You should be so astonished when they appear. 

The Belgians are coming, my dears, my dears (47s) 

They ’re coming, receive ’ém with clréers, with cheers. 


The Belgians are coming, 
y dears, my dears ! 
They ’re coming, receive ’em— 
With cheers, with cheers 

But Cotonen Luoyp Linpsay, I’m sure will be, 
Delighted his Belgian friends to see. 
And treat them at all events more handsomedee, 
Than our Royalty treats foreign Royaltee. 

The Belgians are coming, &c. 
[Tempo di Marcia, Cotrmand¥r-tn-Crter Poxcrt reviews a file of | 

His Own Periodical, and éxpresses himself much pleased. ~ Sal» 
of cannons. Vivat Regina ! 
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POLICEMEN. 


GEORGE AND FRED WERE Sworn IN AS SPECIALS THE OTHER DAY, AND THEIR BEAT WAS IN BOLTON STREET, May Farr, WHERE 


THEIR AUNT LIVED. 


UNDER THESE CIRCUMSTANCES, WAS THERE ANYTHING INCONSISTENT IN THEIR TAKING TEA AND Cotp MEAT 


WITH HER TWO RATHER PRETTY SERVANTS IN THE KitcHEN !—ButT THE OLD Lapy, HEARING AN UNUSUAL ‘‘ RIOTING,” AND COMING 
DOWN AND CATCHING THEM OUT, IF THERE WASN'T A JOLLY Row ABOUT IT—IT’s A Pity. 








MR. PUNCH AT THE EXHIBITION: 


1 went to see the pictures, but no pictures could I see, 

For the casaques and the chi, , and the trains that swept so free : 
And the wonderfullest works of art weren’t those upon the walls— 
But those tiniest of bonnets, and those gorgeousest of shawls. 

Miss Murarie’s flowers seemed pale beside the milliner’s gay blooms, 
That, a-top of golden tresses, to parterres turned all the rooms. 

And what was Mitxats’s colouring or Leieuton’s to the Art 

That their hues to all those tresses had managed to impart ? 

Where has the black hair vanished to, the chesnut, and the brown? 
Why has the blonde gone . so that nought else will go down? 
Blonde rousse, B pale, Blond cendrée—still Blonde of every tone! 
From oe tow to fierce carrots, ’twas blonde, and blonde alone! 
And | wondered as-I gazed on those blonde heads, young and old, 
Where could be the bank of elegance that stood this run for gold! 
And when the gold was fo per head, whence was more gold 


supplied 
To farnish forth these chignons that wanton far and wide ? 
hat are artists upon canvas to the artists who had reared 
1 ee * nen | fiat fe hge bana yay adhered P— 
e chignon a ri e 6 a ecque, 
The chignon a la p mero and the chignon & la peck ; 
The chignon a la Stilton cheese, the chignon & la screw ;— 
Chignons that match, chignons that, bold, assert their native hue, 
And ask “ What has the chignon with its wearer’s hair to do?” 
Then, at tresses and at chignons when the wonderment was gone, 
My gaze turned to the structures perched airily thereon : 
Such dainty little roundels of tulle and flowers and lace, 
So void of cover for the head or shadow for the face, 
So gallantly and gaily with our climate waging war, 
So saucily defiant of sore-throat and catarrh : 
Perched like nests for little Cupidons upon those tresses fair, 
With brides of tulle, like vaporous clouds round cheeks and crépé hair : 








And crystal-beaded, pearl-bedropped lace gorgets cobweb-thin, 
Sweeping from rosy ear to ear beneath the rounded chin ; 
Benoiton chains, and flower agrafes, and beads and bugles bright, 
Wherein till now the Caffre belles were wont to take delight ! 

Till what with hair and chignons, bonnets, brides, and ne and flowers, 
My dazzled eye felt drunken, and my mind renounced its powers ; 
And I said, ‘* With all these pictures for my pleasure on the floor, 
The pictures hung upon the walls are nothing but a bore ! ” 








ARBITRATION PUDDING. 


“ Come, I say, I think I’ll try a little of that again.” Such is the 
speech often heard to proceed from the mouth which has just given 
entrance to a quantity of some good thing, particularly a novelty to 
the palate—say a Nesselrode pudding. ow diplomacy has just 
done something better than NessELRopE is known ever to have 
accomplished ; something of which the analogous pudding would sur- 
pass even that which bears his name. Its work has cooled the rage of 
rival nations and neighbours. The plenipotentiaries of the Great 
Powers at the London Conference have happily settled the Luxemburg 
Question and—under Heaven—averted a European war. Thus much. 
then, of success, after all, through Arbitration; wherein, likewise, all 
partakers may have sai » With satisfaction, that they thought, on 
occasion, they would try some of that same again. 


”» 





Curious Fact in Ornithology. 


Aw abnormal condition of the poultry in the neighbourhood of Epsom 
has been observed during the last week. The very hens have been 
laying—bets. 





Ersom “ Saurs.”—Sailors at the Derby. 
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THE DERBY DAY, 1867. 


“TAKE CARE OF THE VEIL, Dear, a GonneesBuRy, OF THE War Orrice, 
AND DON’T BE Home Late!” ; ABSENT ON Sick Leave! 
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Turfite (hard hit).—“‘ Wuere’s Harrica, ’ARRyY? 
Cos, I’M HOFF THERE!” SrraspourG PAth anp HumBie Pie. Lonpon on THE Dersy Day. 
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CONDOLENCE. 


Friend. ‘‘To BE Marriep IN A Monto? WELL, OLD FELLOW, You MUSTN'T 
ALLOW YOURSELF TO GET Low ABOUT IT, THOUGH I KNOW WHAT IT IS—DOOSED 


DEPRESSING IDEA !”’ 


; WHY, AT LAST, I BELIEVE IN REFORM, 


(BY A SCEPTIG,) 


Tru now I believed that 
Was a humbug by mere hum! 
But now I to 


That Reform must be pegily wan 


*Tis not because Brap i 

Like the three famous ' ilors, 
For “ the people of 

In Hyde Park, as a 


Tis not because G 
The rights of mi 1 $ 
Or the Séar in its ] mee 
That whatever BAYS Rael he good: 


*Tis not that my faith Ih 
To Jupiter Junior’s t 
On Bos Lowe see the mark of. the beast, 
Or think Jounw Mixt can ne’er make a blunder : 


But it is because here is Reform, 
After travelling just the same road 

All great questions have travelled before, 
Disposed of in just the same mode. 


Who was it loosed Catholics’ bonds ? 
ho ves it swept Corn Laws away ? 
Those who for free Church or free trade 
Bore the burden and heat of the day ? 


Noy their bands that had still locked the door, 


ere deatroen te ey, ‘ond * No, Ay 


Their  sainee ¢ that 


ite dexisiee “hoe. 


Saw tha ala i 

Whose bugbear it used to know, 

That what Radical treason was called, 
Conservative wisdom has grown, 


To me ’tis the proof of all proofs 
That Reform’s grown a for Joun But1,| 
That it ranks with the things he wants done 
By the long, strong, and all-party pull! 


ong 











LONGITUDINARIANISM AND LATITUDINARIANISM. 
» ee the Revue des Beaux Mondes.) 
observer must have been struck by the enormous 


ost 
leat tudinarianism is now being carried thro 
and 4 Seteatrial clouds of evil import which generally 
in its train. It had lo: 
Jones and Rosrson, t 
must sooner or later co: 


me} 
w9 conse 


hout 
rally follow 
seen oe by men men of Sf pp vision like 

e a monster bubble, 


“to belong to the party of progress, but 
withthe history of parties (evening parties in 
pabieulag must 


Wi what difficulty the Latitudinarians 
make any progress Spat all. fg encumbered, as they are wont to be, 
with hoops averaging 


three yards in circumference. 

Longitudinarianism, we think it must be conceded, is identified with 
retrogression. The French Revolution of 1793 was undoubtedly a 
turning point in many respects, and the figures produced by the Revo- 
lution, as we find on reference to Le Folle¢ of the ety were as per- 


fectly paras as any figure to be found in a Noah 
modern (vide the Arcade of Lowther, passim). The Prec eae | hes 


while thy rectified the frontiers of France and other 

States, did not materially enlarge the a to which | 
subsequently carried away its extravagant admire bs 

Wars Pee a and Ghibellings, — 


of portent ser tae wh and the pe of the the - 
see an im foreshad e stra, or hetwe 
the Latitudinarians and tno Pongitndientne th Sap ae 
tures of the two beers being ae represented a 
a stick. THERESA tolerated the heresies of I 
re we feat persuaded that they were neyer co 
by her F sco ee nor did ee a 
e vernor,’—if we may be allowed to employ a d 
Mazza THEREs«’s brother, very intelligible collogeislian, mF on 4 
With those who are favourable to measures of retrenchment, Longi- 
tudinarianism,'maugre its sweeping clauses, is likely to become popular. 


_ The destructive tendency of Latitudinarianism is, unhappily, too well |b 


receive the pragmatic sanction of 


of letters 
-box, the ae ge 
1- 

tr. “Abuls. 

do, 
communi- 


the livery 


known. § For thea, of it, be need bhi er to a 

holding a responsible post under the British Go 

was recently arrested, —_, to his pi 

tudi cinder-wench, h, and sus 

On this subject it is absurd to con mood day 

that the official uniform (Prussian blue, sdtesed 

pe to every surging menial with whom it comes 
seisin. 





patty contest 
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pub- 
one pigect 
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= 
PIGEON STOPS 
Mr. Ponca sees that the pigeons 
those shooting-stars, the Gun Club, Minsero 
sport, judging, as one of the non-shoo — As e pu porta 
of these great guns. Mr. Punch reads 
* Si gentlemen contended, when Sinetn. So-anp-8o killed three each, and 
ahot off the ties.” 
pie tislice css Punch’s, Wh ie 
sixteen gentlemen, when nothin, ra lof fem, 
mat et anote oe Reet fee - 
er another s en va 
ip Soe bate 
“ Pour killed. jue — 
This | is The the es 
oe in ti porting p papers, 
2 We P. ator y hopes that 
reads that one gen 
hei vid he bring it oe from a ig tn 
- own his game in "By e visi! 
ds in the season. é = whigpe | ies sever 
oso. a once farther jugh- 
r. Punch will bak: himself against any noble sportsman at 
a fa rw Panddh: provided always the pigeons be in a 190 cold, for 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Lorp Dersy announced, on Monday, May 13th, that the Luxemburg 
treaty had been signed.® That locality isyto be separated from the 
German Confederation, the fortress to be as much unfortressed as the 
Kixe or HotLanp—who had wished to sell his subjenie per dcsize, 
and the Duchy is to be under the collective guarantee of all the Pow 
Prussia is to walk out with her troops. Limburg ig to be entij 
under the Kine or Hottanp. England’s guarantee is not more ex- 
tensive than it previously was. And she has the eredit and renown of 
having prevented a savage and useless war. Well done, old Mother 
Britannia! You have something to say for yourself yet, old girl, and 
vos nt — *em listen, too, when you are in earnest. “ 

uth Kensington proposed to publish in Times p cotelogny 
all the Art ks in the world, and that journal liberally n 
issue this a column, instead of £20 which it mould. get ey 
similar eomeession of space to extracts from Sooner or . . 
a row has on the subject. To-night its most amusing 
feature was GLADSTONE’s alily elisitivg from Lorp Ropert Mow- 
TAGUE & that noble Lord did not know that the Stamp 

been remoy: 


Duty h from advertisements, OXENSTIERN, youre 
wanted ! 


Mr. DisRagii anno 

amiability had = mpced 
that he will still 
ticularly advises 


d that Mz. Watroue’s gensitiveness and 
ads the Quazy, So does Ar. Punch, and he 
BR Maszsry not to listen to any advice 
WALPOLE. 
The Leader of the House then brought in the Scoteh Reform Bill. 


(1) Scotland is to haye Seven new Members. We observe that 
one is to be given to Glasgow, which is to be cut in two. 
Should Mr. Punch elect to be elected for either, he means to 
stand for the half which contains the best lunch-house in the 
whole world. 

(2) Borough suffrage, a £4 rental. 

(3) County ditto, a £15 occupation. 

(4) Property franchise (£10) not to be changed. 


This Bill is proof of Mz. Disraz1’s cleyerness. 
very Liberal and so the Scotch Members declared. 

In the course of his speech Mr. Diszaxzi let out at certain dema- 
gogues, whom he called obsolete incendiaries and spouters of stale 
sedition. 

House, wherever he might sit, should receive the homage of such 
persons, and he cited the famous Atticus couplet. Mr, GLApsTONE 
could only remonstrate against vague charges. 

We.then went on the English Reform Bill, and Mz. Torrens had 
the pleasure of leading Mx. Disrazti’s long lost child, the Lodger, to 
its parent’s arms, and of beholding the affectionate, yet somewhat 
stately welcome it received. It is to pay £10 a year, however, or 
cannot be recognised. 

Str RounpEt. Parmer, who does not go in for jocularity, was at 
least as much surprised as pleased at getting a roar for his remark, that 
the Reform Bill did not provide for Flats. The State does, though, in 
too many instances, to the inconvenience of J. Butt, Esq. 


Tuesday. Lory Suartespuny moved the Second Reading of the 
Ritualistic Millinery Bill. In two thousand English churches he said 
there were lights upon the altar. We should like to know in how many 
of these there is a light inthe pulpit. Their Lordships laughed a good 
deal at the wy etails of the Ritualistic mode of celebrating the 
Eucharist, and it occurs to us that they laughed at a wrong time. His 
Lordship said that he had no respect for Convocation, because it 
represented the Clergy only. The Pamware did not think legislation 
necessary at present. His Grage was for waiting the report of the 
Commission. The Bishor or Loypon was for the Bill, but for the 
Commission also. The Bisnop or Oxyorp thought that the move- 
ment towards novel services of a Roman character was one of great 
Fravity and that the question lay deeper than one of mere vestments, 

orD DERBY was for postponing the further progress of the Bill, and 
by 61 to 46 this course was ora. It stands over for two months. 
After so serious a subject, a little fun was wanted, and it was of course 
supplied by Lornp WESTMEATH, who was called to order for alluding 
to the BisHor or Oxrorp by name. 

CotoneL Barterior got a Select Committee on the Malt Tax. This 
seems as good a way of shutting the mouth of that eternal Grumble, 
the farmer, as any other, 

Mr. Punch thanks Mz. Fawcett for introducing a Bill for extending 
to the tittle children who serye Old Grumble aforesaid, the same 
protection as is Tipu by the Factory Act. To explain fully why Mr. 
Bias grateful, wonld be to introduce into his columns d which 
would (for the first time in his life) make one of his paragraphs unfit 

¢ 


read pirginibus ; immoralities of the present system 
pA dpe a baal Shoat take subject out of Mr. Punch’s 


It is a 


7 his Bill on Sunda: 


to leave off being {Home Secretary, bublin 1% 
8 > 


ea | 


He regretted that Mr, GuapsTonz, an ornament to the | 


domain. He can only signify his satisfaction that the evil is seen and 
nT oy ee ed the Bill 

e Commons passed the Bill for doi i declarati 
about soneheestiotien, -— otherwi, af which f Catbolies ae 
annoyed. Needless to sa EWDEGATE is Man Friday, 
of Peterborough, woeleeet like Protestants, sat bis tie 


Wednesday. Mz. Toomas Hucues moved { Reading of 


Trading. e case is sim s ge numbers 
of tradesmen wish to shut up, but they ii 4. do so unless their 
neighbours and rivals are forced to shut up aise. The Bill would not 
interfere with public-houses, and the publicans therefore gordially 
pperere, a measure calculated to send them new ex ; 7 


is so able, and s t fi , th t 
Zocmian devoted toe Ried af lexan we TE woo 


a kind of legislation which us to be 
and therefore savourin oft tyranny. ‘Afters debate, in which 
TL gee] yy that the measure will supported on 

s, and e much stronger, the Bill was read a 
-- WALPOLE remarking, with wisdom, that he had 
legislation on this sul 4 


a financial » and Mr. Disrazza and /Mr- 
one , Joining in resistance to the 
surance duty, and ing the Seeond Reading 

Abolition of the Nation by @ process which, 
pursued, have reduced millions by 
'e voted £415,000 for soldiers, and reasonable 
‘the rules of the Serviee were not explained 

E to his recruits, who were not made aware of the 
pay. A resolution was carried, ordering the Sergeant 


vening ‘ with a scene to which Mr. Punch, having a 
oth coded wit who acted in it, would have made no fer- 
e Americans will infallibly be down upon the English, 
c British remarks upon sayings doings in 
ust note that two Metropolitan Members contrived 
d one another in the lobby, and to use words which 
apologised for, Mr. Disrazii remarking that there 
A lon, and the SPEAKER hoping that not of the 
sort would occur again. 


Prides, The Lords were prayed to ask the QuzEn not to let Irish 
traitors be made into Irish martyrs, vid the mr 

In the Commons we were informed that the Cattle Plague is on the 
increase , especially in the Metropolis. : 
_ The of the evening was given to the Reform Bill, and a very 
important step was taken. 

e abolished the Compound Householder. Thus : . 

Mr. HopeKrnson moved that no person, other than an occupier, 
should be rated in any borough. Mr. Guiapstone enforced t 
pro} in the most earnest manner, declaring he accepted it for the 
sake of peace. Mr. Disrazxr not only accepted it, but did so to the 
extent of saying that such a course was what he had originally 
designed, and that it was entirely in conformity with the principle of 
the Bill. Further, he boldly asserted that Government were not in 
the least influenced by terrors of agitation, or by arts resorted to by 
blunderers, who were sullen because rivals onld deal with Reform. 
After these amiabilities, the Committee waxed merry, and Mr. 
OsBorNE saw his chance, and made a eapital after-dinner speech, in 
which he called the Crown lawyers the Two Black Graces, and Mr. 
DisRaELI the greatest Radical in the H 


} ouse, Business and pleasure 
having been thus combined, the debate was adjourned 


we 
bad been 4 


DU 
to 








Irremediable Irish Complaint. 


Way not disestablish and disendow the Protestant Church of Ireland 
and put the Roman Catholic in possession of its room and its revenues 
Because the priests don’t ask for an establishment by which they would 
be much less well off than they are now; and besides, if the Roman 
Catholic Church were constituted the Irish State Church, the — 
bulk of the Irish people would immediately turn Protestants. They 
would then begin again to complain of being obliged to support the 
Church of a minority, and the religious diffteulty in Ireland, shifted 
about, would be worse than ever. 





A PROFESSIONAL VIEW OF THINGS. 

Ovr Station Master’s Wife now and then wins a pair or two of 
gloves on the Derby. When asked her size, she does not say, like 
or people, six and a half, but exactly 6.30. 





SPARB HIS FEELINGS. 
* Tne Kine or Prussia has made one sti 
his visiting Paris to see the Exhibition. He 
Luxembourg. 


ation, in the event of 
not to be lodged in the 
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THE TIP OF HIS DEAR LITTLE NosE. 
HIM NOT TO DESECRATE HIS DIGNITY BY SUCH AN ACT. 


) 


Yo en 


5 { LUNE ite VAN 
Cos.) | 























PRIVATE THEATRICALS AT THE TITWILLOWS’. 


Mr. TITWILLOW, HAVING UNDERTAKEN A CoMIC PART, IS ABOUT TO RENDER HIS APPEARANCE MORE EFFECTIVE BY REDDENING 


His Wire, MorHER, AND SISTER, IN A PassIONATE APPEAL TO HIS NOBLER FEELINGS, IMPLORE 


[His bosom friend cynically contemplates the touching family scene. 











“WAIT TILL THEY ’VE WEIGHED.” 
(4 Derby Ditty.) 


Wuir and spur and jockeyship, 
Wind and blood and bone, 
Do your best. Upon the course 
To-day your work is shown ! 
Dizzy winner by a length 
Lands the Derby crack, 
Spite of GLapstong, Bricut, and MIL. 
Thundering at his back ! 
‘Dizzy wins!” is loud huzzaed— 
Punch says, “ Wait, till they have weighed!” 


True—he’s ridden a gallant race, 
Showed us all he knew, 
Waited now, now forced the pace, 
Till The Field he blew. 
He has laid by for the turn, 
Watched the nick to wheel, 
Lost no inch that could be won, 
By whip-cord, hand, and heel, 
Yet, though “ Diz wins!” be huzzaed 
Punch says, “‘ Wait till they have weighed ta 


For all the toughness of the horse 
The ’cuteness of the jock, 
= he’ve rode artful as a fox, 
And steady as a rock, 
Races we ’ve known, as neatly won, 
Lost, when jocks came to scale, 
The winner’s number sudden changed, 
backers’ “head” turned “ tail.’ 
Then though “ Diz wins” be huzzaed, 
Punch says, ‘‘ Wait till they have weighed! ” 





There’s such a thing.as riding light 
And “‘foxing scales,” they say ; 
As getting rid of weight, to ride, 
Dodging it on, to weigh. p 
If Diz meant winning, where’s the weight, 
But over he would throw ? 
So look out when the race is done, 
And jocks to scale must go! 
So though “ Diz wins!” be huzzaed, 
Punch says, “ Wait till they have weighed ! ” 





ROME MAKING WAY. 


A Quzstion which came the other day before a potting of the 
dlesex | trates was whether the celebration of Mass should be 
permitted in the House of Correction at Coldbath Fields. It was 
negativyed by the narrowest possible majority, 32 to 31. On the aflirm- 
ative side was urged the argument that Mass is now allowed to be 
celebrated in the Government and other prisons. As the Protestant 
party on the Middlesex Bench is ina majority of only one, no doubt the 
celebration of Mass will very soon be permitted in all the prisons 
which they preside over. Dr. Mannine may be congratulated on the 
progress which Popery appears to be making among the c 
population. 








Note in the Academy. 


Mr. Catprxon’s study of Hever Castle, No. 648 in the books, is 
styled “ Evening.” A delicious picture, misnamed; it should have 
been Heverning. So happy were the days spent in the Halls where 
first the EightH Henny met his Anne’ Boren, that Mr. CaLpERON 
could not but transfer his reminiscences to canvas as he murmured, 
“* Hever of thee I’m fondly dreaming.” Gentlemen, No. 648 in the 
books! Mr. Catpznon will oblige again ! 
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THE DERBY, 1867. DIZZY WINS WITH “REFORM BILL.” 


Mz. Poncu. “ DON’T BE TOO SURE; WAIT TILL HE’S WEIGHED.” 
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cont” 
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ment, made without any unnecessary verbiage,” and h thank. j or—more strange— 
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THE RULING PASSION. 


Little Girl. “‘ Wu YE GIE’s Ha’PENNIES FOR THIS THRIPENNY, 
GRANNY ’S FEARED IT'S NO A GUDE ANE?” 


HOW ARE YOU OFF FOR SOAP? 


Mn. Puncx, . ? 
_ _ ‘T’ ormeRr day I see ina noosepaper an advertisement 
as.tickled my fancy uncommon. *Twas this here :— 
MANDINE.—A beautiful hand is indiapimeshie to all; 
Re every and may bo Tendered of 
impressed wpeu i, let its 


beautiful, and white, every rade 
weather removed, and the seal of 
present condition be ever so un) 


Sur, I be a blacksmith. At laste I wus; bred up to’t 
from a boy and hammerun away at the forge and the anvul 
this twenty year till at last I cum in for prawpurty. And 
so I’ve zet up fur a gentulman. Now there’s my old gal 
she’ve a_ bin used to washun and scrubbun havun 
her hands subjick to hard and rough weather all 
her life. {I wonders if so be as how that there Amandine 
ood remove the “ rude impression” of all sitch work and 
wear and tear off they, and they’d get “the seal of 
elegance impressed upon” ’um by that means. Their 
“present condition” I’ll own is terrable “ unpromising,” 
unlike the *bove advertersment. But will that Amandine 
staff perform what it promises? Cause if “a beautiful 
hand is the diatinguiatns mark between refinement and 
vulgarity,” we be vulgar both on us; and that 
wun’t do if we be to mix in the saziety of gentlefolks. 

My hands is wuss than my wife’s as you med spose. I 
han’t never yet tried nothin wi um moor p than 
yaller sope. O coorse there ’s no expectation of Amandine 
impressun the sale of elegance on a vist like a shoulder o’ 
mutton, but praps the use on’t med git out zum o’ the 
durt that’s grammer’d into ’n a preshus dale moor I’m 
afeard than rightun is, and so conclude, 

Your obeegent survunt, 
Dunstan GHRIMEs. 


P.S. Patternised by Tinkers. Coalheavers, and Dustmen 
one ood think. Wonderful effex of Amandine pruved by 
beeun tried on sevral pares of hands arter 6 months oakum 
pickun in Bridewell, 








Tue tast AppiTIon To “our Goose CiuB.”—Tailors 
on Strike. 


FOR MA 














THE BLUE RIBAND OF THE TURF. 
(4 Romance of Horseflesh.) 


Hieu on a perched, Hrprotyte looked out o’er Epsom Down, 
, And swept, wit levelled telescope, all London out of Town, 

At Derby’s famed high festival ; and what a feast was there 

For Hirro the hippophagist, the Count or Sarnt Hinarre! 


With gushing mouth and glowing eyes, that spoke an eager man, 

He saw the s walked to and fro before the race began : 

“ Brave horseflesh, by my troth!” he cried, “ with not an ounce of fat. 
well at present—time enow anon to care for that.” 


He stood with elevated chin, and lifting up his nose 

As one that in his bosom wears an overwhelming rose, 

His proud lip curled as rose and fell the British Public’s roar, 
They love that noble animal, the horse! I love him more!” 


aa off! they’re off! Count Hirrotyte’s new hat is waved on 


4 
rm Consommé,” shouted he, “ aux Hoofs !”—a pun to make and die. 
7 Vive le cheval!” he screamed above the shouts that rent the air: 
sauté aux truffes! Cheval & la Financiére ! 


“ Ho, filet de cheval! Salmis! Rissoles & la Francaise ! 

a, ! Ho vol-au-vent ! Saucisses! Mayonnaise! 
Horse roast, boiled, fried, with sauce piguante, or with tomato sauce, 
Horse liver, kidney, sirloin, brisket, aitchbone, round of Oss ! ” 


The race is the stakes are won, the Winner’s posted high 
How much ?” shrieked out Count Hirrotyte. “ How much ? your 


man am I. 
The Winner! Ho, the Winner! Is the Winner to be sold? 
I'll buy him; yes, Ill buy him, if I give his weight in gold !” 


My eye, what luck! The bargain’s struck. Ah, what can words avail P 
Count Hirro.yte ten thousand pounds paid down upon the nail, 
The Derby’s winner bore away, and fattened in a stall, 

he and others ate him up, hide, mane, and tail, and all ! 





A SUNDAY REFORM BILL WANTED. 


Some heads are so hard that they require to be hammered at for 
years before much sense can be knocked into them. For instance, 
only look at this :— 

“The Committee (House of Commons on Public-Houses, 1854) recommended— 
and it is strange to think how little has been done to carry out the recommendation 
in thirteen years — that museums and ——_—- of rational amusement should 
be open after two on Sundays, as rival at to the public-house on the work- 
man's day of rest.” 

This is eer from the Times, in a report but lately issued by the 
National Sunday League, a society which is striving, with greater 
zeal — ane, 7 —_ Sunday 4 day of yee leisure for the, 
poor: a holiday, or holy day, partly spent in healthfal recreation, 
rather than in sitting in a hot unwholesome pot-house, and swilling 

ad, beer. To this end the Sunda: agp is sensibly 
endeavouring to throw open other doors than those of public-houses, 
which are now well nigh the only places open to the public after 
Sunday morning church. Kither you can go to the parson or the 
— such is the alternative allowed by English law. So the 

unday e is trying to obtain an “Open Sesame,” for the British 
Museum and the National Gallery, which is closed to the nation when 
the nation needs it’most. Were the Crystal Palace open as a rival to 
the gin-palace, there would be less of Sunday d enness than is 
witnessed in our streets. the is striving hard to get the 
Crystal Palace opened on a Sunday, the shade of poor dear Siz 
JosEPH Paxton smiles on their attempt. 

Assuredly our Sunday laws are s' 
Court Palace is open to the people on a Sun 
more improving Crystal Palace is close shut. 
your fill at Cuar.zs the Szconn’s Beauties, but you are not 
to see the Holy Fauily, any other of the noble pictures in 


uare. A Sunday orm Bill is sadly needed 


inconsistent. Hampton 
Le ; whereas the infinitely 


You may go and stare 

rmitted 
afalgar 
by the nation, to 
reform the stupid customs by which Sunday now is spoilt. Mean- 


while, let every one who wishes to see Sunday rightly used, as a day 
of healthful ow Bee and not sickening debauch, schoceibe what he can 


which at the close of its last 


spare to the National Sunday e clo 
in hand to continue its good work. 


year had only six-and-twenty po 
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DISSECTING ROOM, ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 
SCIENTIFIC CELEBRITIES TAKING THE CAST OF A WHALE. 








A MODEL AMATEUR PERFORMANCE. 


Dear Mr. Puncn, 
‘ ** Qn their own merits modest men are dumb,” and, as modesty 
is eminent among your many virtues, you can hardly be expected to 
mention the performance in which, with much success, your young 
men recently took part. Yet I think that it deserves some record in 
your pages, as being an exception to the very general rule that an 
amateur performance for the aid of any charity demands a vast amount 
of charity in those who are its critics. I believe that very few of those 
‘who kindly paid their guinea for a stall at the Adelphi, on Saturday, 


the 11th, felt they did not get their guinea’s-worth of pleasant enter- 


tainment, in addition to the consciousness of pleasant satisfaction that 
they were aiding by their presence a charitable work. It is a Sister’s 
Penance, often, to see her brothers act, but I own I think that 
MapDEMOISELLE GrraFFIERr felt far more pride than penance to see how 
well her clever brother Sranisxas could play—the beggar! how I envy 
im hise ingly sweet voice !—and other sisters, also, who were sitting 
with the audience, were not bored in the least to see their brothers on 
the stage. The truth is, Mr. Punch, that, unlike most ey 
‘eee men took the trouble to be perfect in their parts. Generally it 
appens in an amateur performance, that— 


To the words, ill-remembered, the gestures ne’er suit, 
And the voice of the prompter there never is mute. 


In this respect a lesson might with profit have been learnt from the 
play at the Adelphi, and I believe there are still extant even actors by 
profession who, with profit, might have studied it. 

Another point wherein the acting differed, with advantage, from 
most that now is visible, was its being wholly free from staginess an 
claptrap. The actors used their natural voices when " spoke, and 
simply with their words used action that was natural. There was no 
such thing as thinking solely of oneself, no forcing of a small part into 
undue prominence. Even the “ Lambs,” r dumb animals, who 
merely had to stand at a doorway and be stared at, did their best to do 
this well, and showed no sign of the ambition, doubtless burning in 
their ae to stalk up to the footlights, and burst forth in a set 
speech, 

Iam no critic, Mr. Punch, but_ simply one who paid my guinea, and 
felt tempted to proclaim, as I walked out of the theatre, that I’d had 





as good a guinea’s-worth as ever had been given. Only one regret 
then lingered in my mind, and that arose Seat these eight lines which 
I heard in the “ Address” :— 


“* Last, but not least in your dear love, and ours, 
There is a head we ‘d crown with all our flowers. 
Our kindest thanks to her whose smallest grace 
Is the bewitchment of her fair young face. 

Our own Kate Terry comes, to show how much 
The truest art does with the lightest touch. 
Make much of her while still before your eyes— 
A star may glide away to other skies.” 


Graceful actresses are not so common on our Stage that we can 
spare, without regretting deeply, one so delicate, so ladylike, so intelli- 
gent, and so refined. In these days of gas and glitter, noisy rant, and 
nigger breakdowns, a young actress like Kats Terry, who can act a 
graceful character with naturalness and ease, and can express emotion 
strongly, without staginess or rant, is invaluable in serving the best 
interests of her art. As a contrast to the coarseness which burlesques 
are prone to generate, she charms the better taste and feelings of the 
public, and arrests the downward course of degradation of the Stage. 

But the “gods” must humbly bow to the little god of love; and 
boxes, pit, and stalls will soon be forced to yield their favourite at 

-boy Cupid’s call. Happy he to whom “no cards” then may be 
osted from the “‘ other skies,” but who will be invited to welcome the 
air star, so soon about to glide thither. 

Wishing you still more success in your good work of charity, I beg 
leave to subscribe myself (besides the enclosed five guineas), 

OnE wuHo Ptays. 

*,* Mr. Punch is not more modest than most other great men; and 


q | he willingly inserts this letter, because he thinks that it expresses very 


general opinions; and also because it st:ves to provide him with a 
pee, whereon to 2 Meee gsr! a public vote of thanks, from the 

ommittee of the “ Bennett Fund,” for the frank and ready kindness 
with which Mz. Benzamin WessteER, who is ever ready with his aid 
in 2 good work, lent his theatre to those who helped to fill it with Six 
Hi Guineas for the Fund. 








LEGAL QUESTION. 
Must the punishment for Arson be necessarily a Light sentence ? 
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THE!) ENFRANCHISEMENT OF PERISON'S. 
(4 Lecture delivered at an Institute, by Proresson BaRNowL.) 


Ir seems strange, my friends, that the right of women to vote for 
Members of Parliament is asse: and advocated, ey by Mr. 
Mitt. Mr. Mitt’s speciality is logic: he therefore, of all men, might 
be expected to discern the reason which unfits the female sex to 
exercise the elective franchise. And what is that? My friends, in 
many things women are cleverer than men. They have intuitions 
which transcend reason. But that same reason is the one thing needful 
for the free and independent voter. No pence, 20 vote. Now the 
fact is, that women, ‘al as matty of their endowments are, women 
in general, ot end With réason. Oh, to be sure, there are 
exceptions ! Mitt’s experience has doubtless been confined to 
them. _ He is @ happy man. 

Yes, my friends, undoubtedly ms 9 a feW wothen posséssed of 
reasoning very few. co’ t6 men of s 
genius. ordi woman is — y instinct—sentimental 
Instineé ; bes alt ign T¢ is usual fo say of such an age she 
has # will own. ‘This is true, my friends, in one sense, false 
in ariother. Will means inclination. In this sensé wottien havé a very 

will Will ala = volition. Of this thé majority of 

none at all. ‘Tey them s thake the experiment upon 

w ,@ rather unet sensible woman. Complain 

ion. may assent to all that you 

follow the will follow it as long as it 

Look af erinoliné. Women of the lower orders cling to it still 


just be¢ause they don’é know that ladies have left it off. If you exhort | muck 


a Woman to discontinué anything whatever which fashion prescribes, 
you will generally you might.as well talk to a cat. You will get 
atte to as much ag you would be if oured to persuade a 
tortoise-shell to be a tabby. M ig something in the 
constitution of the e mind which retiders 2 Woman as unable, of 
her own accord, against the fashion, to alter her dress, as an animal 
is to change its Sine its . See how chiguows adhere to the female 
occiput, im rything ! in they will suddenly and 
unaccountably dfop off. hi the meant. té éxpostulate about a 
chignon with ifs wearer would bé as éffectual as remonstrating with a 
buffalo on his hump. 


Lovely woman is often declared to be alk heart. That is véry true. 
The heart is a muscle of involuntary motion. It pulsates under the 
influence of a part of the nervous system distinct from that through 
which the other muscles are moved and controlled. Women, for the 
most part, ap’ to. be governed by the same influence all over. Thus 
they are rendered charming creaturés—inexpressibly charming, ador- 
able, delightful—most admirably adapted to perform peculiar func. 
tions, useful and ornamental, but, oh, my friends, not fit and proper 
persons to return Members to Parliament i t 

I will not ask how many original authors, artists, thinkers and 
creators of any kind are, or have beén women, nor why it is that, 
generally taught miisie as ladies are, there is not a female Mozart, nor 
even so much as a fair Donizerrr, Let us take cookery, my friends. 
It is one of the common eniployments of women. Essentially, cookery 
is a rational art. There is reason, you know, in roasting an egg. Now 
many womhet are god executive cooks. But if you want a head-eook 
you must resort tothe stronger sex. aré female mathematicians— 
they are very few; but, perhaps . 
than a female chef. Who aré the cooks that invent the great dishes ? 
Not women, I think. Where is your female Up? here. is your 
female Soren? <A lady once stated that she had made some mock 
tartle out of her own head. She not only made a dish, but a joke. She 
was one of the exceptions. 

est one of the gentler sex, my friends, to boil you a round of 

f, for instance, after the manner prescribed by Liesic. With an 

amiable docvility, which cannot be extolled too highly, she will perhaps 

obey Zou bat try to make her apprehend the — of the process ! 

No, tif you t in the endeavour s ill probably ery, and 

the man who would draw a tear down the cheek of Loveliness by use- 
less explanation or argument is no better than a Bluebeard. 

I said, my friends, that there are exceptions to the generality of women; 
I took care tosay so. There are some women undeniably endowed 
with reason. You may never have met with such: Lhave. 1 not 
enumerate or néme them: how few they may be no matter. The fact 
of their exisfencé is consolatory. It enables us to believe that the 
germs, at least, of réason exist in the mind of apd woman, and that, 
in the great mass of women that divine faculty is only dormant. Now, 
there are — girls who are entirely unreasonable, but ve 
for all that, af least so long as they are young and beauti 
they may become when they turn into matrons. 


** Lo, the poor Indian, whose untutored mind.” 


You know the rest, my friends. Well; doubtless he expects to meet 
his ver in the happy hunting-grounds. So also we, Europeans, may 
say, Lo, the poot husband, whose well-tutored mind, discerning the 


fascinating 
ul, whatever 


® female mathematician is less rare,| £ 





germs of reason in the mind of woman, derives thence a confirmation 
of the hope, cherished in spite of Manomet, that under future and 
happier circumstances :— 


“ His faithful wife shall bear him company.” 


However, in the meantime, my friends, whilst, in by far the greater 
number of maids, wives, and widows, the rational faculty, if existing, 
remains undeveloped, L am afraid I must invite you, to express the 
opinion that women af Taoge are as yet naturally unfitted to exercise 
politicat fanctions. But if that is your opinion, perhaps you likewise 
think that fie want of om ought to disqualify men also for electoral 

ges. It may bé that if a practical Reforit Bilt could be 


ae on = gps: it would a large and liberal contraction of 








PEEPS AT PARIS. 
PEEP THE NINTH. 


aaree news from fli¢ Besppsingiong. 

hey have appointed me as #he » retséllongse on thé Pickle 
ti, sed 1 Assistant Juror to f 5 Commissioners. 

és and Pianos! Need I say I am in elément? IT have 

iy Commenced an essay on little ckls, rogue i and, 

totiching pianos, Piccol-omini; if the work increases, soon be in 

e. 


a kI 
WP oivide » my day thus : first a pickle, then a pimiio ; taste a pickle 
while trying a piano. So much for the moriing. afternooit is 


Pp ince has attived— Mong P; / touse the French e— 
appéars highly delighted he sees. I did not my 
address to him, as it hi intimated to me that he does 
not wish to bé récognised public. I understand Mone 
PRanGst’s motive for this. you. 
_ hear if Whispered that, in cor of my services to the Egspo- 

sissiong, | am to- be ribboned and This comes of Pickles and 

ianos. What title should E like? Ihave considered the subject, 
and thus conclude. According to your wish, I always pay my distin- 
guished visits to the Egsposissiong in the afternoon. Well, Sir, at 
that time Paris expects me to do my duty: Paris looks for me, and I 
come. Now, Sir, there is such an honoured title as Count de Morny 
nez par ? (which is French for “‘is there not?”) Then why should t 
not be styled, Conrit de Afternoony ? 

Lumryraw Lovey himself will not object. 

Mone Pranesz will not object. 

You, I am sure, will place no obstacle in the way. 

But do serid meé /arjong (that is, money), merely for largesse to be 
thrown to the populace on that occasion. 

This is what I sang to Lumpyraw the other niglift, after dinner, by 
way of a gentle hint ;— 

§* Oh, dear, what can the matter be 
Lousy is not playing fair.” 


A start from LanMPERRARTREECE (the: Empress); who was accom- 
panying me as-usual on -the gay guitar, of her native. country (would 
it be too much. to say E allude to. Spain ?), nearly: threw me off 
my balance (by. the way, do send. me a ue; I’ve.got one joke 
that’s worth all the money, but never shall it pass these lips until 

s.d.——), but I continued my flowing numbers— 

“ He proriiised to buy me a butch of red ribbon, 
To put in my button hole; there, 
Oh, dear! Hélas! Cur faire! &.” 

Lumprnaw rang the bell. 

I had touched him. E draw a pocket-handkerchief over the re- 
mainder of the scene. For such divinity doth hedge a king, that you ’re 
kicked out of the — before youre well in it. more of this. 

You have comp: » I hear; that Ido not tell you so much about 
the Egsposissiong as you had expected. What did you expect? 

Wait for my next, and then—— But this is to anticipate, P. ruz G. 

I’ll give any of my countrymen a-day’s amusement in Parry. Go 
and see’ the Ark of _— Ask the guide to explain all about Noah. 
Cross the Pong Varf, walk straight on until you are quite tired, then 
see if you can get a cab (a voytoor). . This: search will oectipy you for 
another hour agreeably. If you forget the name of your hotel, or the 
Rew (that is, street) where you are staying, ask any person to tell you. 

‘08800, 00 sweej kong jerswee shay mwaw, sivoo play ? (that is, 
“Where am I when I am at home, if you please?”) You will soon 
get such an éxperience of Paris as no instruction of mine can give. 

rdewr ! 








Come Early. 

THE only ateg Prophet whom the ladies should consult is Mr. 
Punch. He asks for no commission; and when his dear clients are 
suécessful (there is no “if ” in the case) ke is aniply rewarded by a 
winning smile. 
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SuMMON ME.” 


Ir ’s nIs TickET 0’ Leave! 


Swell (who won't be done). ‘‘H’ vars my Kyarp IF YOU ’D—AH— LIKE | 


Cabby (who has pulled up and heard the dispute). ‘‘ Dor’r you TAKE 1, Brut. | 


PUZZLED. 


1’ sick, O'Compound Householder, 
Of thee and of thy claims, 

Thou Proteus of the Commonwealth, 
One shape of many names ! 

Whether thou art old England’s pride, 
Or doomed to work her fall,— 

The running sore of city life, , 

Or the best class of all,— 


Whether thy rates thou pay’st in rent, 
Or part, or all, or none,— 
Whether, if not compounded for, 
Tenant, or landlord ’s done,— 
Whether, when thou hast registered, 
The franchise thou wilt prize,— 
Whether in social scale or price 
The man or vote will rise,— 


Whether thou ‘lt tend to pipe and pot, 
Or quite the other way,— 

Whether thou ’It rush to swamp the poll, 
Or stay supine away,— 

Whether corruption’s upas-growth 
Checked by thy means will be, 

Or bribes and bribers, nothing loath, 
Find a new field in thee,— 


Whether the Tenements Rating Act 
Perforce should be the law,— 

Whether ’tis true Sm: Wini1am Cray 
Has made or cured a flaw,— + 

Whether in GLapsrone’s reasoning, 
Or Dizzy’s to confide,— 

To whom pin faith, whose view accept, 
And for whose view divide,— 


Who'll tell a helpless true-blue Squire 
ho fain would do what’s right, 
But gets confused ’twixt Ayes and Noes, 
Who teat thts teapots eectek 
0 sees things -turvy # 
Finds heads where tails should be, 
And feels he’s aiding, Deuce knows how, 
| To arm Democracy ! 








! 

















OUR THEATRICAL SPECTATOR. 


“ Bpectatum admissi pacem teneatis, amici.” 
Horace (a trifle altered). 
When at the play, my Brown or Jones, 
Please only talk in under-tones. 

Havine the good fortune, as my friends jasnaly term it, of lately 
marrying a wife somewhat younger than myself, I have frequently the 
happiness of being ed out after dinner to a a or an opera. 
As compensation for the trouble which these gaddings out entail on 
me, I have the benefit of hearing her remarks on the performances, an 
these amuse me more than what I either see or hear upon the stage, 
for unluckily I am no novice at a theatre. The other night she whis- 
pered that Polio, she thought, would look more like a Roman if he 
wore a Roman nose, and she added, “ But if I were Vorma, and knew 
his nose was false, I should revenge my wrongs by pulling it.” Again, 
a minute or two afterwards, she wondered if the Druids really were 
as ugly as they look upon the s and whether, when they sung, 
they used such uncouth gestures, and made faces so grotesque, as are 
shown by those who now are hired to represent them. 

prattle such as this it isno uncommon thing to hear at a per- 
formance, and doubtless there are ears which are not displeased by 
hearing it. Some play-goers, however, have ears which are not long 
ones, and prefer them to be filled with the sense that may perchance be 
talked upon the rather than the nonsense overheard among the 
audience. It is not p t in the middle of a noble scene by SHaks- 
PEARE to hear the twitter of Jocasta, or the twaddle of Bexunpa, and 
when a gentleman has paid a guinea for a stall, the chance is he would 
rather hear the melodies of MzyerBeer than the gabble he could 
gratis listen to at home. 

It is difficult for a woman, I well know, to hold her tongue, and as 
women form a large proportion of or -goers, one of course cannot 
expect that conversation at a theatre will altogether cease when the cur- 
tain is uplifted. Still, it ought to be discountenanced as a really selfish 
practice, and husbands would do well to preach a little sermon on the 
virtue of sile except between the acts, whenever they escort their 
wives and daughters to a theatre. 











d } fitte 















Some plays there are, however, that an audience might prattle 
through, from the first scene to the last, without causing any loss to 
any would-be listener. Such a one may now be seen at a theatre 
whereof the name will readily occur to those who lately have attended, 
it. Here the plot is as improbable as the dialogue is dull; and the 
goodness of the scenery only serves to call attention to the badness of 
the — An advertisement proclaims that it pleases people mightily, 
but I doubt if an advertisement can make it a success. ‘The applause 
when I was present came chiefly from the gallery, which is not the 
best paying portion of the house. It is a pity that a company well 
to act copay shanld, have to waste their powers on a 
“comic drama,” w 
with jam. . 
To me few contrasts are more grateful than to enjoy the entertain- 
ment of an “awe spent with SHaksPEakg, after suffering the penance 
of sitting through a stupid piece: What ample scope he gives for 
scenery and decoration, yet how little he requires them to make a play 
attractive! Who feels the need of scenery, that hears the glowing 
poetry wherein Exobarbus paints the. voyage of Cleopatra? What 
artist could so vividly depict her pomp and grandeur? byed a as 
acted {now-o’-nights, has great scenic attractions, but they only show 
that SHAKSPEARE was the greater scene-painter. ~ 
ne ——, are So cater’ and should be oe bg 2 visible. 
who performs the of Cleopatra seems fittingly impressed 
with a due reverence for the poet, and delivers all her speeches with 
propriety and care. Having aforetime shown great skill in her con- 
ception of the character, she now brings her maturity of B ig ape to 
oo it, and represents the queen most worthily in all her vanity 
ce, her passion, anguish, and despair. wy. Wapp.e. 


rein the only comic incident is a face besmeare 





From the Shades. 


Te Ladies in Paris are wearing a new colour “ BisMaRCK en 
colére.” What is he angry about? Luxemburg? Then instead of 
this novelty being denominated, as it is, a light brown, ought it not to 
be called a done brown ? 














VOL, Lil, 

















222 


PUNCH, OR THE 





ONDON CHARIVARL! — 


(June 1, 1867. 








THE COMPOUND PUBLICAN’S CHEMISTRY. 


N_ interesting but 
illegal branch of in- 
dustry was eluci- 
dated at Bow Street 
on Saturday! last 
week. A gentleman 
named : J 
pleaded guilty to a 
summons on the 
part of the Excise, 
charging him with 
having sold to a 
publican a quantity 
of treacle or sac- 
charine matter to 
be used in the adul- 

MS teration of beer. 
% According to a 
police report, Mr. 
DweELLy, who at: 
tended for the Ex- 
cise authorities, 
produced a remark- 
able circular, issued 
defendant 
is brother 
described 

themselves as :— 
“CuaRes and Grorc® JovsirF®, importers of Dantzic spruce, cordial com- 


| pounders, and makers of liquid refined sugar and spirit-colouring. 


This instructive announcement contained a specification of articles 


: sold by the BrorHErs Jousirrz, with explanatory notes for the infor- 
; mg of their respectablé customers. The reporter shrewdly remarks 





“* Several of the articles mentioned in the circular seemed to be designed for the 
adulteration of spirits.” 


The suspicion thus expressed will not perhaps appear quite ground- 
less, from the statentent, that— - 

“* One of the items was ‘ London Cream,’ which was stated to be ‘ highly appre- 
ciated by all who have tried it, beg aonaben with the finest juniper berries and 
other ingredients used by distillers. To 100 gallofis of gin, 17 or 22 U.P., add four 
gallons of London cream. Use nosugar. It will allow of six or seven additional 
gallons of liquor, and be superior to any gin made in the ordinary way.’” 


The word liquor, in the fanning connection, does by no means 
signify any intoxicating fluid; but, on the contrary, a queatity of 
“ allaying Thames,” ot New River; of any other river, or fountain, or 
well, alike suitable for the purpose of “ ing.” Certain gallons of 
gin being sevénteen of twenty-two U.P., the admixture of a stated 
quantity of London cream will enable them to be auginented in quantity 
“ liquor,” to figures very considerably moré “U.P.” than seventeen or 
twenty-two, without tasting any the weaker for their dilution. 
It may concern rogués to know that— 


** In making up gin or cordials the liquor should be boiled and used cola” 


Here is a recipe which, unexplainéd, might seem designed for appli- 
cation to an honest pwrpose :— 


“¢ of pine-—To fifty gallons of rum add two galléns of 


panied 





esaehce, or according to the quantity of liquor used.” 


But interpret it by the annotation on— 


“ Concentrated essence of pme, No. 2.—This is the same as No. 1, but cdntains an 
artificial heat; which allows an extra quantity of liquor.” 


That is to say, a quantity of “liquor,” exceeding the measure with 


, Which a knave is énabled to elude detection in watering his rami by 


No. 1. Consumers of cheap spirits would do well to note the two 


| prescriptions ensuing :-— 


;§ 


“* Cheap Rum.—To five gallons of proof rum add one gallon of liquor and oné 
; of concentrated essence of pine, No. 2. 


“ Cheap Gin.—To ten gallons of twenty-two U.P. gin, instead of 
quunwet the crises tenes gulldas of Boon” “7 peta hoe: 

From the preceding disclosures it will stipe that MynNHEER VAN 
Dowxk would have been very much out in his reckoning as to the 
aquéous and spirituous ingredients of his grog if he had been accus- 
tomed to deal with the customers of Mr. Jousirrz. This gentleman, 
indeed, in apology for his peculiar line of business, made an assertion 
which, if true, would show that at no British public-house could Van 
Dunk now possibly drink spirits and water in the proportion of the 


: former to the latter which he bargained for :— 


“The defendant said all publicans used similar ingredients, and always would 
do so ; and if persons in his trade did not take it round to them, they would buy it 


’ gt the grocers.” 


JOUSIFFE | 4 


six of seven per cent, while réduced in quality, by the addition of | Q 





Ah, well, let us hope that there is a considerable fallacy in the “ sad, 
very sad, fact,” stated by Proresson Leone Levi, that “in the 
United Kittigdom as much as 289,000,000 a-year is in ardent 
spirits, 2 ,000 of which is consumed by the .” The 

at least, do not consume nearly so m’ at spirits 

thinks. Only, to be suré, Weal Tum are no 

rendered intoxicating to the degree of m by “artificial 

heat” and “London Cream.” Thanks to the assistance afforded to the 
British public&m in diluting his spirits, by gentlemen in the li 

; etion for doing 

was let off with thé mitigated fine of £ 


R. JousirF#&. As this was Mr. Jousivre’s first c 
ee therein, a m4 4 i bo Any 
eman en e same reputable avdtation’ induced t 
rélinquish it for & less hazardous he by ivaaien that the full 
pénahey of its @xéPGive is £500. 


: Louie 








NATIONAL PORTRAIT EXHIBITION, 

Mr. PuncH, 

; I wisk to dfaw the attefition of the Manages t@ one or two 
oe deficiencies i ee Seeond —a. they are showing. 

y have two portYaits of AbDYson, not one 

CovEReEy ! Ht, and Jessamy Bride, and 
all to be s Dut ot a single member ofthe Pri 
find either in the Oatalogue or on the walls is 
Mr. Yorick—a Sv#RNE reality , but, after the most 
I have failed £6 discover ay representation of Mr, 
Defoe could not be got, surély Mr. 
spicuous place ih this assemblage of 


t remarkable oihissions—the cele 
wot THOMAS, who is thete, but 
M 6=—but I will Neb trésyass 
ee ab , quoted mstanees 


a Ra oe of i ee 
y Hocanru, RefNokos, 
com reprsentation of the long and. 


GER DE 
Comedy, are 
family can I 

portrait of 

ion, 

A, If 
gett to had a con- 
ort éould 8 
eal, i , Mr. 

Adams, Divine Mrs. 
oor nap He oe Dw 

, as the 

banded ond ane 

it is not a 

6d Which has Dutcu 
other. 


Weta at One end, and Farmer Gednel & 
Yours faithfully, 
JosHva GaINsBoRoUGH REYNOLDs. 
Rather hard lives to hang poor Dr. Dopp (No. 821) over again! 








RITUALIST AGGRESSION. 


THe annowhcement that Mr. Waxroxe has beén plated, as réspon- 
sible Minister, on the Select Committee nominated to report on the 
question of repealing the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, Bap lively 
satisfaction in Ritualist and Roman Catholic circles. No doubt is 
entertained that the right honourable gentleman will prove as com- 
— to maintain the Royal gapramancy, 8 he was to. defend the 

yal Parks. There is every reason to believe that as soon as the 
Ecclesiastical Titles Act is repealed, and the Pope’s jurisdiction in the 
ueen’s dominions is affirmed by Act of Parliament, the Ritualist 
party will excommunicate the rest of the parsons, declare themselves 
the true Church of England, and be Ney the country into a number 
new diocéses of their own, under the primacy of the Bisitor or 

ALISBURY. 





Lines on the Lodger Franchise. 


ENFRANCHISED are Lodgers. 
Be = then, OpGERs, 
And you noisy codgers, 

_  Beares, BrapLaves, and Bricu?. 
Give up agitation ; 
Cease intimidation; , 
To make demonstration, 

Roughs no more incite, 





Academy Note. 


Sir Epwin Lanpsern’s picture, of Tie Quéen recéiving Despatches 
attended by her Gillie, the Saturday Review complains is of too black 
and mournfal a hue. The mention of the Gillie should have reminded 
the Reviewer that the picture cannot ibe all black,: as part of it is 
entirély given up to Brown. 





MOTTO FOR MR. CHAPLIN’S DARK HORSE. 
“ Torn, Gentle Herméé of the vet.” 





Tue Use or Sakvw.—The Bistor of Sarissviry is of opinion, that 
the — of Christendom can bé brought about by the use of Roman 
cement. 
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¢ their real sentiments. N ll sch ‘led 
PUNCH*S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. en ee ee eo an ee 


i Ma. Lory Lyvevex Jained that the statue of of 3. Does - eo this argument to rich men and others with 
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influe 
REE mNG was shoved away from its original si 
ihe rear of George Street. ‘oun Denae said it fen aot be be helped, 4, be , itis under | wae) grdtiom, for for | 
and that the statue would be seen very well in the new place. Statue ny rh a pias Pas ie, A ‘x ve. if 
is derived from the statua, statura, from statuere, and that from yon mo may PF OpInIONS, ng 20) FY. i 
statum, pash pavticiple of seve, to stand. But if, as would appear from| There is a feeling which men have, ‘but are ashamed to express —this : 


sundry recent cases, a statue is to mean a thing that does not stand,| 4 woman has no right to care about —, but how, she may be the 
bat wales about, we had better find another noun for the article. most useful and devoted omacet of some ma: 
Hanns, the new Home Secretary, vice the hydraulic Mr. Mr. Mitt professed su a indinahion 04 Suis idea that he would nek 
Ware atated that as he wished ’s minds to cool on the Park |} argue about it. 
tion he id not until after V — ress the Bill against| In the old days woman and wap lived —that is, the wife was a 
If he surpasses Canute, Is the popular surge, we | plaything or an upper servant. were men. This ise 

shall ro him as HaRDYCANUP he two se their lives he women of the family are. 

Lonp Naas thenght that the Irish PE on Bill should be postpened e man’s society. The is his chief associate, most eon- 
until after the Whitsun holidays. N.B. The Commons always | fidential a most a tromed 
reckoning by their holidays. We wonder whether they carry notched} Then, should a man pos that such y ‘companion should be studi 
sticks in their poekets, and cut away a notch for every day they have | ki eps inferior to himself, and taught ignorance or indifference abouk the 
to sit. - among which his highest duties are cast ? 

Mz. Disrastt, amid cheers, formally assented in Mr. Hopexrnson’s e time sled downto the if ee are not raised to the lenel of 
















proposal for killing the Compound Householder, and promised that if iby a will 
technicalities did ae reven' enactment should Te inserted into| As to women being be would like a return 
the Reform rail , m Oe trie number of women snuall egies ked, Mi ~ penn to coal 
Two very ate wc speeches were delivered to-night. rt n the das 
One was. by Mt. Lows. He made an elaborated protest pi the cae in which sueh Goins al = 
present ares egislation, charged the Commons with b mot tof alo are a peeatal for trifling thefts. 
ag ned He antin of which no one had tried to exph 


Bill to the car of Juggernaut, crushing everybody. 
rane wale verty were to be admitted to power, and thos 
oi it would learn a policy, which Woy 

Bev t = demand the sbelition of 

wing taxation on the rich. It w 30 
ine dineee taxation. It would revolt against the Nat 
have laws for increasing wages and limiting we 
thus compel recurrence to Protection. Those whe 


weer age fa into. vo rightly would get into a 
it heir ob} ject. The stand 





Old endowments were for boys and girls alike. 
ge eee ous, as at Christ’s Hospital, where there are At 
8 
The gut the ladies 
xno P the  exsnding them from the assogiateship of 
were distinguishing Enemageives 5 too much. 
every of his wife’s and spend it 
et even then, if she reed and saves, he can pounce 


unless 7 judicially separated. 
wound up with an earnest assuranee 
gome, as come it would, for acceding to 





















eal ig — mbers came as deloaniee | t of the concession. 

Sanrah eee al Fi ce 7 nn 
i equrlen vibe 7 eer eae ae a an i4 ILL ae ll the distinction 

tee ari te nen nd te supported va thought the Bill already conferred 
aioe and that twas more ne ha thee a Bo ean torn chal on the suo bale o 

to let. the Pot Boil O the ideal of woman, said that Juliet, | 


After some speakin ay Ww no particular 







to foe with yotes—the poets under- 















Clansa a seeporm Bill was carried, with cheers. ight, supported your caus2. 
, u m to your 
The second, remarkable speech of was made admirers of the fair sex in am 
Miu, who spared that instead of Map ~—E Sitio af ledi had told him they would ' 
Ladies, Mr. Punch does justice of ate of diamoud 
you err ne to know what egies you fee tas |v sre mpi be. at the fearful or aeukty of 
may be sure that ro that could ns? ag by |i 
Mr. Mitty, and that such of you men 
all the weapons, Gegantl y polished, 4 band 
slave ae them before you im most convenient form. 
“N arin Bren exertion, even _ Mei = 492 rtp) 
ei , jetallon, frokana : 
can =e any woman to have her ¥ pom y= so ie prime Ma. indeed te ofthe Wah, ang the aA 
concern her and hers as nearly ag any ss any parson inthe Haxdon. we bitrated. Ma. M 
It is not just to make dist QueEan’s subjects, Rade Ty dew gent i ke gure ip fe dane: > Bb 
Tap ree opt ah a eden, Ta, Duty wana by MB Casrcr Hemi Ts 
anag HAPLIN’S Herm’ e 
mor ay male testo know, una the function voting ? sar was a —— 
revolutionary velan ° 
rom nad Representations should go together. Women pay taxes ? Thursday. Habeas Corp in I d to be again suspended. We 










had a jolly row between Mr. Macurre, Mr. Roepucg, and Mr. 
- Rag ae difficulty felt is not a practical one, it is only a feeling of ead y aaah wo got on Reform, and Pe singular muddle shoud 
mY isa ‘ing which wears off. What are the objections ? the County Franchise. Hal 
Politics ot women’s business. Friday. Compound Householder not te dead, and Ma. DisRaRui’ i 
} You Hoult dasire ‘appa Lana accused of attempting to retract—another storm in the offing. ta , 
- oaepe sufficiently represented by your influence over male a eae about Mysore, which is an eyesore to the old An a 
relatives. 
4. You on power enough already. Saturday. The Lords sat to pass the Irish Susponsion Bill, as 
The answers are— such things are always left to the very last moment. 





1, ss are they map’ s, unless he is a professional politician. He SS 
msiness of his own, which he does not neglect, for the « » 
ae of voting, more than a woman would. NOW AMES. 
2. Bay many 0, and others would but for fear of being ill thought} Wat Mr. Herworta Drxow has made of his book about the 
e are not to suppose that leading questions put to| Mormons is a More-moncy Book. 
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terms. 
A CERTAIN “PERSON” TO MR. MILL. hae QuEEN, whose sceptre is a gs 


Deak Mr. Mu, 

In the name of my sex, I feel bound to thank you for your 
argument in support of your motion for the admission of women to the 
franchise, though the proposal itself was not quite to my taste, either 
in the manner or the 








I prefer exercising my political rights of sovereignty by proxy. 


bol of the su 
| sex, I would rather rule through my Ministers—I mean, ‘through the 
;men. As it is, Luce thom to regis ter my edicts, and to carry out my 
will, as far as I choose to honour them with the duty. I should like 
to ask you, where is the man who dares set up a will of his 
against some one woman? Dare you, Sir? Have you no lady, before 
whom you tremble, 





matter of it. If we 
are to be let within 
the pale of the con- 
stituencies, I would 
rather we came in 
under our own style 
and title as “women,” 
than be hustled thro’ 
your wicket under the 
epiccene of 
“persons.” Youmust 
boldly and unequivo- 
cally hoist the crino- 
line as your banner, 
or we refuse to enlist 
with you. There’s 
good precedent for 
it. HOMET, you 
know, marched to his 
first conquests under 
his wife Kapisa’s 
petticoat. How can 
we be expected to 
—— a flag, 
which, like Muss 
Mary WALKER’s 
costume, 1s a cross 
between the mascu- 
line and feminine 
garb; an anomalous 
and unbecoming com- 
bination of I 
gale and unmention- 
ables? Such a gar- 
ment might fit the 
Compound House- 
holder, if he were 
compounded of male 
and female; but no 
woman who respects 
herself would ever 
put it on. It’s all 
very well for Miss 
Mary WALKER, and 
other weak -minded 
women, whose lives 
are spent in ing 
on the poor and petty 
male manor, to the 
neglect of their own 
far richer and wider 
domain. I repeat 
“ weak-minded.” No, 
Sir, it is not a mis- 
print for “strong- 
minded.” The really 
“ strong - minded ” 
woman is the woman 
who is woman all 
| over; who knows and 
trusts the irresistible 
strength of her wo- 
Poe , and shows 
it by tyrannising over 
her born-slave and 
palpableinferior,man. 


Let Miss Mary 








" 





A REMARKABLE STUDY FROM NATURE. 


under whose foot 
= are happy to 
your neck, 
whose bidding 
are ready to say black 
is white, by whose will 
you are content to 
play the chameleon ; 
and turn “blue” or 
“yellow” as she 
bids you? If you 
can lay your hand 
on your heart, and 
say *None,” Ishould 
pity you, did I be- 
eve you. But I 
shouldn’t believe you. 
No, Sir. Why should 
we wish to exercise 
‘power through the 
chise, when we 
are already omnipo- 
tent over those who 
have the franchise ? 
We don’t see that 
men are much the- 
ier, or the better, 
or the wiser, for their 
polities. I look upon 
men’s politics very 
mueh as men look on 
women’s needle- or 
fancy-work. It keeps 
idle hands out of mis- 
chief, and, very often, 
es the time 
when one is too tired 











to . 
Both work and poli- 


tics may sometimes 
be useful, But it is 
not the useful part of 

olitics that men like 
best, any more than 
it is the shirt-making, 
or button-sewing that 
women are most in- 
clined to employ their 
needle upon. 

In the case of the 
married women, you 
admit that female in- 
fluence is paramount 
as it is, and do not 
even propose—stupid 
as men can be—to 
give us the franchise, 
which we already ex- 
ercise through our 
husbands, ut the 
single women have, 
in sot ust as little 
need of the franchise 
as the married ones. 
Their position is 
merely transitional. 








Waker, and those — 
who think as she does,and can make up their minds to dress as she 
does, clamour for the franchise, and be content to be smuggled within 
its pale as “‘ persons,” or as parcels—as men’s equals, or even as men’s 
inferiors. I certainly will not accept for my sex any franchise that 
does not recognise my inborn superiority. I may stoop to take a vote, 
when the men offer it me on their knees ; but when it is tossed to me 
under an equivocal alias, and I am expected to stoop for it, I drop you 
a respectful curtsey and say, ‘ No thank you, Mr. Mr.” 

But I am not at all sure that I would accept the franchise on any 


: i They are on their 
way to be married; in other words, on the road to the market, to 
buy a slave of their own. Till they acquire their private human chattel, 
they have better occupation than politics. They are qualities for the 
government of husbands; practising those arts and training those 
powers on bachelors, which will have to be put in serious operation on 
the men they marry—just as the Spanish bull-fighters practise bande- 
rillo-throwing, and picadoring on the ~ovtos, or yearling bulls, before 
they adventure on the} full-grown brutes of the arena, or as the little 





boys in South America learn to lasso the wild horses, and grown 
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THE LADIES’ ADVOCATE. 


Mrs. Bui. “LOR, MR. MILL! WHAT A LOVELY SPEECH YOU DID MAKE. I DO DECLARE I HADN’T 


THE SLIGHTEST NOTION WE WERE SUCH MISERABLE CREATURES. NO ONE CAN SAY IT WAS Your 
FAULT THAT THE CASE BROKE DOWN.” 
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cattle, by first lassoing all the stray puppies and calves about the 
ancho. 


a one word, Sir, till we are married, we are learning to rule our 
husbands. After we are married, we have our husbands to rule. We 
have as little time as inclination or taste for what you call “ politics,” 
and regard them as the natural occupation of the inferior or slavish sex, 
whom we have admitted to the suffrage, as I see it is now proposed to 
admit the Negroes in the Southern States. 

I believe you mean kindly to our sex, and think that you are paying 
us a compliment when you propose to give us votes. You are a 
creature, oe all yout oy Why should we oe to any labour w ich 








ve a ole do forus? When will your logic open your 
, S fact » like the Constitutional Sovereign, “La femme 
w pourra pas.” 
Yours kindly, though contemptuously, 
a JupY. 
THE MYeTERY OF THE DERBY Doe. 
aq HE Dog ~ alwa’ 
vious t@ fbn ese 


down thé Woahee like 
atid thé whoops of | 
hat is he 


Be npr ik thinker may 


comiton mongrel§ 
but eg will not be the co 
cea so lightly adop 
by thé féflective suiritustig 
Wheh was this periodi 
pheriomeénon of a dog om 


t, ever owned ? 
thing 
career P The mind whet, 
fe ~~ Wemmels Of scepticism, considers the well-authenti 
. * Phat Spoke the spectre hound in Man,” 


will know what to think of the never-failing apparition of the Derby 
Dog at Epsom. Perhaps the Spiritual Magazine will notice this dog 


Has anybody ever endeavoured to ascertain if he answers to the name 
of Bogy 








St. Stephen’s and the Dragon. 


Wz see by Dennett that Ma. Brieur’s crest is “a dragon’s head, 
gules, vomiting flames of fire.” This crest seems quite appropriate to 
so fiery as er. Having our LEmpnizee at our elbow, the dragon’s 
head reminds us that, like Cadmus, Mz. Baicut must have sowed some 
deagunts to0th, 1 for military men are always rising to oppose him. 4 











TO ALL “ PERSONS” WHOM it MAY CONCERN. 


Szverat enthusiastic Mammas, in commemoration of Mr. Mi11’s 
recent speech eae Female Suffrage, have christened their infant daugh- 
ters Ameuia, Emtty, or MILIcENT ; because amy one of these can be 
familiarly abbreviated into “ Muar. 





°* Pious Uses” on the Ttrf. 


Wao, “yy es Pawt j of £100, 000 on dare say that facing is a sinful 
amusement ? cartied off from a Rake by a Hermit 
for the beacitt of e Omari 





ON DIT. 


A New Paper will shortly make its « earaxice, and most likely its 
disappearance. It is ay be the or; Sg Hotels and Chop-houses, 
and will be called The Fresh Eggs 





Snakes v. Rabbits. 
Simple answer to Humane Obdjectors. (By the Laughing Hyena.) 


THe Snake Aye the Rabbit, 
Cos it ’s his habit. 





& PROFESSIONAL VIEW OF THINGS. 


Burns, wine aq left home for the Derby in high s inte 
hey ech odbc day. mene. Veuide sada of him 4 
he went off sparkling, “a came back still. 








CLARKSON STANFIELD. 
BORN: 1793. DIED: MAY 18ru, 1967. 


UGH Art with us KitoW not such honour’s meed 
from the Senate and the Sovereign flows 

y for statesman’s work, or soldier’s deed, 

) cheer a great life’s evening of re 

untitled name breast 

whose sceptre muse’s p 

the i laurel crest 
his forehead, coniseerate and calm 


Ké @ noble in Book of Gold ; 


OW, not breast, star he wears ; 
We tolls of mg is hl 
oo golden page Ra | 


nies, loss eer tape -day : 
d a the doathices aft 8 ah 
ab@ve great artists 












vty ake that great wame more #reat ? 
honour, e’en frém hondiir’s fount, éotld flow 
To him, who with the intwwortals holds his state, 
Whose laurels, as he slé@ps, will tow and grow ? 


Me lived « Bile of h hohoufed t 
ai as 
e a we 

ork and conduct pat 1 


néver 
ore ri —t-y rah thro, 
siiemmmntniaeane,< 


ures, pet, dbo 
Ephemera of Art, that knew not age, 
But died almost ere we could say, “ how bright!” 
Say not such pictures were a waste of power, 
a’ . 


How mai og in aft’s deep Tore indie? d, 
AE o great conan, first learat to see 
Tn his he beauty they had spurned, 
grace World atid man’s masonry. 
Bee thuch refinement Ais refinement ie 
) 


turned ; 
Painted the strength of storm, the hush of calm, 
Tealied (ets upon bis cabvas burned, 
orthern skiés shed their grey peace like balm, 


winged Neeson on Calabrian 
vDiged to th to the ue; like Wy ed at ther play, 


fore the breeze, 
Surged the ase al bel on her helmless Way : 
Or to our charm’d eyes. eénice raised her face 
Hoy a and sunshine from the still lagune, 
Alpine needles reared their snow-clad grace, 


thin air, under the creseent moon : 


Or some spt be ay 45 
Took form and mo Poa again 
Upon the bloody desk our Mesnon 9 


tand, 
heard the mourning for him drown the main. 
So aed fend the re ia 


our pany of our fights, our fame ; 
ita atts eaves tom iwly ith name! 





Wuat tue Biug Riwanp OF THE TURF Was THIS Y£AR.— Watered. 
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A VICTIM. 


VERY WELL IN THE COUNTRY TO RIDE WITH AN ELDER SISTER ; BUT NOT SO LIVELY IN TOWN, IF SHE HAS A LARGE ACQUAINTANCE! 








PUNCH’S DERBY PROPHECY. 
My pear PvBLIc, 

Never again, my dear Public, never What saith the proverb? If 
my friend deceives me once, it is his fault. If he does it twice, it is mine. Never 
again, my pensive Public. The fact was this. I got a little cosmopolitan and 
sentimental. I had been reflecting that our Quen is the greatest Mahommedan 
Sovereign in the world. I heard that the Sutran was coming here. I had bought 
some very good Turkish Towels. One way and another, I was moved to offer the 
post of honour this year, to my friend Manommen, and let him do the prophecy, as 
he had always boasted that such things were in his line. I knew he was an 
Impostor, but yet I thought he might behave decently for once. Of course, he pro- 
phesied a lie. He predicted that Vauban would win. He remembered a clever 
saying in my friend Lorp Lytron’s delightful Devereux. VauBan, you know, 
the great engineer, knocked down tall fortifications of the old style, and substituted 
low ones. His motto was, “I destroy, but I defend.” This myJold humbugging 
friend gave me as a guide. Vauban was beaten. All I can say is, this sort of thing 
shall never occuragain. I have predicted for years, and have never erred—how can 
lIerr? Henceforth I will be my own Prophet. I wish I had been so this year, for 
your sakes. I added ‘“‘ with reservations” to what Mahommed said, and you will 
be glad te hear that I myself put all my money on Hermit, who won. If any of you 
who lost by following the advice of my false prophet will come to Westminster 
Abbey on Sunday morning next, at eleven o’clock, and remain till one, you shall 
hear something to your advantage. Inthe meantime believe me, yours, pityingly, 


PaNCH, 








Notes on Reform Phrases. 


I suppose it is only a question of the menu ordered, whether or no 
a diner at Richmond’s “Star and Garter” entitles the diner to be 
considered as one “ having a stake in the country.” 

“ Women,” observed Mr. Mix, “do not get up monster ontings. 
To hint at the possibility of the fair ones doing such a thing is ungallant 
to the Honourable Member. The only instance on record of a lovel 
woman having anything to do with a monster meeting is to be foun 
in the tale of “ Beauty and the Beast.” Mr. Wuatiey would suggest 
a this is an allegory, the explanation of which is, a Lady going over 





A PIG IN A POKE. 


W3EN up in London, t’other day, 
Brn KIs says to me ; 

Says, “ Loramassy, here’s a play 
As I should like to zee.” 

“ What is it all about?” says I. 
“ Looks like some sart o’ fun 

About a Pig,” was his reply : 
“Tis named Pyg-ma-lt-on.” 


Thereat we busted, me and Br11, 
Ont laughun in a roar, 
And couldn’t stop ourselves, until 
Says Tin pigs T takes delight: 
sL “In pi es . ” 
Rays Buu, FB I do too.” 
* Let’s goo and zee that Pig to-night.” 
4 Well, come, then, s’pose we do.” 


We went, and zee’d ’um dance and jig, 
And heard ’um zing and squale, 

But not a word about the Pig, 
Nor yet about his tail. 

“ Pygmalion! Yah!” cries Bitz. “ A fine 
Pig that un sims to be; 

He ’Il make much pork, will that are swine,” 
Says I, “ Fat bacon, he.” 





Tall Talk by a Bishop. 


Tue Bisnor or Saxiszvry, in his late Charge, has asserted high pre- 
tensions. It does not appear to have ever occurred to his Lordship that 
the great majority of the whole number of Bishops in Christendom 
consider him a heretic. Had he not better square his accounts with 
= —_ talking quite so much as he does about ecclesiastical 
authority 
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some one up) to any of my countrymen. D t let th b 
PEEPS AT PARIS.” _ | with, “My countryman, and yet I know him not!”—Skabespeare, 


et i 
; doesn’t it? I'll throw in no end of quotations—spice 
PEEP THE TENTH. article we *y youll only send me darjong. N.B.—Don’t iat 


stabs Sa 


5 
one 
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plays 


ee 
Ta ek a 


where toy ion bigouts away every io ote Th 
ve one. I’m 

pri such kindness. Gard ens are in 

y the grass hasn’t been rly 
Lumrrraw (meaning always 


Sen NE De ek SR 
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i iday before the Judges, 

thd it; al, wn duty bound, I criti- 

5 be a i Crusoe point of view 

know), my trouble, it turned 

Cheap?) Sir, haveley tr Mr. her . Such a picture, 
not agreed to rene ; 

nerate me for more 


ths war's long, me Dringine, tat it 


), @oneerning which I ii 


= 
= 
= 


idts dine at the Meenay der 
a superior 
; about five courses, 


cr i ly Hitiswnee is you mist pay, il foe cur 000 | as yOu go in. 
Lotrentiay sell ter vee aaten: sracttiag gend me darjong (literally silver), or to-day will be the last for 
“ Nong, Mossoo /” says he, in execrable French. pg chp pele 14 toner | oy face in the Passage of Geoffrey, 
“ Nong!” I exclaimed, pointing to the piece of red’ribbon in my ROE OE SO Yours, 
athens, hale. to which. 98 ad une hy — eat, I consider Peerer THE Great 
myself arnittiulay (that is, entitled), “‘ Cur dearbel——” eae ? 
“ Come you just hook it; will yer? »” he interrupted, in remarkably P.S. A lot about Parry and degsposissiong 1m my next. 1f—Remember !/ 
plain English, which there was no mistaking. I saw there was an error} PP.S.—Oblige me by correcting an absurd rumour that has got about 
—epeae , pment part, ue to _ ea ae po which | to the effet that d.13 Kore Osiiay > Bal it pega fowl oe a ane 
might have some political signification, I quietly, and under,pro- | an en obster: » an a bottle o pagne. It was the 
test, retired. = . b | Dox® of Ep-nb-nex who didit, But I am free to own that I asked 
_A Correspondent of a contemporary informed, me that there"were | the waiter for the above ag ent under the ingenious pretence 
sixty detectives present, chiefly English, and this accounts for Ais not | that it was “for a lady.” The following extract translated from the 
having given any but a most correet account of the Ball. I have | Cologne Gazette is theréfore incorrect, except as to the sotillon, 
sto ~ at etse Sbettins an apology. there has eomie, and so, as I | er 
sal ore, there must be an error somewhere. “He did not dante cotillion, Appa + 
Mong Prancsk pe Wares ar parity. He enjoyed himself very | for directly the Saeco Naame he athe Ueaumontndn ae teete mat 
thach, #oag %/ ettay raystony ar Parry, avid of course Perperr’s hints | balf a roast fowl and some sherry.” 


were of great assistance to his RH. The “ Peeps” are to be trans-| This Correspondent (who, I itnagine, must have been one of those 
lated into Russian for the CzaR : at present they are mertly eaviare to | Decorated Doatene) adds, “that a certain distinguished young 
the unttavelled ; perhaps that ’s why the Czax is so anxious to devour | personage always blushes when atiy Parisian Beauty of tlie Court 
then. I am meditating the composition of a musical address to him, | regards him with wndisguised adrhitation” I know f ital peculiarly 
with a jovial hip-hip-hooray choras, thus— | modest (all truly great men are), and do attract considerable attention, 
“ Hoo-Czaz! .Hoo-Czan! Hoo-Czant!!” but I deprecate such a notice as this. P. tHe G. 


Do oe bed wg af Paci rang Ra if 7 age ca Say - if 

you would, and I’ll do i leve he pays omely for anything ( mee : +4 99 

of the sort. (Ahem! But no matter.) Do.not believe any report as May Good Digestion Wait. 

to my being engaged to a princess, or one of Massrs. Srtsrs and| A Comnmtssfon has been lately issuing a report on the advantage to 

Ponp’s demwausels who minister to our wants at the refreshment bars. | arise from the obtaiming of a Digest of the English Law. Of the ad- 

Snay par vray (it is not true). : ‘ vantage to the nation there can be but little doubt; but, seeing what 
Esker jer vay der mer rarnjay? Nong, nong, emphatically xong, if I} hard nuts to crack the English law contains, only ostriches, we fancy, 

knows it ; see jér le say, mong ongfong, pars ongkor. __ | would be able to digest it. 
The report may have arisen from a little difficulty about a sandwich 

= — bill, which, I have ‘assured Janz, on your behalf, shall Ritualism Rampant. 
Ayyea peteay poor set jern feel lier, « mongvoydy darjong toot sweet. I Harum scarum, Bishor SanvM, 

am not femme parroll doknérr, atvec mong many sewer mong kur ; that Horum coram, divo. : 

is, on my word of honour, with my hand on my heart, voyay voo ? Cope, stole, chasuble, alb, dalmatic and hatband, 
The French ladies are taking to Lay Sandwiches (Les Sandwiches) High vockaloram genitivo. 

mightily and to the bottled Bass. Colney Hateh. 

> otadle things in thé Fysposissiong. 1 am there every day from ‘two 

till four. Happy to ty ‘the chicherony (not a musical mstrument,| Tak Paotin Goprather tor tas Havt of Ants and Borevces. 

but an Italian word from ‘CiorKo, who was always showinz'| —Mn. Cotes Gxt. 
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IRISH ARCHITECTURE. 


Angler (in Ireland). ‘‘ Hutto, Pat, WHAT ARE YOU ABOUT Now ?.” 














| And when the thing is thoroughly overdone then will come the re- 
HINTS TO HISTRIONICS. action, and it will not be the loudest trumpet that obtains the largest 
Ir our actresses take leaves out of the Music Hall books in the | audiences. 
matter of r gre pagan names (to which fesbinn - ayn gi iain 
in a recent number) why should not our Managers adopt the elegan AND 
Music Hall nomenclature in their ordinary bills? The comic singers FLORAL CHORAL. 








style themselves thus, “The Jolly Nasu,” “The Eccentric So-and-So,”|_.TH other morning Mr. Punch, as he chipped his second egg, saw 
= after this — might y- a ee be drawn out. | his youngést daughter smiling at this notice in the Guardian :— 
is evening, for instance, wi resented the laughable farce, ituati ‘ 
written by the mirth-moving Marrnx To PPER, entitled, Wen pp procaper a ban a - a ane Scrap deed 
CATCHING A WINKLE. 


reference. Address, &c, , 
Well, what is there to laugh at, Miss? was Mr. Punch’s stern 
Benjamin Boodle . . . By the Side-splitting Paexrs. remark. There is nothing very ludicrous in the fact that a gardener is 
Nicholas Woedle . . . . By the Fantastic Currrenpats. able to sing bass. O, os are tickled by the — are you? A 
iets a RS a evan. eriat Bux | 82¢dener in a surplice! Well, pray, and why not, Miss? “ A saint in 
snd : , &—4 oe serge is twice a saint in lawn ;” and a bass voice in a surplice may to 
Captain Mountjey ; . - By the Champion Comic Arraur STIRLina. some Cars sound far finer than if its possessor merely wore & fustian 
Julius Dologer . . . . By Le Petit Pavi Bepyorp. jacket. Besides, the surplice shows the ener is a man of High 
Mrt. Mountjoy. . +. . By“ The Funniest Woman Out,”Mns Poysrer. | Church views, and not a dangerous r; and this may serve to 
aaa” SM" x {By the distinguished Shakspearian Seloist and | recommend him very strongly to some people. There are persons in 
ee Swaness of Avon, Miss ‘‘ Avon”-1a Jones. | the world who would hardly eat asparagus, if they knew that it was 
After which a Petit Comedy-drame-burl-farce-panto-tragedy by the dashing cut by a go-to-meeting gardener. 
MERRY-ANDREW HALLIDAY, entitled, —— 








THE GREAT PITY. Ritualistic Duologue. 
Private Box. ‘ , - By the Irresistible Horace Wicay. 
Cerperal Cox . . . . By the “Talking Arm,” Watrer Lacy. Sars Sarum to Oxon, 
Paddy OReferty . . . By the Funny Keay. 1 shall put these togs on. 
The Great Pitt . . By the Juvenile Appison. Says Oxon to Sarum, 


The Duchess of Mountserrat By the Tear-compelling Marie WILTON. I should like to wear ’em. 
Of course every professional should be at full liberty to adopt a 
descriptive preenomen for himself, and stick to it. Dramatic authors SS ———=—=“ , 
should do the same, and in a very short time the novelists, whose| ArT St. Goorae's Church (in what Parish we will not tell) in conse- 
name is legion, will have to coin titles for themselves, which will be |quence of the Sermons being so long and tedious, the parishioners 
placarded in glaring colours on the posting boards of the Metropolis. | propose getting the name changed to St. Jawge’s Church. 




















Print Joseph Smith, of No. 4, Holford Square, in the Parish of St. James, Clerkenwell, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Evans, & Oo., Lombard 
ted tyeets tn the Precinct of Whitebian. ih the City of London, and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.—Sarvapar, June 1, 1967. 
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THE WET DERBY. 


Bos BRABAZON DOES NOT THINK IT SUCH A VERY BAD Day! 





CHARITABLE WASTE-PAPER. 


A unt has been thrown out in the Pall Mall Gazette that people, who are 
lethorised with magazines and newspapers, would do a kind act if they saved them 
for our hospitals and workhouses. This is a good idea, and Mr. Punch is pleased 
to echo it. Tons of what is called light literature might be rescued from the fire- 
grate, or the lumber-room, or butterman, to lighten many a heavy hour spent on 
e sick bed of a hospital, or in the prison termed a poor-house. pent 
Many people saat be charitable, if it cost no pains or money; and charity like 
the above would at once be cheap and 9g Five minutes would suffice to make 
a parcel once a month, and sixpence would suffice to pay its carriage to a hospital. 
Your penny newspapers will serve your cook to light her fires with, and the rest of 
your fight literature should be kept out of her clutches. Of course, no one 
ms of ever burning Punch ; but many keep it, like their other jewels, safely 
under lock and key ; and, excepting in shop-windows, poor folk rarely can inspect 
it. What a treasure would Punch be in a hospital, or workhouse, or the sick-room 
of a cottage! What dull and dreary hours would it serve to entertain there, and 
with what trifling cost or trouble might it be distributed! Let people who buy 
Punch think of this when they have read it, and bestow it on the poor. Then, 
regardless of the threepence, they can go and buy another copy for themselves, if 
they wish, sensibly, to file it. 

















An Imaginary Offence. 


On the question about hanging the condemned Fenian traitors, the Times very 
justly says :— 
“There is no disguising the fact, that a great change has come over the moral convictions of 


mankind since disloyalty was denounced by divines and jurists as the worst type of human 
wickedness.” 


Yes. People used to hold with the declaration that rebellion is as the sin of 
witchcraft. So they do still; only their belief as to witchcraft is, that there is no 


such sin, 





GROSS NEGLECT. 
THE education of the children of Teetotal parents must necessarily be imperfect, 


= at the very outset, in learning the alphabet, they are not allowed to use the 
quids, 





THE COMPOUND HOUSEHOLDER. 
A Song of St. Stephen's, by a Scald, after Burxs. 
| 


Ir The bik mete wing Hopexinson, 
e » low, 
And _ have sworn an oath the Com- 
Householder should die. 


Hopsexrsson his amendment moved, 
= ts> nem. con.,” was said ; 

And the House has sworn an oath the Com- 
Pound Householder was dead. 


But when the clauses were brought in, 
That should have wrought his fall, 
The C. H. he got up again, 
And sore surprised them all. 


For Cuitpers to his rescue came 
With an amendment strong— 

And Dizzy deemed what CuiLpeErs willed 
GLapstonE would not think wrong. 


Poun 


Clause one was Hopexrnson’s own child : 
By it C. H. was slain. 

But three and four’s provisoes brought 
C. H. to life again. 


The House that this persistent bore 
Had hoped was off the stage, 
Seeing him thus resuscitate, 
Flew at him in a rage. 


Old Henxzy vowed that he the last 
Of C. H. meant to see: 

Bass swore C. H.’s bier, to him, 
No bitter bier would be. 


And Ayrton from behind his back 
Belaboured him full sore : 

And Hrssekt turned him inside out, 

And bowled him o’er and o’er. 


Briear filled with bad and black 
A long speech to the brim— 

Heaved in the Compound Householder— 
There let him sink or swim! 


Neate set him up to knock him down; 
Each quondam friend turned foe ; 

From Opposition to Treasury Bench 
They tossed him to and fro. 


tay voted him the biggest bore 

That ever yet was known : 

But Hen.ey used him worst than all, 
He called him “Old Nick’s Own.” 


They ripped off what poor rags of good 
Had on his back been found : . 

And the more that they pitched into him, 
Their joy did more abound. 


Time was this poor C. H. was deemed 
A blessing not a bane : 

Was Harpy’s barrier, Dizzy’s sieve 
The Borough scum to strain : 


But now he is a child of woe, 
An outcast waif and stray : 

When Honexrnson said to him “‘ Go,” 
Not one voice bade him stay. 


Dundreary spoke his doom—“ a thing 
No fellow can understand.” 

So exit Compound Householder, 
With cuffs from either hand. 





Supper for a Snake. 


Tue Managers of the Zoological Gardens are accused of 
exhibiting a spectacle of cruelty in letting the Python 
swallow rabbits alive. They might feed the reptile in public 
without offence if they were to give it a Welsh rabbit. 





Tue Orroman Emprre.—Prussia. 








VoL. LI, 
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Q. Then you do not boil Platinum in a Platinum Boiler ? 
I don’t—you may, if you like. 

. You do not appear to me to know much about Platinum Boilers ? 
. As much as you do. 

. L admit that I know nothing about them. 

- No more do I. 


. But I heard you were brought up in Manchester ? 
So I was. 


PEEPS AT PARIS. 
PEEP THE ELEVENTH. 
I HAVE adjudicated upon 


the pianos, and 
hewedaehdaiuntie 
Messrs. Broap- 
Sons as , Where ? ; 

Yo Ree 5 oe Morel “Moraes pare when t to know 
: sho ve .— Never on to fo 
; hoaad mes —_ thing about Platinum Salen, — ae 
my ce : ‘ 
.|__L have, however, furnished the Commissioners of that ent 
— ry on with my decision onthe subject. ‘I find thattoward prizes a ugh 
tested the merits | (if any) knowledge of you isnot required. Silence, a frown, a 
of the different in- compression ~C 8 um,” “ah, te with per- 
struments. Lom- hieroglyphi randa in @ pocket-book (to 
PYRAW Lousy, But, safely refer de | SS 
resent, | mecessary. Bu’ eve silence a 0 
ii ogee stort | mot put the above searet sheeted public, and obli THE 

NO IMi)| time, said “Ji ay | @RBAT. 
\\} iy ice cere, Pm no inal ight apnea On is an font ies Eis Called cco, 
\ ee tay;” in| 20% again. On course, 
WV gee sPPoriay 7, 12 pon the dear little chap. 


ROROAOA 


KO 


upon 
= “Mong Prawcse Anmrpnerant,” says I, on one knee, and the toc 
Ww Sen'T cham of my right Jeg, ointing gracefully otrenda, “"Komaong 00 poricy 
tears in the eyes | 9% . ee a ow are you by this time? ) 

f several Commissi t tomention the Crowned Heads who » eee 
fea lsat to tipsy bythe aodt suns Which cal be hard |, inte 5 monte 


Ay, voo ? 3 
6 4, kusee, ‘7 ae ought to mean, 
in almost an part of Legsposissiong. ‘ don’t think i le 
T am so : ior CoLLARD, but if Broapwoon receives the garter and dervoe van,” - 
collar, then he ’ll be garter’d and collar’d. This is my latest mo. Say 
3 at dinn Te and see sev girs yd Raking * Rg (ong 
rarnsay, am thinking ting jokes for the season. , d stars. 
Bong premmyair clas, ten shillings each per night ; erdesprees, pwn t tell fa yun sae with any further opposition, 
nine shillings for one turn at a dinner-table ; jerdymows, or puns, six Hotel daye dravantacc that j Hbtel dite : 
and eightpence an evening, from ten till twelve, a reduction made on I forgot, in ioe thelbent aiale’ i en. cies 
taking a quantity. A legal gention sings here in my judicial mind. ons eocurtat tant oe a ope = poset 
~ = can np AL pe “ieee ecient No, | think not,— rh wv rh BE io I got my aes 
only for keeping using it. : : ; = : ¥ - 
ceive the assurance of my highest consideration for /arjong, which ae pons who “* aNery wel i ot = neither dined, 
etm I Tope Emly oy Rig Fragpme ties whose there is but one “Objection; namely, that as an invalid, you are 
par c , . | subject to a sort of quarantine. J mean tha‘ reco; 
gre gree a might otherwise have been brought down with — (no shams) pe Parry ae ob ge to dre : coed tana A lavel ids 
My last new tie is the admiration of all Parry. Whenever I write The old per np sg gees attached. It is a remnant of an old custom. 
re | . cient Parry, to kill an invalid whenever you 
ey be pra n tf Fb yen put it in a separate Parry-graph. (This — . — in ee, a he shoaldn’t be — to gout ofthe 
‘ , : . world without some fun for his money, e invalid was provi it 
In Seed Aeende of ne Anpoe  are meats = eh = bone a sword, which, however, in many coats he was not stron, enough 'to 
yg ooh cintienlg. the Ucainaindiatlats epohited net Spectal rma | draw. So they still keep to costume, like our blue-coat Boys do. It 
— * i poe Boilers. I cogien the office ae I “4 re- rh ety cooler herd anywhere else, where the visitors are 
Manchester weg had eee te beh e eae tee ee nan rom “Ido not know what the rule is ‘as regards ‘Iadies.~ I will ascertain. 
Hanchester, who, 1 hed sepsie, to believe, was the very man to boi An Hagtish visitor will do ‘well to attend the Law Ose ia the 
thoroughly up in the question of Platinum Boilers. So [ asked him to| Paliayd Juiceteece. A complicated case well argued by leading counsel 
dinner, and he came, as he said, with pleasure. At what Bw in the | before an able Jooge (that is, Judge), is an admirable method of n 
banquet the Platinum anges came up I don’t know, but I fancy from | a doutle of hours, 0 pode: FA ~ buntietes of the niceties of French 
my headache, and eT y nervous state this morning, that our fon. | jurisprudence, and the idioms of the French language. All the 
oa fin ka brok Se ee eet Arvokars (Barristers) wear om gowns, bands, and no wigs, and have 
asses, I find, have been broken, V : J ? > Ss 
ongseairgsharee Coup-ehaien,, rsceeved oni complaints about the | visor hers sppearance of ‘very busy men who are going to wash 
noise 0 catryaim, my rooms, from the lodgers 0 dersyaim, troyseaim, a T am going to give a Bal M: : : 
7 Saag ; . give a Bal Marskay in my room. Don’t reprehend me 
— (Sankyaim is spelt in French cimguiéme, and means, ath |, eT ae lee have only ioued invitations A 4 three or four 
‘ “ . F people who won’t know one another in masks. I s ire an organ. 
f a et he said about Platinum Boilers. I leave off | Among my guests I shall probably observe L-p Cow-zy, TumrteW, 
“Wert day —My Mavchester fend is a humbug. He did say he| VARMPERRARTRE-cE, and Anput Azzizw’r, the Sutt-n.’ I am to be 
knew all about Platinum Boilers, and so prepared my note book and Photographed in the dress of Lover Canriorse, ler Grong Mon-nark. 
techised hin th “ ni ‘the me? 2 thon ia full and give his| . bere is a guide to Paris coming out at the end of this month by 
catechise wn : us. ra the wt on Suk eoainat ae to | sixty writers, prefaced by Victor Hugo. They have gone to press 
him for infe y Oe - a oe 8 apprying V0 | without any contribution from me, although of course they waited until 
perma niet the last moment. I couldn’t consent, as I have my own little work 
Q. What is a Platinum Boiler ? (in addition to our own Paris for the English), arntitulay Parry Poorl 
A. A machine for boiling Platinum. Poshe, or Pocket Paris, in a hundred-and-twenty diamond volumes. 
Q. What is Platinum? | Spectacles (ten-horse eoeee and case sold with each volume. Orders 
A. Platinum is—but you won’t understand if I do tell you. will be received immediately here by me only. No money returned. 
Q. Yes, I will; what ts Platinum ? i __ _ | The Canoe Club, led by Rob Roy Macgregor oh! meet on the Sane in 
y * Well, it’s a sort of a new thingummy, you know, which will in| June. I called at the Tweellyrees to offer a few lessons to LuMPYRAW 
time supersede the higher class P gone dals (query metals), and to/ in paddling his own canoe (he Aas got one), but [id nettay par shayllwee ; 
describe it scientifically — Here he described it scientifically. | that is, “He wasn’t at home.” An English actor is coming here to 
; indeed, thank you, much obliged. Now, what isa Boiler? | play in English the eccentric Dundreary. The English here won't 
4A Boiler? oh, a fire is a boiler: a nate is a machine for boiling, ——— it because it’ és English, and they prefer to do in Parry as 
a saucepan is the same—boiled fowls, you know. | Parry doos ; the Americans won’t for the same reason ; the Parishioners 
Q. Precisely: and a Platinum Boiler is —— _won’t because they depreciate all English acting, and wouldn’t under- 
A. A boiler made ot Platinum. stand Lord Dundreary’s amusing inanities. CHARLES MaTHEWS'S 
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Lomblarsay was in French, setéay urn otter deen: that is, “that was 
another matter altogether. 

Tam now going to dine at the ne, and then to see Lar Grong 
Dewshese du Jayrolstine lors onc PRancsE DER WaALs, when 
consumed ile the D-xe or Ep-wp-roH looked out 
the doobil omgtongs for Re ina a dictionary at the back of the 
box. I told idem 1’4 tell, and s0 
Yours, 

PSEPER THE GREAT. 








PEABODY ON THE TURF. 


HB man who is endowed with 
a bump of benevolence 
is o apt to keep his bat 
on, and not let it bevisible. 
Benevolence 


go often hand in hand, and 
Fablicit is shunned by per- 
sons true charity. 
some cases, however, 
generous are apt to adver- 
tise their generosity, and 
delight to give blicity to 


— 


week (and have been ever since the establishment of Racing) several 
you may stake £1000 with the positive certainty of landing every bet. 
“ Amounts won by the System, sais with £100 capital :— 


‘In 1864 .. £30,600 
In 1865 . 28,400 
In 1866 . 29,000 "” 


Such a system must he precious as the stone of the philosopher, 
turning everything it touches by magic into gold. One might fear 
that its discoverer would keep it to himself, seeing how selfish in its 
avarice is the common heart of man. But see what nobly generous 
creatures get their living by the turf! The best of men among us 
can hardly ever guess by what pure motives of benevolence our 
betters are inspired :— 

“T shall be happy to arrange a personal interview, and fully prove to you the 
—— ; my terms being £100 on im ng it, and a written agreement for £900 
out of the first £9000 you clear. For less I cannot divulge it entirely, but give the 
benefit of it to a select few patrons, with the following result, viz. :— 

For every £10 invested £60 per week will be returned, 
‘) ” 160 ” >> 
Bengt 'oy aie “Be. 388 as 
5 » 700 sb » 
ae 80 on, deducting 10 per cent. as commission. These amounts are guaranteed 


Ten per cent. is but a flea-bite in the matter of deduction, when 
fortunes so colossal may so rapidly be won. Ninety-nine men in a 
hundred would have kept their system dark, and have pocketed their 
winnings, and have become as rich as Croesus i in half-a-dozen years. 
Instead of which, this noble benefactor of his species kindly gives him- 
self the trouble to send circulars about,’in order mg mere strangers 
may enjoy _ lion’s share of the millions he must w 

lions, do we say? Nay, rather billions, or quatrillions. Like a 
share in a brewery, the system yields to its inventor the “ potentiality 
¢ sowing 7 rich beyond the dreams of avarice.” For, see what says 

e circ 


“ All calculation is baffied when an attempt is made to arrive at thé point where 
the profits of this ipfallible System really terminate.” 


A point, we read in Huclid, is that which hath no magnitude, and, 
without much calculation we ry come to the conclusion that this is 


just the size of the “profits of the system” to fools who put their 
faith in the “ guarantee” of rogues. 
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te ture of 32°. Lah it Se eaiee, 
In | tempera 








LIQUEFACTION WITHOUT oa eerepeins- 


having boon investigated, was publicly casted bf GaeaI: 
m investigated, was pu 
ok ay attestation, however, is possible, if the following statement is 


true :— 

“ The miracle of St. Ffegraeelne yey re + tea, The of 
the blood was witnessed by thousands of the faithful ; @ large globe was 
seen in the centre of See conoath sign, it bas always boon guecrved, of prot ela 


mities, and the people were much depressed in 


This is nocontribution to the Marvellous Magazine, nor is it any 
hoax that has appeared in the Record ; it is an extract a letter in 
the Fablet Pg op by our friend the correspondent of 





Rome. Dest 5 ys ot we have pgbanomenen, occurring, 
thing would be more easy it 

‘ake wirealions, it a Oe decisive experiment. “When — the 
4th of May, or whichever is the nearest the the melting day of St. Janu- 
ng round, let the vessel which contains what is said to be 
his blood be surrounded with ice, or paging: kept all [ty a 
chin." under of time that 

may be on by f. those circum 
St. _envacian wil I 
But fnanthy is a 
might 


eee, 
He 
eit 








* SCOTS WHA HAE.” 
From the Times’ Court Circular :-— 


“ BaLmMoraL, May 26.—Yesterday, being the anniversary of her Royal Highn: 
Patxcess Cueistian’s birth, when her Royal Highness completed her 21st year, the 
Crathie choir sung some pieces of music under the Princess's window at seven 
o'clock in the morning.” 


Delicate attention! Seven o’clock in the morning, and the poor 
pid on > pean Fink enjoying he her second snooze, or, it may be, not 
out of hing slumber. We have received from our own 
en dle ee Northern Court Newsman, a copy of the Special 
Programme which waked her Royal Highness from her slumbers. 


THE CRATHIE CHORISTERS AND SCOTTISH SERENADERS. 
PART I. 
Overture to Mr. M‘Doveat’s ee eee Opera, “* Cock- 
aleekie,” arranged for sixteen bagpipes, and shouting } Aooah seine. 
“ Sleep, Lady, Sleep.” (Solo on one bagpipe). M‘PHERson. 


The Warriors Yell af Victory. (Beptatie for Soprent wn} Sig by Sasome M'OnA- 
accompanied) . . cHaN and a few friends. 
“ The Drones.” A Symphony in B for fra and ery M‘Menvutesoun. 


A Medley, comporth-of the bass and. wrcond parts to various 
Scotch airs, for pipes, fiddle and voices . *} Local tatent. 


PART II. 
“ Farewell.” Anocturne onasingle pipe . M‘Creop. 
A Lullaby. For sixteen bagpipes M‘Tavisz. 


“* The Oontest of Sounds.” "py dleven-o} the Grathie Choir, (with one fiddle) v. Twénty- 
two of the Scottish Serenaders (with the Balmoral piper). 


We are glad to hear that the Princess was not expected to rise and 
return t The Crathie Choir are of opinion that they have now 
earned the title of the Celebrated Christyan Minstrels. 








Whichever you Please. 


A CORRESPONDENT, who signs herself ‘‘ Tr11x Stowxzor,” writes to 
ask whether the pictures she sees in the National Portrait Exhibition 
— as painted by Tutty Kerruz, are the works of a male or female 
ar 








Tue Lapres’ Favourite Scent.—Mut-fleurs. 


Tas Horst Suow.—The Park. 
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UNCLE TOM THE BACHELOR. 


Fond Papa. *‘ Do Loox, Emity ! 
Doting Mamma. ‘‘ YEs, Isn’T HE! 


DEAR LITTLE THINGS! 
TROUBLE AND BoTHER!” 


How THOROUGHLY DEAR TOM IS ENJO¥ING HIMSELF WITH THOSE Kips !”’/ 
You sEE HE HAS ALL THE PLEASURE OF. THEM, AND NONE OF THE 








TWO DIFFERENT STORIES. 
Tue Tablet, formerly frantic, now sober though ultramontane, Roman 


| Catholic Journal, is happy in the services of a capital correspondent at 


| flourishing paragraphs, one can 








Rome. This gentleman has the pen of a ready writer, and he expresses 
himself with a peculiar volubility of diction, such that, as one reads his 
fancy that one hears-them rattled 

off in a brogue. He parades:a reverence for the Porz so enthu- 
siastic and boundless as to suggest the suspicion that-he is, in fact, a 
Protestant, who, having accepted a post on a Romanist paper, in 
endeavou to discharge the office he has undertaken with all his 
energy, overdoesit. Ina letter, dated the 15th ult., he informs us that :-— 
‘* A magnificent present of 50,000 f. for breech-loaders has just been made to the 
Pontifical Governmént by a French nobleman, and the subscription for that object 
is going on most favourshly in Belgium, where thé authorised agent for the Ponti- 
fical Government; Mr. ‘MuLtrns, is actively employed in the trials of the different 
breech-loading systems, and being recognised as one of the first and most experienced 
judges of arms of precision on either Continent, the selection can scarcely be in 
better hands. The movement will she be‘ inaugurated in England, and it is to 


be hoped that the English Catholic body will not be-slack in coming forward in a 
cause which will double the effective of the present force.” 


There are, as you know, divers breech-loading rifles, besides’ the 
Prussian needle-gun; for example there is the C t, and then 
there is another rifle, the name of which; on due consideration of: the 
foregoing statement, “must give us pause.” There is the Converted 
Enfield. Is that the rifle which will be adopted by the Papal Govern- 
ment? Will the Protestant Enfield rifle become a convert to Popery, 
and be termed the Perverted Enfield? Surely not. The Pors will havea 
weapon of his own, an arm of infallible precision, of course. What will 
his Holiness call his breech-loader? As it will have been made out of 
Peter’s pence, perhaps he will be pleased to give it the name of ‘the 
Fisherman. ; me ‘ 

A little further down in his letter, the rollicking Papist (if not Pro- 
testant) who penned the intelligence above quoted, thus remarks :— 

** One Zouave is worth a hundred addresses or speeches in praise of the Porpz— 
one Catholic gentleman's sword dedicated to his defence outweighs a dozen protes- 





tations which end in talk, and it lies with the Catholic youth of land to vindi- 
cate our body from the h of indiffi under which it so justly rests.” 


All this seems rather to betray an opinion that one Zouave is of 
more use to the Pore than any number of prayers, and that anybody's 
sword dedicated to the defence of his Holiness outweighs all the pro- 
testations ofa Catholic gentleman. But now for a quotation from a letter 

ust issued to authorise a collection in.aid of the “Confraternity of 
eter’s Pence,” by Canprvat CuLLen.. Thus writes his Eminence :— 

“See what holy thoughts now occupy the mind of his Holiness, whilst the 
powers of the earth are devoting all their thoughts to the invention of needle-guns, 
rifled cannon, and the most powerful means of destroying human life, he is prepar- 
ing te commemorate in the most solemn manner the martyrdom of Saints Peter and 
Paul, and pr ing to his child the virtues of holy!men and women for an 








Is he? Which of the two are we to believe in—the edifying picture 
pointed to as a pattern by CarprnaL CuLuen, or the matter of fact 
asserted by the 7ad/e¢’s Roman correspondent? Or can we reconcile 
the one with the other by the supposition that the Porr, his mind being 
occupied with the lofty thoughts which CarpiwaL CULLEN ascribes to 
him, really does not know what Mr. Muutins, like an agent of one of 
the powers of the earth, is about in his mame? Tf this is so, surely the 
sooner the Holy Father resigns his temporal business to somebody 
who will mind it, the better. 





‘* Why did you Die?” 


THERE was a paper—Dies fuit—called The Day, and a very well 
written paper it was. It was the organ of Adullam. Mr. Punch is 
sorry to hear that the next time writers are asked to write for the Cave, 
they will probably remember the meaning of those four letters when 
they make a Latin word. 





REMARKABLE GoosEBERRY.—In several parts of the country it is 
that the late cold weather has played old gooseberry with the 
plums. 
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THE MAD-DOCTOR. 


OF COURSE NOT, MY DEAR. WE SHALL JUST CROP HIM, AND SHAVE HIM, AND TAKE GOOD CARE THAT HE 
DOES NO MORE MISCHIEF.” 


| 





Dr. Buu. “ CUT HIS HEAD OFF? 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Now we are reforming, like fun, except that the likeness will perhaps |e 
escape recognition by sundry pe Tsons certain boroughs hereinafter 
mentioned. May 27. PWe settled the County Franchise. 
the =? as it i otal tood (of course every gentleman and Person 
through it ete line every ved ink, and with the report of the 

Febate and marks the alterations a oe 
blue) this was £20. It is reduced to 
The Compound H 


the suggestions in 


about Mr. Disrazt’s alleged breach of ounness was knocked 

to bits by his own — to-night, and Mr. Mitt, in the handsomest 
manner, dec! hat he had we bro hie ag such a charge, and that | w, 
anybody who hed was refuted by what DrsRakui said. He had 
cimoly re recommended a plan which had been proposed by Mr. Cur 
DERS (Liberal) when in o and which Mr. GLapstone had approved. 
i aay 8 OF THE : ExcuEguan made some good sport over 
ing to “ govern 


ira. op ond SS neat accused of 
sy nee s is churlish. Mr Punch affirms some of the 
best business in the world has been done, and will be done, in a jovial | iso 


wat the real fun ‘was the continuation of the struggle on the Govern- 
ment pro Fis igh that the to tod a of land without a house should give 
a vote. -Thisi rd facilities for ot voters; and 
though a b ts is an emblem 
Jisop) it is 





strength (vide 
—, a the — ; ae at _ end of 


fa the bles of of be ki eg mac crows) 
Then we divided on Sin Epwarp 


LEBROOKE’s Amendment, and the whip had been freely used, the 
Hoes ae ~ the the Members Bas nois 
and not sit down, the his head and never tol 

to withdraw, and ae ieenananties majority of 3 against 


strangers 
the Amendment. Such a row occurred that it was impossible to go on. 
But on this Monday we went at it again, and first the Government got 
@ majority of 1. ‘This gave the Liberals hope, and they made another 
struggle ; but again the instrument with whic the Nemean est were | 
sometimes won came into play, an DisRaELI conquered 
battle, or rather these four battles, will not be forgotten. ime of the 
new Members did not know how to follow their eaders, and came to 
grief, and poor Mr. Serseant Gaseex (Liberal) will recollect with 
gratitude how he, intending to vote against the 
them, and would have been drag; to their eee but for a terrific 
ones, executed by that vast Conservative, 
t of the House, and by Cotonzt TAYIOR, bo is no chicken; and 
ow these men of valour clove their way through the Liberal ranks, 
and set the Ln to scamper, as he did. Who says that 
— are not good 
For the sake of fusudity, AB 
postponing underplots. Next day we met under the new Dis- 
ment which compels Parliament to recognise the 
ur of Feng age rt sit at 2, rise at 7, -_ meet again at 9, 
DrsRa8it puts it—the word — be socially 
ent and Bo elastic will indicate any amount of effort for pre- 
venting the destruction of tissue. ‘To-day we finished off all the 
Enfranchising clauses. A smart interchange of epithets between Mr. 
Bricut, Mr. Disk 11, and Mr. Giapstove took cea aber the —— 
Anglo-Roman ‘word “ consistency” ner Be ere ed about 
@ bandied,” f ” from the French dander, to Pearen 4 a — bent at | 12 
the end for’ hitti a ball—henoe transitive “bandy,” to beat to and fro,— 
see * * only they are’ not pretty to see) and then what 
do ase think ? With Mar. Disrazit’s free assent, we 
iped outall the Fancy Franchises, Kd Educational ; Money i in Savings’ 
ey in Funds; £1 taxation—eait Mr. Barout’s Rateatcher. 

Ma: Dismaeta said that having let in the Lodger, we had provided 
for-most of these people. 

Fe we ame presatec , on Thursday, to Clause 8. 

g of Re-Distribution, but it rather took the 
cae of ‘Re-tributton, for, at a blow, we 

Slew Yar: mouth, ter, Totness, and Reigate. 

Blotted them out for their crimes, for their shameless bribery wll” 
eommaaticn. The House of Commons will know them no more. 
straggle to obtain a reprieve for these electoral 

honesty and decency. Mr. Baieut, having 
first proposed to ee up the Franchise of the Bill to the Lords, 
that they —— agg on withi Poe e we fight out ne rest ore 
was Very: oural ed against the ca sage punish- 
ment, as ae a Fiend. i. was for disfranchising only those who 
had been pro ved guilty, an and he mildly termed the proposed annihila- 
on ee GiapstonE (whose detestation of the impure 
is one wae ae noblest characteristics) was for stern justice. He quoted 
figures, and showed that the guilty in Totness were 38 per cent., the 
same in Reigate (whereof Mz. Cunrrr gave a horri ter, 
Punch ia, sorry the place is so wicked, it looks so pleasant), in Yarmouth 


iberals, got among 


diner-bou 


ouseholder is yy All the nonsense that was | ¢, 


Reformers do not wish to see‘in | ad 


and his | fish, 


but the guilt of the rue exes is the same, unless we regard as 

10. This | Punch is disposed to do, as less fit subjects for the oshes then the 
Mad Doctor. 

Rn. Warp Hont, the | hands 


ir. Punch pursues the Reform narrative, | belief i 
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32 per cent., ag: Lancaster 64 cent. Th also proposal 
te hise for a period only until the the present etl aaa should 

taking bribes, but the = of Commons an accession of 
moreover remembered Mr. Mr. Brieut’s c of universal 
Tn a Mr. DisRazii added bitterness to the Bribed’s cup of 


sorrow by actually introducing a Recital into the B: 
that it was for proved crimes that the boroughs med dit ad die eee 
carried by 325 to 49. Cotonz, Witson Partren, Member for North 


hire, made a t effort to save its capital, and as a beaver 
Joon nok Rit off half hi ile toe reat that is, offered to sacri- 


ce one Member, but was beaten by 159 to in amid tremendous 

cheers, the Par Parliamentary axe fell. ‘“‘ So perish all Quzen Victor1a’s 

cae! said the stern voice of Mr. Punch, and the Kant or Kent 
have answered “ Amen,” only he is on his wade to 

wae the last morning sitting, which was on Reider. ti Government 

were —, dine he — it a beating to be compelled to i = 


pent a spalation pen Nese from any sa 


under 7000. Mr. Lam 
and by a large fori carried refs os Lascary i F nk den ivation 
peck fam Pan boroughs with fewer than’ 10, mn 
forth a scheme for re-distribution, whereof it Milt Ge ee be = 
fiat to s now t somebody understands i ge 
Szeseant GaseLee (we fear we have been. rather blind ‘to this 
ualiti to repair our omissions) made 
by an extraordinary wail to the 
effect i that Ma. Tarte bad stolon some plan of his. Ma. Guanes 
vised Government to be bold. Mr. Larne was My Ka tgp 179. 
So much for Reform. Now let us + ga other fis a of 
what capital weather for Greenwich dinners, Feaees th up 
your Protectors.) 


Monday. Ministers signitel that they had thought Bu the 
Fenian traitor, ought to be in order te deter others; but as 
public opinion was opposed hod t p emmenion, he was reprieved. So 
the mischievous aan Yan shaved, cropped, and sent to penal 


servitude for life, or something like it, and it is to be hoped that the 
hint may be — “4 his * . The ped gene oh of 
a rebellion no thanks to blunderers and ¢o aeons, 

r. 


Wednesday. After a pleasing row between two Irish Colonels about 
a Count Oat the t before, and after Mz. Newpzeate’s awful 
announcement the House been cleared in order to leave the 
appointment of the Committee on the Ecclesiastical Titles Bill in the 
of the Tepiats, Ling row was renewed, more fiercely, next night, 
and we had to ) we read, by 200 to = Mr. Fawcert’s 
Bill for the AZ. ao | a with a large share of intellect and very 
little honesty, That description is Mz. Hzntey’s. The Bill is to 
relieve Fellows of the University from the necessity of declaring their 
4. any ay pee ihe il Tasting fiat Sea neres mame 8 
abe insisting parents w t 

he | Poste childs to have a t to know the exact 


seligtoa' ol Gnas oveuned tains Ot deans if it gets thro 
ho Oosninona, @Ail tt pas th’ Eivece-weeeeih aera Sinteat 


Mz. } Mipar—wihet ho there! Qyster-shells! /We must 


Thursday. 
tracise ARIS’ 
tld thoughad sod lgts—telard an ad BAEes fe eek the ae 


a Representation of Minontiee This will on fruit 
a ~y finaly oy eer it commands ae —— of rating we 
only, Conservatives most co uring 
the speech and were a properly chidden by the aaa 
Lorp CRAsBORNE, Ae re ee for not listening to 
yn em Bia, Mais. Nor was the impertinence “y= 
speaned at Mr. Mita for 


he ludicrous GasELEE actually 
talk of a debating society. Portsmouth should try to 
ceansueaielion by — out fora Gorilla. 


Friday. After negate: a well-spoken debate on the Trish Colleges, 
and a capital oh og ween Spsont, Lowe and Guiapstrone, fossa 
——— each other's steel. But it was really’ too hot 

or atte aia er bdlicte or ote Roman Catholics and their priests. 


servative, 
introducing the 
improve 





Good and Bad Spirits. 


A new Brandy is advertised at railway stations in white letters on a 

dark ground in the form of a vine-leaf. _— this is an improve- 

ment on exis brandies. Very many of them would be too truly 
by a ti inscribed on the picture of « potato. 





CHECK-MATE FOR THEIR VALIANCIES. 
say that Field 





“ant | Marske ae Det 


fe poe pr g heater yo won ee pln Prenton 





is equal to the occasion. 
whole Army into Highland Regiments. 
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Upper Class. ‘‘ WINGED HIM, MY LorRD!” Lower Class. ‘‘THE’s ANOTHER, ’ARRY !”’ 








PCOR PIGEONS AND GULLS! destroyed by these sporting gents at all seasons of the year, when the 


alee allows ae massacre the seen comics, | ed in boats, 

Do you, Mr. Punch, admire true sport? T Sir, acquaint your- | Smoking cigars, the luxurious gents shoo their ease, just 

oop adatad. Dorrh oteien iene sport. Thon, Bis, soyasint rose, | SE Tish when they ail cnghng for soathant gudgees st Tetling 

newspaper? In that journal, Sir, for instance, you will read how the ton Lock. : 3 ty. : 

members of the Society above-named met on certain days last week at Me and ’Arry”—allow we to quote a characteristic account of the 

Shepherd’s Bush, to contend in shooting pigeons. You will have the | sport of gull-shooting from the mouth of one of its votaries—“ Me and 

pleasure of eaaing iy they shot off various matches ; ex uno disce x and a lot more ‘come down by the 

omnes. That one, Sir, was “a sweepstakes for Peers, Members of Par-| and went a gull-shootin’ out on the ‘briny.’ 

liament, officers in the Army and Navy on full pay,” and other gentlemen, | ’ABRY, ’e’s a crack shot, and didn’t we knock ! What 

members of the principal London Clubs, which were all named. You| they? Gulls, sea-gulls, all that sort of birds, I don’t know one sort 

will see how Lord This “riddled” one bird, that Sir Whatshisname That from another,,but 1 know we brought ’em down no end. ’Ow many 

“ feathered ” another, and Captain So-and-So, and Mr. Somebody, and | did we bag? Oh, we didn’t bag any, ain’t no good, ’tis only the 

Mr. Somebody Else, winged or crippled their respective birds, which, | lark of shooting of ’em. Sometimes we don’t even stop the boat to 

severally fluttered, or “twisted” out of bounds, or flew away with a| pick em up—leaves ’em to float .out to sea. Alive, with their 

broken leg. All this, Mr. Punch, is pure sport. There is no ignoble | and legs broke, and their torn bodies, to be nibbled to death by 

use in it. The pi as you know, are caught in order to be shot, | Oh! they soon gets drownded, to put’em out of their 

and of course, if wanted to be eaten, might be killed at once. But then | ain’t worth powder and shot. Don’t we never do nothin’ wit 

the noble and gentle sportsmen of the Gun Club would not have the| all? Oh, yes! When we’ve got time, we piles em up in 

fan of mnceking. them over, and “riddling,” and ‘ ering.” them, | makes what the boatmen calls ‘’aycocks on the water 

and breaking thei and wings. Tame pigeon-shooting, you must |’eaps as’igh as ’aycocks. Me and ’AxRry jolly big 

see, is a purer sport than even battue-shooting of the two, for the semi-| day. No; we didn’t think about its being breedin’ time. : 

domesticated hares, partridges, and pheasants are killed not merely for | know, and didn’ t care. ’Ow about their orfspring up in 

QS RE yar nla yank eS as [ee MMP et, OS ae By Sd 

no ani \ rinces e who | 80 very ~ 4 sea. pre 

shoot them. ’ ty — . “ » objects ?_ I dare say. Don’t shootin’ ’em destroy. the bean’? of ithe 
The noble sport of pigeon-shooting, Sir, is, however, excelled in point | coast? Well, yer see 1 got no hi for the picturesqueeze—I. ain't 

of purity by the sport of gull-shooting, equally noble, except that | poetical sort of cove. Cruelty to hanimals?—you’re another. Do yer 

instead of being speci ly Betronined by eers, Members of Parliament, | mean to tell me killin’ gulls is agin the lawr ?- Sea-gull shootin ’s jolly 

officers in the Army and Navy on full pay, and other gentlemen of high | 00d fun; you can sit still and enjoy your weed all the while; we two 

position, it is chiefly cultivated by a class of sportsmen called, in | smoked our short pipes—me and ’ARRY. 

a figure of speech, gents, as though for the reason that they do not} . The peculiarity, you see, Sir, of gull-shooting is, that it kills more 

belong to the oar. ; z than two birds, as it were, with one stone—the parent birds and also 
jull-shooting, Mr. Punch, is practised with immense success at | their young. Herein it differs from all other shooting ; especially rook- 

various places all along the coast, chiefly by gents brought down by | shooting, in which the young birds only are shot ; and then they make 

excursion trains. At Fla moroagh, for example, and at the back of pies : whereas the that are killed by’ArRy and his companions 

the Isle of Wight, prodigious num of gulls and other sea-birds are food only for fishes. It has been suggested that the massacre 
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innocent gulls is owing to the demand for their feathers to deco- 
poh Ayes hats. The fact that such a demand exists, consti- 
tutes rather an phicotion to their excessive slaughter, which the gallant 
*ARRY perhaps would recognise, if you put it to him in his own way, 
saying, “ ARRy, if you and your pals shoot all the gulls, there will be 
no plames for the ’ats of the gals.” ee 
community in sport, you know, Sir, levels social distinctions. The 
Gun Club should throw itself open to the gull-shooters, ’AgRy and all. 
But it shouldn’t stop there. The Peers and Members of Parliament 
who belong to it will do well to place themselves, in time, on a level 
with the ‘ ” as they are ph 3 who rejoice in cock-fighting and 
dog-fighting. y should instantly legalise those sports. Otherwise 
the lower orders, as soon as they are represented in Parliament, will 
put the higher on an equality with themselves by constituting pigeon- 
shooting unlawful on the score of cruelty. the meanwhile the 
pigeon-shooters might unite with the gull.shooters in a new and com- 
prebensive. club, established to practise the @hooting of redbreasts, 
under the title of the Cock Robin Cinb. Yours ever, Porsoy. 


MR. MEVOY’S LITTLE GAME. 





Mr. Punen, . 7 
You will have been di to see the attempt that certain 
parties have been seaking in the of Commons to interfere with 
the quiet no ion of the Select Committee on the Ecclesiastical 
Titles Act. ¥: i the Committee would be 







a were meget Se pclae 4 


appouniae in hy nd ve should hear mothing more 
‘until British lic woke wp one morning and 
pond ) OP of ae as Y a prelate as the 


ARCHBISHOP ERBURY. ; : 
At present the British public sleeps. May it sleep on till the Por 
enjoys his own again; ro may the iastical Titles Act be repealed 
in the meanwhile | Joux Butt dreams that the pare power of his 
Holiness is all but extinot; doesn’t think of the historical ups and 
downs of the Papacy... The reinstatement of the Sovereign Pontiff 
would make him open his eyes. If we could only get that confounded 
Act abolished now, he open them too late to be able to recover 
the gone goose of his “ Protestant Constitution.” 
hen we have got rid of the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, Mr. Punch, 
which do you think will be the better thing to do; to turn the Pro- 
testant Bishops out of the House of Lords, or let in the Roman 
Catholic ? We must do either the one thing or the other, or else we shall 


| offer a ny insult to the religion of our Roman Catholic fellow-country- | b 


men. For the same reason we must repeal the Act of Settlement ; 
which cannot but grievously hurt their feelings by.being calculated to 
deter the Heir Apparent from going over to Rome. y a 

A leading caer of the opposition to the noiseless appointment of 
ARcHBISHOP Maynine’s Committee is Cononzi Knox. What better 
could be expected from a man with such aname? I will call myself, 


SrEs, 
PS. “ Hope told a flattering tale.” 








A NICEJLOOK OUT FOR FOX-HUNTERS. 


_ Reapers who are fond of fox-hunting will doubtless find some 

interest in the following advertisement :— 

T° FARMERS.—The Advertiser has an invention by means of which 
he can guarantee any land from being ra: The invention can be used 


either with or without danger to life of , £2 2s. and £4 4s. the season. 
Foxes killed by contract. Address, dec. 


Either with or without danger to life of sportsmen! How ex- 
tremely nics and kind! The buyers pay their money, and may take 
their choice. But are they quite sure it is legal to make use of an 
invention which may endanger life? Some farmers hate fox-hunters, 
just as dogs hate cats, and would hardly scruple to put their lives in 
danger. Still, it would be awkward to be accused of murder ; and, if 
farmers put the necks of fox-hunters in danger, they may possibly 
imperil the safety of their own. 








Doing the Old ’Un. 


We are'glad to hear that Mr. Cuartim, the owner of Hermit, has 
given £12,000 of his winnings to the fund for restoring Lincoln 
Cathedral. Consid who the Old Gentleman is, who in the proverb 
is said to “ look over coln,” this is a highly appropriate gift. He 
will henceforth look over the Cathedral with more satisfaction than 
ever. We would suggest that another £12,000 of Mr. C.’s Derby 
Winnings might advantageously be given towards the foundation of 


a“ Chaplaincy”. for the Jock: Cl . wi » ne 0 
attached. ngee re ockey Club, with a “box” at Tattersall’s 





Tas Bint oy rae Sxsston.—Witisam GLapstone. 
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BROAD AND HIGH. 
(An Episcopal Duet.) 
NATAL. Sarum. 

“ Let us, Right Reverend Brother, 

Our differences smother ; | 
And, both decried on every side, 
Embrace, and hug each other.” 
“Oh yes! though our opinions 
As apples are to ‘ inions. 


The distance whole of Pole from Pole 
Divides as near dominions.” 


4 of ig ote ander! ; 
ay, Bro there er. 

Both Poles ee slike me low 
The point of freezing under.” 

“ We di Frater, 
Ae Pole doth em fquator 

Of hot and cold extremes we: hold ; 
What contradiction’s greater ? ” 

“To differ well e then ; 
Contrasted we shall be, then 


Folks will in you a Papist view, 
And say that I’m a heathen.” 


*O scope fors tion ! 
O room for tation ! 
How happy we to differ free : 


Hooray for toleration !” 








FEMALE SUFFRAGE. 
Mr. Poncu, 


Women are not to have votes at Foiguentens Elections. 
For the present they are only to place at the top of the Re their own 
bonnets and chignons. The unmarried are not to be allowed to give 
even a single vote, and handsome candidates must cease to think of 
uxom widows as certain plumpers. Perhaps we should have been 
more gallant, but for the dreadful thought that once allow women to 
vote, and they would soon claim to have a voice in the House, and 
become M.P.’s, and then there would be an end even to the little 
business that we now transact. But it will come to this: someday 
yeu will be shocked by reading that “the honourable and beautiful 
ember for Maryborough then got on her legs to move that better 
accommodation should be provided in the Gentlemen’s gallery.” One 
consideration may possibly prévent the admission of the Ladies to the 
House as Members—their utter uselessness in divisions, for, naturally, 
they would always be pairing. On the other hand, they might prove an 
acceptable addition to the number of Members eligible to serve on 
Committees, for no woman would ever think of claiming to be excused 
on account of her age. ; ry 
One can hardly fancy a Woman in Opposition ! 


Aw OLD anp Uety MP. 








TEMPERANCE AND SOBRIETY. 


Tue National Temperance League, which may also be called the 
Rational Temperance Teores, because, unlike the United Kingdom 
Alliance, it seeks to make people restrict their beve to water and 
slops by moral suasion, and not by interference with liberty, the other 
evening held its annual conversazione in Willis’s Rooms. The Cold- 
stream Band was in attendance on this occasion, to which its name 
seems appropriate. It is said to have performed an admirable selection 
of music. T! rhaps included the Water-Music of \Hawpet. When 
the performers Tad Sane playing, they possibly did not go away and 
have any beer. The Chair, at this Temperance meeting, was occupied 
by Mr. Samvet Bowtey, who enlarged upon the advantages of 
not pushing about the bowl. 








From the Lord Chamberlain’s Office. 
Way is a Lord in Waiting at Court unsuited, by his professional 
duty, for joining in a quadrille set of eight ? 
Because he’s always dancing a-ten-dance. 








Sopuistry !—If ‘punishment is Capital, why should you change it ? 
Let well alone. 
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THE DERBY DAY, 1867. 


Coalheaver. ‘‘ ANY 0’ THESE ‘ERE NICE ORNIMINTS FOR YER Frre-Stoves, Mum ?” 








ECCLESIASTICAL TITLES BILL. 


isfy the country as to the qualifications of the Mem- 
the Committee, we publish the following simple 
esiastical Titles :— 


In order to 
bers composi 
Catechism of 


What is a Cardinal Deacon ? 
One of the Cardinal Virtues. 
What is a Bishop ix partibus ? 
lt means in evening: 4 
fereberion” 

e in gaiters. 

What is the difference between a Protonotary Apostolic and Pre- 
— ape ; bject of the quarrel 

pends upon-the su of the quarrel. 

How do you “ collate 3 a clergyman ? 

Put him in a wine-cooler, ant keep him under the sideboard till 
wanted. Then stir and eat slowly with salad. Anthropophagian 
Islanders’ receipt. 

_ Give the nature of a Perpetual Curate ? 

One who is always giving sermons an hour and a half long. 

What is an Acolyte 

One of the Lights allowed by law in chureh. 

What is a Reredos ? 

The man who walks before the Bishop in a procession, and is gene- 
rally chosen on account of his being first cousin to the Verger. 

Who is an Antependium ? 

A minor order in the Church of Rome. 

What are his duties ? 

To look after the Pendium. 

What is an Ostiarius ? 

It is an old ecclesiastical title derived from the Greek word for “a 
bone,” and signifies one who plays the bones in Church. 


_ That ll do for them to go on with. Apply for any further informa- 
tion at our office. 








A Ticxzt or Lzave.—A P.P.C. Card. 


THE CRUELTY OF COCK ROBIN. 
To the Editor of Punch. 


A Proven, unfortunately too true, informs us that the ear! 
bird picks up the worm. ing this in mind, let me invoke the ai 
of your powerful pen.to.denounce the conduct ot panapte, who allow 
nursemaids to take their children out for a walk in the morning before 
breakfast ‘at an hour when,they are accustomed continually to behold 
the spectacle of cruelty cahihited by the robin redbreast in swallowing 
the earthworm alive. I appeal to you, Sir, in the name of 


SgnsIBi.ity. 


Sm, 








A HANDSOME OFFER. 


Mr. Cuartes Buxron’s contemplated entertainment to the Belgi 
Volunteers having been unavoidably given up, owing to that t 
and much-respected gentleman’s illness, Mz. Joun Batpwox UCK- 
stone has kindly offered to entertain as many of our gallant Belgian 
visitors as will come to the Haymarket during their visit; and, with 
this view, is open to an offer from the Entertainment Committee. The 
piece de. resistance will be A Wild Goose, sent over from the United 
States, as the canvas-back and other wild fowl often are;*packed in ice, 
by the Cunard boats. 





Addendum. 


Taz Court Newsman requests us to insert the following line, 
omitted by mistake in his gratifying mention that Mz. Eowaxp Joun 
Large bane Governor of Jamaica, was at the Pamce or Waxzs’s levee 

t week. 


Mr. Eyrz.— On his return from saving the Island of Jamaica to the Heir 
Apparent. 





FROM HORSEMONGER LANE, 


“Tue Messrs. TaTrersatt have begun their great yearling Sales 
for the season.” The obvious remark, on seeing a horse enter the 
auction yard, would be “ Tit for Tat.” 
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FREE EXHIBITIONS. 





pro 





observed.in some sequestered district, calmly solving that interesting mi 


solid contents, edible and otherwise?” 


by which watches are made to fl 





AN ORACLE ADVERTISED. 


Here, extracted from a column of advertisements in the Zimes, is a 


list of some writings, of which the announeement cannot but excite 
great curiosity :— 


MA48tTIN F. TUPPER’S THIRD SERIES OF PROVERBIAL 
PHILOSOPHY. 


}1!8 OPINIONS ABOUT GREEDS AND STARS AND GHOSTS. 





}{38 ARGUMENTS FOR THE FUTURE OF ANIMALS. 











Hs STRICTURES ON SOME MODERN CRITICS. 





JS NATIONAL PSALMS AND HYMNS, &. 











What are the opinions of Mr. Turrgr, the theologian, on the subject 
|of creeds? What does Mr. Turrer, the astronomer, think of the 
stars? What has the psychologist Mr. Tupper to tell us concerning 
| disembodied spirits ? 
By what arguments does Martin F. Tupper, the metaphysicjan, main- 
tain the Future of Animals? Does he hold the theory of metempsy- 
chosis ? And if so, has he any notion that his own mind onee actuated 
the brain of any animal, and then of what animal ? 

Is it possible that the modern critics who have incurred the stric- 
tures of Tupper, the tremendous satirist, survive them? 

Where will Dr. Warts be, where will be the author of the Christian 
Fear; now that the accomplised Martin F. Tupper has come forth as 
a Psalmist ? Is TuPrER a Davin as well as a Sotomon? 

** Hic stupor est mundi qui scibile discutit omne.” 


Mind how you translate s/upor. 








THE LIGHT FANTASTIC TOE, 


T# Convocation gives a grand Fancy Dress Ball this year, the only 
dance in which the Bishops may legally take part is Za Pastorale. 





VERY RUDE. 
** Sue’s no chicken,” said a coarse man, speaking of a certain lady. 


sons have formed 
themselves into a 
Company (limited 
at present, 
with power to add 
to thei# number). 
A few days since, 
the Directors, ac- 
companied by a 
band of mugie and 
a corps of Militia, 


out their plans by 


hustling amd_rob- roses shed fragraneé on the gale ; 
bin ~ce- d, while them I breathe $ common aif, 
Seat 2 ; less am firm me sense of their beatitude I share. 
woman and man that came in’ their way. Several foreigners who We ee Ae Sweet, Ay ne in others’ alone, 
operations of the Company were much struck by the freedom of the ion, When that is that we Make our 6wn ! 
and many were severely injured. ’ 


During these proceedings, one or two pensive policemen might h 


problem, “How many Areas are there in a given Square, and what are their 
d :, ! _ The Force, we believe, are instructed Lod 
to “move on” all petty conjurors and jugglers, but on no account to interfere =. = 
with the Company (limited) who practise that bolder system of legerdemain 
v a r y from their owners’ pockets, while hat® are 
manipulated in a fashion not anticipated by the authorities at head-quarters. 





A PARADISE IN HYDE PARK. 












Anise, my walking-stick, let us go 

ESIRING to rendé? This Saturdays “ Rotten Row, 

this vast Metro- To see the sumptuous throng their elothes parade, 

polis more attrac- Viewing each other and the cavaleade. 

tive to visitors What art of Milliner or Tailor decks 

from distant parts, Each personable of either sex ! 

and divert - What various draperies the sight amuse 

tion from fith fresh and gay diversity of hneg! 

Statues, Foun- ith what a quiet interchange of tole 

tains, and National se gracefu oe or stand, or walk ! 

Galles e it en 4 with the surrounding see 

pu Mad ber. if = 


| 

| 

; te how serene! 
ru p tis to say, as some pre 
iappiness doés not on wealth depend ! 
eee on their faces, placid with repose, | 
yu n | 
No rueful, whieh the strugg Wear, 
Blurred, s on pa arted, peas With gpxious care. | 
Honey, as as you 
— the differen nate teeen him atid me. | 
who on things are so intent | 

Must feel secure ds of rent, 
| 

} 


ith ample i a — yaust be blest, 
w oti th [ : minds at me 
sphere ones exhale, 


nd then compare these ealng cl with these, 


to carry 





been ‘4 
tical NEW VWihw. (CONTRIBUTED BY ATTICUS.) 
THe Upper Ten Thousand ig the Metropolis.—Attic 


2 





Citanéz vor a SoveRzicn 1¥ 1867.—Going to Paris 
to see the Exhibition. 




















FIREWORKS AND FEASTING. 


Tue other evening Mr. Punch gave a banquet to himself, that he 
might see the fireworks at the Crystal Palace. The evening being wet, 
the fireworks were postponed, and the only explosions heard were 
those of Mr. Punch’s laughter at the jokes which he was pleased to 
make for his own private entertainment. A chief cause of his hilarity 
was the pleasant thought that, as the fireworks were put off, he would 
have to go and dine again, in order to inspect them. His joy in this 
reflection increased with each of the eleven plats preceding the 
blanchaille, which, though served with a French name, was about the 
best whitebait ‘that Mr. Punch has ever tasted. Probably the Palace 
fountains are supplied straight from the Thames, and thus whitebait is 


_ } pumped up daily to the big tanks on the towers. This may account, 


also, for the freshness of the salmon, which kindly let itself be cawght 
that Mr. Punch might bave the happiness of eating it. 


As the Laureate might have sung, if he had only thought of it— 


“ Many an evening hath Punch dined at the ‘ Trafalgar ’ and the ‘Ship,’ 
And with cool champagne and claret hath refreshed his thirsty lip ;” 


but while the flavour of his Crystal Dinner sweetly lingers in_ his 
memory, Mr. Punch is pleased to testify that one gets whitebait as 
good at Sydenham as at Greenwich, and that the claret and champagne, 
if anything, are bétter. Moreover, at the former place the landscape is 
a lovely one for placid contemplation between the many courses; and 
any one who dines there when the fireworks are let off, and the gardens 
en will find no reason to complain of not having & ight 
er. 





ater Ea 


Herepath the Haughty. 


Dr. Herepatx (of Bristol) gives a certificate touching eertain wine. 
As befits his eminence, he assumes the Royal. “The Quzen has been 
pleased to grant,” &c., says the Court Circular. 
that all_your wines are,” 
this. 

uch, 


“JT am pleased to say 
&e., says Dr. Herepatu. We rather like 
When Anybody is Somebedy, he should comport himself as 





A. PROFESSIONAL VIEW OF THINGS. 
TRecat¥s, our Bookseller, who has recently got married, says of his 








“ And what’s more, she’s a goose.” 











wife, that he feels that her life is bound up in his, 















VOL. LIT, 





B 






B 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. 


[June 15, 1867. 








BUSSES ARES 
\* ‘ . 


Sao 


ISS 


SS 


NS 


QSskass 
WO 
WY 


\\ 


pf 


Vy 


a 


“ALMA MATER.” 


YOUNG PUNCHEONBY “CUTS” THE ARMY, AND GOES TO OXFORD TO READ 
FoR “THE CHURCH.” 


Tutor. ** You ARE PREPARED TO SUBSCRIBE TO THE THIRTY-NINE ARTICLES——” 
Puncheonby (with alacrity). ‘‘AH "TH PLEASH ’AH,—AH—HOW Mu-cH—.” 








COMING EVENTS. 
Deak Pouncu, 


I am very sorry for you. From my heart I pity you. Since Mr. Miu 
proposed “ The Ladies!” you must have had a sad time of it, and gone through 
many jokes and much suffering. But of the mildest type ag with the 
attack that now threatens you. The Suntan is coming to London, ae 
Buckingham Palace. Your only chance of escape is at once to issue a proclama- 
tion—WaLPoLe has nothing to do now, he will draw it up for you—warnin; 
various classes of persons off from certain familiar and insulting pleasantries. 

make some rough notes for the document: WaLPo.e in his leisure hours 
can work them into shape, and add the proper quantity of Whereases. 

Correct people are not to write to you and say, that they hope there will be 
no harum-scarum doings in Buckingham Palace. Lovers of a good glass of wine 
are not to write to you and say, that they are delighted at the prospect of having 
the Sublime Port(e) here. Upholsterers are not to write to_you and say, that they 
feel an undying interest in the upholding of the Ottoman Empire, and rejoice to 
hear of several magnificent entertainments being on the ¢apis (Turkey). Grocers 
are not to make up small parcels of jokes filled with Sultanas, and headed “ In the 
name of the prophet—figs!” London tradesmen generally are not to write to you 
and say, that great disappointment will be felt if the Mussulmen do not come well 
provided with the sinews of war. Young men, otherwise harmless, are not to 
venture the insane remark, that the Suuran’s officers were remarkable for their 
scymitary; and Mr. Beaves is solemnly warned against writing to offer any 
— Presidency to ABDUL Aziz, on pain of a punishment peculiarly Turkish— 
getting the sack. : ‘ ' 

All j allusions to the sick man, bowstrings, divans, houris, Pachas, Padi- 
shaws, the Valley of Sweet Waters, Turkey at Midsummer instead of Christmas, 
a regular Turk, Turkish baths, Turkish towels, Lalla Rookh, and a Hatti-Huma- 
youm to be peremptorily forbidden—the pal for disobedience to orders, perusal, 
without missing a word, of M. F. T.’s P. P. (Third Series). 


THe VEILED PROPHET. 


Should the SHax come also—but I dare not dwell on this additional calamity. 
I will draw a veil over it. 





A DRINKING SONG FOR SUMMER. 
Arrn—“ Partant pour la Syrie.” 


Now midsummer is drawing nigh, 
And time it is to think 

What, when a man is hot and dry, 
Is ome for him to — : 

minds on one point must agree, 

That, whatso’er the bowl, 

A cool potation it should be, 
To slake a thirsty soul. 


Some people to a sober glass, 

. Would have us all adhere ; 

I will not say that he’s an ass, 
Who sticks to ginger-beer. 

Nor do I hold that any man 
His manhood doth degrade, 

Who, when he ah cooper, can, 
Instead, sip lemo 


Some not unwisely recommend 
A kind of half-and-half ; 

Their ale with ginger-beer they blend, 
And call it Shandy-gaff. 

This compound hath, for many men, 
A merit of its own ; ‘ 

That they can drink as much again 
Thereof, as ale alone. 


In bitter beer-’tis not a few 
That now-o’-days rejoice ; 

No better since most brewers brew, 
And so you have no choice. 

The British Public now admires 
Malt liquor thin and pale ; 

Not cleaving, like their thirsty sires, 
To good old English ale. 


Beer others reckon fit alone 
For cad, or rustic swain, 
And do a predilection own, 
Themselves, for iced cham e: 
Which he who drinketh, if he drink 
a, Ce 
ough Judges may sti tter 
The savour of Teale. 


Champagne, Moselle, or Claret-cup 
The critic will applaud, 
Or, having none of those to sup, 
he Cup of Cider laud. 
Let Borage, aromatic plant, 
Impart its cordial juice, 
If you can get it; if you can’t 
f cucumber make use. 


But if you would your draught enjoy, 
You will, if you are wise, 

Sufficient of your time employ 
In work, or exercise. 

Then you will drink when you are dry, 
——- to the rule, 

Which he that made, if you will try, 
Youll find was not a fool. 





TIN! TIN! TIN! 


For the honour of England, Gentlemen, for the honour 
of England! The Belgians behaved Awfully well to our 
Volunteers. Shall we repay them with less worthy hospi- 
tality ? Echo answers that she will see us Blowed first, 
and then she won’t. Come, send in your subscriptions 
to No. 8, St. Martin’s Place, Trafalgar Square, where 
“ The Belgian Reception Committee” sit in the chairs of 
the English Langue of the order of 8. John of Jerusalem. 
S. Martin reminds us of the good things the Belgians 
made us Swallow, Trafalgar reminds us that “ England 
expects every man to do his duty,” and Jerusalem reminds 
¥ _ folks who can subscribe and don’t, may go to 

ericho. 





Tae RiTz or Satispury.—Judging by the Bishop’s 





Bridport charge,— wrove. 
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COMPLIMENT. 


Miss Angela Lovell (with the best intentions in the world), ‘‘I CANNOT BEAR youR HANDSOME MEN, Mr. PEPPERCORNE. THEY SEEM 
TO THINK IT IS NEVER WORTH THEIR WHILE TO MAKE THEMSELVEs AGREEABLE, Now, PLAIN PEOPLE GENERALLY——” 


Mr. Riley: Peppercorne. 
VERY REMARK TO ME THIS VERY EVENING! 
ABLE, TOO?” 


‘‘O, HANG 1r!—THERE, I BEG youR PARDON— BUT THIS IS THE THIRD TimE A LADY HAS MADE THAT 
WHY NOT LET A FELLOW THINK THAT YOU THINK HE’s Goop-LOOKING AND AGREE- 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Onty because the Peers have neither said nor done anything 
demanding Mr. Punch’s attention, has that gentleman made scant 
references to his Lords aa the present Session. When the Reform 
Bill reaches them, no doubt they will succeed in attracting his notice. 
He — state that on Monday, June 3, there was talk in the Senate 
about the Knightsbridge barracks, which, by common consent and to 
common discontent, are the greatest nuisances to all Londoners with 
eyes, and all yg ree with housemaids. Of course the Army 
Lords declared the hideous place to be perfection, and the soldiers to 
be more like missionaries than military. But a police case, the other 
day, in which the gallant fellows were shown to be the meanest sponges 
upon foolish servant-girls, may balance the latter part of their Lord- 
ships’ testimony. 

The Bill for making New Private Bishops went through Committee. 
There is a clause enacting that their incomes shall equal those of the 
public bishops. Lorp LytrieTon saw no reason for this, but a 
majority saw one, we suppose. The Bishop or Oxrorp said that the 
laity were not convinced that money subscribed for endowing new sees 
would be well spent. Mr. Punch is certainly in the state of non-con- 
Viction indicated by the excellent prelate, who followed his remarks by 
corrying a clause enabling the lesiastical Commissioners to help 
the endowments. Yes, my Lord, but please to stipulate that these 
Commissioners shall exercise a supervision of the expenditure. Lorp 
ELLENBOROUGH was then very severe upon a scheme for creating 
assistant bishops, whom he most rudely described as mere moveable 

mmies, they were obliterated. 

In the Commons, in answer to a question whether Naval Cadets on 
board the Britannia training-ship were flogged, Mz. Conny explained 
thatthe young gentlemen, being regarded as at school, were birched, 
in the presence of all the other cadets and of two officers, and a solemn 
report of the operation (including, we presume, a statement of how the 





birchee liked it), is forwarded to the Lords of the Admiralty. Parents 
troubled with lads who have a taste for the sea may like to know all 
this. Mr. Punch does not like. 

Lorp StanLey was without information as to whether the gallant 
Maximiiian had been murdered by Juarez. ’ ; 

More quarrel about the Committee on the Ecclesiastical Titles Act. 
Mr. Diska8ui was sure that the combatants were too much men of 
the world to desire an unnecessary wrangle, and he advised them to 
have a little friendly conversation in the lobby. 

Lorp Stanxey~has telegraphed to our Consul at Bucharest to 
remonstrate with the authorities against their ill-treatment of the Jews. 
The French Emperor has sent a similar message, and has added that 
he is ashamed to have to send it. We are told that the persecution is 


to cease. 

We then went at Reform, for the last time before the holidays. 
_ SeRJEaNT GasELEE moved that any borough with fewer than 5,000 
inhabitants should cease to return a Member. He went through a set 
of cases, stated that Tewkesbury was in Dorsetshire, said that as 
Thetford was near Bury he had an excuse for burying it, and after a 
variety of similar remarks, which'were received with incessant laughter, 
was happy to say he had finished his disgraceful task (loud laughter), 
disagreeable task he meant (more laughter). A sneer at Mz. MILL, as 
a philosopher amused with toys, such as cumulative voting, and an 
assurance to Mr. Disrae.i that he was the Apostle of Liberty, and 
one sensible observation, namely, that professional agitation, however 
advantageous to those who lived by it, was a curse and bane to the 
country, were the other ornaments of the Serjeant’s exhibition. 

His motion was supported by cleverer men, including Mz. Carp- 
WELL and GLADSTONE. é 

Mr. Smo.terr pleaded for enfranchisement of the upper and middle 
classes, who were not directly represented at all. He also wished the 
Members of the House to be reduced, and that we could get rid of the 
Talking Potatoes. There were 150 Members who thought they could 
instruct the Government on every subject in the world. 
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Mr. Serseant Gases tried to make another speech, but was 
repressed by loud advice to shut up. so he did. 

Darius e Committee on_having no party 
feeling. of the yote of the previous Friday (when Mr. 
Larye’ ie away a Member from boroughs with fewer 
than was area) he had now 45 seats to give away. The wishes 
of e were in accordance with the policy first enunciated by 


rejected the Gaseleian Amendment a by 269 to 217. 
Ni aay went out of Be place, making such a ing 
eet Aas for the alee cnlpng what Ma. 
; was however moving for e 
by la agricultural districts sapaed, -,4 a fst of Sop 
and the equi! of parties be 
¢ 9 was , and 
arranged that a new seheme of Distribution should 


Re laid aside Reform until aftet Whitsuntide. 


cade Question touching another portion of the frame of a evel 
wo of his comrades had seored on his nose the 
eg ep eye 
ice. But as it y not ru wi 
into the slits, their humanity was recognised, and the gb pdung 
with an awful wigging. Mr. Punch is not habitually 
es, but the line must be drawn somewhere, and it is font 
too fastidious te draw it at disfigurement for life. 
Debate on the Government Bankruptcy Bill, The lacey 
course, fought on each side, but let us Ps the Philosopher, 
Mit s that we have passed from the old sayage system of weting 
debtors berbarously to one which lets them escape with too muc 
impunity. He intends to move clauses for gs mnishing debters who 
iow shown “culpable temerity” in dealing with their creditors’ pro- 
perty. This information mer > interesting to 
~ ery: ting th bribery and fi itism of 
summoning uries, ni and favouritism o 
the ee foageting with a real grievance. We 
fe the i =i, behave probe y yt matter, but they have a 
it of sho on og with gentlemen who suffer by a vicious 
system, 4 whi ~ 5 bench is just as well aware as the who 
practise it. 
Lorp xoxo’ s Bill for softening the law of Master and Servant was 
read a Second Time. Fawcett thought that it very fairly repre- 
sented the evidence taken before the Committee. 


Wednesday. Mx. Ewart moved the Second Reading of a Bill which 
will have interest for most people. He wishes to restore the old state 
of thin; tt po —— He proposes to enable anybody to 
affiliate or hall (with the consent of the Head), 
without tt bag oblige to reside therein. The object is, avowedly, to 
gr college education to poorer men than can at present obtain it. 

Hors opposed the and wished that the House would abstain 
from “teasing” the Gentle Mothers. Mr. GLapstonz supported it in 
a powerful speech, affirming those ladies were by no — doing 
their work, cae ucating the professions. It was carried by 164 to 
150, and sent to a Select Committee. People who love “the falsehood 
of Extremes” will be oo. paaes to foresee the bestowal of college 
ues on farmers hog ty and will say that they shall 

ct to receive a tailor’s bill made out by Tmrorny Sxiren, B.A., 

and that all the rest of the Manhood Suffragians will be M.A , besides 
Mr. Beates. But this will be ne like a good many things that 
will be said on the other side. We think Mr. Guapstone’s lead may 
be peg Sees in such a matter. 

Mi refers to a debate on a Bill enabling the Public Works 
authorities to lend _— towards the erection of Priests’ Houses in 
d, use our friend Mr. WHALLEY was enabled to state his 
views on the Catholic religion, and they are so very clear. Though 
ee Bere, the ae, ig mg Pom said Mr. — is 
© greatest curse w can cted on a country ow our 
Catholic friends know all about it. 


Yn ae No Fenian is to be hanged. We have not yet heard this 
eonstrued into an grievance, but fully expect to be told that it is 
on insalt, ob implying that mere Iriah trator‘ not worth hanging. 

A real Irish grievance, however, was raised to-day, Ii is a rule in 
the a hy enlist Irishmen en and Catholics. The rule is subject 
to a great deal of infraction, but“ ~*t not to exist. 

Friday, We had, on the Army “sumates, the casé of the old 

Herctan en who had to pay sixpence a month to Greenwich 
Butpence and Th Admiral consider that they get no returns for the * Greenwich | » 

Admiralty would not admit that the merchantmen 

e At as an ‘4 load o  tnoney, and then took a spell | 
ices the preceding day the Czak, a visitor to | Donati 
MPEROR Recinct Ms shot at by a Pole, and missed. Three | 8olidate 
Counts-Out were tried to-night, and Mr. Disnae.i alluded to them as 
“unsuccessful attempts at assassination of the House.” 


t Committee on the practice of os 





VICTORIA PARK IN PERIL. 
Mr. Poncn, 

You know what your friend the author of Paradise Lost says 
about the architect of Pandemonium, that “men called him Mulciber: - 
and “fabled” how, having fallen from the celestial regions, he “ dropt 
from the genith like a falling star ;” but— 


Pell lon, 
To have | 


With his industrious crew 


This |—the opposite place, to be 
should like to ‘bare the foregoi 
every surface of field in 
with a notice-board 

ground.” a 


lery. 

eat now, Sir, it ip especially 
some other « cantion or Ww: 
ted at convene } 

Space which the Bast 

surrounded 

finished, co 

says a Ci 

portion of St. Ji 

with houses. This 


attempted 
i foiled. Now he is trying 
stucco, sO as to ude the 


Heath, 
spot about 


London. 

Mr. , all this is pt of. Years ago, Comper 
used to call this capital th would he call it itmow? A 
“ Fungus hematodes,” one ie “thi , or «me other form of, not 
simple, but, malignant tumour. Where will the Londoner be able 

hereafter to go for a really constitutional walk? I mean by that a 
walk which will refresh his soul as well as his body ; the latter with 

ure air, the former with verdure, and foliage, and sweet flowers. 
Every such walk will cost him about half-a-crown to get to it by rail- 
way ; if he is able: for railways induce bricks and mortar along their 
— course, wheresoever there is any paradise to be spoiled. London, 

ir, will become a city of the Philistines, into whose hands its environs, 
wih all their scenery, are falling. I repeat, London will become a 

of the Philistines, and the proper name mona oA it will be Gath. 

uite aware tea it is very sentimental to care for the preser- 

vation on of landscapes. So it is to care about money. Sentiment is 
feeling, and low is as sentimental as high feeling—in a low way. 
ae ee a, ae for 
moral good to ma utility, he gives you an epi 
might retort. He sneers like a fool, and he also sneers like 
to every other consideration, wo 

could. No doubt he would eall 

“ sentim: 


ig, preferring barley-meal 
ed the same sneer, if he 


his rootin, bed of t 
obgstion fo his co aan Mr. A, but immaterial utility is 
something too. ti Tat e the B pew te ig | nai aol ope 


thing, English scenery ? ee Thet sort of 
when they are born only fit to consume the yr of a a p> 
incapable of enjoying its flowers? Even in a material and physical 
way, you ore he show the Philistine, if you would oe into a calculation 
with that he was considerably indebted to the sentimentalists and 
poets, Messrs. Suaxsrzans, Minton & Co. 

Does increase of numbers necessitate the incrustation of this island 
with buildings? If so I should envy France her stationary population. 
por darn my ot at whieh the execss of our swarm must needs 
emigrate. Determine it by limiting the enclosure of open spaces. 
else posterity will -s be turned to Spee, with foreheads villanous bag 
or elsé to a sort of human pigs, having oblique eyes like Chinamen. 
You will live to ace the day a that degeneration, along wie vate eh 
dering Jew. Horne, 5 SaaS aw i seme I maz bo 
a fathers 2 the happy hunting-grounds, out of the gale 
tes_who are 


Bs the ——. Victoria Park to the rescue! The 

oh it ou aly be hones ot off, & PEapopt 
0 its emption ? 
aston Poe P Cannot a Conservative Go 


conserve oy ictoria Park? Excuse the ave Pore aud 
Yours truly, Srzznvs. 
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8, THE MODERN SPHYNKX. 


(Suggested by Mr. Porntsr’s admirable Picture of “ Israel in Egypt.” 
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PEEPS AT PARIS. 
PREP THE TWELFTH. 


ECENTLY the Sane, follow- 
ing the example of the 
Lamas priate, hen 
very high. ave perpe- 
trated an admirable serdymo 
about the river Sane and 
the fortheoming English 
Canoe gathering. 

I said, ong off-hand and 
without the slightest pre- 
paration, “ Mens Sana in 
ec e sano.” 

ot bad: but of course 
this sort of thing comes 
quite easily to me, and is 
the natural result of the 
action of a classical eduea- 
tion upon a subtle appre- 
ciation of the humorous, 

They ’ve cut through the 
key (quai), and thrown a 
steel bridge over it. This 





I defined as “ steeling a 
march.” How my soag- 

veeves (French for fellows dining with me) roared with laughter, 
The Comeauapigaers, who are never tired of employing me, have 
as to take an Appendix on Turret Ships. I refused politely, 
but ; but to show that I was perfeetly willing to oblige, I’ye 


: en to award the prizes on the Marine and Pneumatic Models 
or 
I’ve always had a fancy for 


I publish it because I Aave heard some people give these things out 
as their own. 

Pranesz Narpotarone’s yacht is on the Sane. The PRrancse 
said to—well, call him a friend of mine, of course not to myself, though 
some correspondents would not be so modest—well, he said to a friend 
s. mine, ** Mong sharer mee,” says he, “ Commong aymay voo sir vaysso 


ys ay follee3*T: replied, “ Voos ayt arn marrang tootar coo.” {[ 
bowed low at the same time, and i// effay ongsharnatay aveck mong 
espree. 

** Mosso0, patrmayttay voo ker noo nvo promnong o boo der Bulvar,” as 
Doctor Jounson would have said if he ’d been a lively neighbour. 

Observe, raggarfday dong, that card in that window: “ 4ppartmong 
merblay,” that is, “ Furnished Lodgings.” : 

If you are stopping any time in Paris take one. (We will go to the 
Egsposissiong presently, but I’ve one or two things to say most impor- 
tant to the visitors to Parry). Ina French House there are a lot of 
Flats. You can make one of the party if you pay more than you 
ought to. — 

On entering the House where you are going to take Arpartmong 
a to the Kongseairsh, ‘Oo ay Lotaysse?” that is, where’s the Land- 

y? If you can’t understand his answer, and however well a= may 
speak French yourself, yet it is sometimes impossible to eatch what a 
native is talking about, smile and reply, “ Wee, sairtaynmong wee,” when 
he will perhaps repeat his observations, and you may have an opportu- 
nity of catching a familiar word here and there, and be able to | ie 
the general sense of his answer. The Landlady or Lote (Landlord) 
comes to you. You will bow politely, and commence, as is always the 
rule in Parry, “ Mardarm, jer sweesongsharntay der 000 vwaw.” 

To which ff she have any manners, she will return, * Mioaw o see.” 

" ?”” “© Can I have a lodging here?” 

She probably answer, “ Wee.” é 2 

They do answer “ Wee” when they mean yes, for which you will be 


ared, 

rey you, “ Mongiray mwaw eun charmbor,” and she will comply with 
your request. j 

You see_ room, and inquite “ Oumbeang?” Now comes the 
difficulty ; if you are not a first-rate arithmetician—well up in decimal 
coinage and French—songieems, that is, centimes. Don’t be frightened 
by the sound; have it put down on paper. 

“* Foolly voo ay. set som soor oon peeayse der pappyay ?” 

Then you"ll see how the price wtatids. 

So much for lodgings will suffice ; it is all that is necessary : aft 
this you’ve only to say “ Nong” if y " 
you’d rather. 


er 
ou’d rather not; and “ Wee” if 


salute the lady at the bar, or sitting 
of dinner tickets. The salute need not-be 
your opportunity. Remember a kiss in time saves 


nine, 
That reminds me 


ind a sort of tea-urn full 


bee A Rally sivaps 
loud, 0 


I must just see the wine in ice; a very 


charming little . Living #s expensive in Parry. Iam 
reserving m for 4 full account of my day with the Zan, the Suuraw, 

been | the Granp the Shay, and some of those other fellows, who f 
know, as well as you do, will feel it their duty to call upon, your repre- | 
sentative here. 


Ardear ! ay praysong ! 
Reeeive the assurances of my consideration, the most distinguished, 
Yours, Pzerer tHe G. ° 


P.S. I have just been summoned away from my desk to meet 
Witt1aM or Prussia. I need hardly contradict the reports about my 
having scribbled opprobrious epithets on his statue in posissiong, 
and then run away, I did of the kind. I was standing by ths 
statue and did ae run : I wish Lhad. However, the was 


soon some arjong, Wittiam or Prussia has taken 
» pest Gor style of bowing: I am going to give him lessons. 
UMPY RAW eg tha the Czam badn’t been so good-natured as 
to visit Parry. ishioners have behaved very badly. LumrrRaw, 
however, with delicacy, anpided, even the slightest allusion to the 
sore point, and w fper Sere riving out in their barouche and pair, 
Ordseet the ofiriage ‘ole fo be removed before the Czar got in. Very 
Kren t to the O heit Majesties attended 
" wen t pera thei ies were 
(sppropriately) by the Song guards. (Ong Frangsay, Cent gardes.) 
PPS, drdeur, 





THE TRIUMPH OF THE SPHYNX. 


Drac him into his place, with sound of brass 
aot with age Captives’ pane m8} howls, 
birds, beasts, creeping or God-heads pass— 
Apes, crocodiles, Ho hey teh and owls. 


ts, 
cats, 
Drag him, ye victims of Caucasian craft, 
Prize of the brain that is his bow and spear 
ud, in Ais honour, to be beasts of draught, 
Obey the whip, in wonder, awe and fear. : 


Let those who will not draw, nor fear the lash, 
Drop out of place, and fall, or faint or fail : 
Not many the defiant and the rash i 
To stand against that iron scourge’s hail. 


Drag him, all colours, races, ranks of men— 
True blue, and blue and buff, and dtab 4 and red— 
ortal ken, 


The Mystery defying m 
eet’ fi of. a nddia never read— 


The riddle of his own faiths, meanings, ends : 
Dark riddle always, ne’er so-dark as now : 
Faigus baffling foes, and baulking friends, 
ith deep dark eyes, locked lips, and stony brow, 


Portentous Sphynx, that sitting calm and still 
Watchest with snaky, unimpassioned gaze, 
Stir of more restless mind, more eager will, 
By taunts unfretted, and unflushed by praise ! 
He waited for his time, his time is come: _ 
his place kept for him in the shrine, 
Nor recked what hideous shapes, foul things, 
Shared it, so crawling crowds hailed all divi 


vine. 
him into his seat, with loud acclaim 
ing brass, keen whips, and shouting herds, 
edges, reasons brought to shame, 
of parties, spume of eaten words, 


But though he move towards his place of power, 
Where many knees are bent; and heads are bowed, 
Tis thanks to backs before the lash that cower, 
Blind priests that shout and scourge a blinder crowd. 


dumb, 





Exposure at Rome. 

BY Acpounte from Rome we learn that dronght, lately prevalent, has 
been felt'so mitch in the towns and environs of the papal city that 
prayers have been put up for rain, and miraculous images expo {in 
their shrines. It would be satisfactory to know that the ulous 
images had been thoroughly exposed. 
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WHIT-MONDAY-—AS IT 





INVISIBLE MUSICIANS. 


Wuat will the Fanapays and Brewstenrs say, and what do you say 
Mr. Punch, to the mysterious notes and fragments of airs thus described 
an ear-witness as occurring in the Musical Instruments Department 


b 
of the Paris Universal Exhibition ?— 


‘Some of the most eccentric acoustic incidents occur in that section of the 
Exhibition where pianofortes, brass and wood instruments, and tambourines are 
collected together in solemn silence. Now and then you are startled by the sound 
of a horn ; you look round in vain to where the windy notes come from. 
Sometimes the jingle of a tambourine salutes your ear, and more frequently a 
pianoforte wakes into life, and you get a snatch of some of Verpi's melodies. If it 
Were not an age of science and matter-of-fact, we might come to the conclusion that 
pment wed instrum ents, weary of neglect and silence, began to play themselves 


Of course we shall be told by the Farapays and Brewsters that 
the apparently spontaneous performance of the instruments is suffi- 
ciently accounted for by being referred to the touch or the breath of 
some unseen attendant or passer-by. But mark the declaration which 
immediately follows the foregoing statement :— 


**I visited an organ which was going through an elaborate sonata, and I can 
positively assert that after the most diligent searching I could not find the player.” 


If the Special Correspondent of the Post, whose is the ppacw rye J above 
quoted, had resorted to the alphabet, and asked if the spirit that was 
playing the sonata would be kind enough to give its name, the answer 
returned by the usual method of communication would as likely as not 
have been, ““BrerHoven.” Mutatis mutandis, are not these musical 
“ manifestations ” exactly the same as those which attended the Daven- 
rorts? The difference is merely that, whereas the spirit performing on 
the organ at Paris was evidently that of some great composer, the 
guitar and tambourine at the séances of the Brotuers DavENPORT 
were as clearly played by the spirits of minstrels who have gone where 
wtoe one hiffcelty that body but a deplorabl ha’ 
he o anybody but a deplorable sceptic can have in 
ascribing these musical ge ga spiritual agency is the absence of 
any medium who co by them. The Davenrorts, 
according to the : , are now in Russia, making no end 
of roubles, about the ring of which, at any rate, there is no mistake. 


4 
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OUGHT NOT TO BE. 








“They have been threatened with a loss of their permit,* on the 

ground that they are ‘turning people’s heads with the idea of super- 

naturalism.’” If they go on in this way, though they have not as yet, 

1 believe, exhibited the prodigy of “levitation,” I should not wonder 

if they are soon taken \* 

I hope your appetite for the marvellous is as good as that of 
Yours truly, 

Vorax. 


* If they lose that, I suppose their spirits will be regarded as contraband. 








DIGNUS VINDICE NODUS. 


Tue Pali Mali Gazette, inviting Her Masesty to resume her per- 
sonal sway over society, says,— 

“* During the first twenty years of Queen Vicroria’s reign, the salons of London 
did not reek with tobacco smoke, neither did the noble, the pure, and the young 
stagger under red wigs, glare with rouge and pearl-powder, or leer with ted 
eyes.” 

No. Neither do the noble and the pure stagger, glare, or leer, now. 
But if the ignoble, the impure, and some of the young do these things, 
and can be deterred from them by royal displeasure, manifested in the 
dignified way in which the First y would mark it, we should rejoice 
to know that the Quzen intended to come forward and do an unwel- 
come duty. No worthier homage can be offered to the dead than a 
painful sacrifice for the sake of the living. The Crown has direct 
power over the court-class, and as for the idiots who parody their 
patrons, the parody, as we firmly believe, would be peneet, even if 
great folks took to virtue and going to church. Which considerations, 
= the deepest respect, Mr. Punch submits to the notice of his Royal 

istress. 








Creating a Horselaugh. 


“ Mr. Carin ain’t a goin to dewote twelve thousand pound of 
* Ermit’s winnins to restorin’ Lincoln Cathedral,” said a stable boy to a 





room. “If he bestowed it anyhow, in course what he won by a ’oss 
e’d give to a ’ospital.” 
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Draper. “ Licht SummMER Dress! Yrs, M’M. 








SoLD A GREAT MANY THE LAST FEW DAYS, M’M, THE WEATHER HAVIN’ RISEN 


FROM A FrENcH MERINO TO A GRENADINE!” 














OUR THEATRICAL SPECTATOR. 
* Nocte pluit toté, redeunt spectacula—many.” 


***Tis wisdom, when the evening ’s wet, 
Amusement at the play to get.” A Midsummer Night's Thought. 


In lieu of any lucubration of my own this week, I shall let my 
readers see some letters that have reached me :— 


Deak Srxec,—You are quite right to complain of talkers at the 
theatre, and your censure may with justice be extended to the opera. 
Some folks think it fine to be heard chattering away, without waiting 
for the extr’actes, when talking is permissible. They seem to fancy it 
is fashionable to be a nuisance to their neighbours, or else they aim to 
have it thought they know the music so by heart that it is not worth 
while to listen to it. Mrs. Syopiey, for example, whose husband 
only gives her a stall once in a season, assumes the J/as¢ air of a regu- 
lar Aabitué, and prates as though the opera were being played in‘the 
next parish. In the middle of “ Za ci darem” you hear her tell her 
confidente how much she paid for her new bonnet, and she will even 
sound the praise of her new treasure of a cook while Manio is sweetly 
warbling “ I/ mio tesoro.”” 

Now, I deny that Mrs. Snosizy, because she happens to have paid 
& guinea for her seat, has a right to worry others who have also paid 
their guineas. Mars. Snos.ey talks most pleasantly—at least so her 
friends think—but I don’t want to hear her voice when I am listening 
to Partr’s. People who like small talk may hear it any evening with- 
out paying a guinea for it. When I go to listen to the warbling of a 
nightingalo, I don’t want to be disturbed by the gabble of a jackdaw. 

So I remain yours to command, Samus SavaGE. 


P.S. I have noticed that the jackdaws have long trailin cocks’ 
=. which I shall stamp on without mercy, as I walk er the 
pera. 

PP.S. The hie, ot any rate, should not disturb the stalls. 


Special boxes should kept for them, and called the chatter- 
xes. 


Juvenal. 


Dear Srec,—Have you heard Don Carlos yet? If not, wn 


some 
seats, and give me one to go with you. I went on the first night, but 
it will bear a second hearing, and a sixth, I rather fancy. There are 
some nice airs for the barrel-organs, and in the chorusses especially, 
the music’s really stunning; but with cotton in one’s ears, one can 
always relish VERDI. Lucca is delicious, in looks, and voice, and 
acting ; and for stage effect the Second Act beats anything and every- 
thing produced here since Le Prophéte. The auto da fé is quite a new 
thing on the stage, and the scene is very life-like, even to the frizzling 
—I mean to say, the fiddling. get some stalls, and let me come 
and go with you, and 1’ll tell you when to clap, for you know nothing 


about music. Yours, serenely, CuHaRtEY Coon. 








THE NEW NOVELS. 


“* Far above Rubies” 

Is far above boobies. 

= we | the Wind” — 

Ts a book you should bind. 

* Called to Account” 

Shows a brain that will mount. 

* The Tallants of Barton” 

Is writ by a smart ’un. 

The tale called “ Black Sheep” 

Will deprive you of sleep. 

* Seventy Five, Brook Street” 

Were good if he ’d look straight. 

Cuarizs Knicut’s “ Begg’d at Court” 

Has one fault—it’s too short. _ 

Mars. Cratx’s book, “ Two Marriages,” 

No critic disparages, , 

And as for the Hon. Mus. Norton’s “ Old Sir Douglas” 
there may be a slight superfluousness of syllable in this line 
but we don’t care about that for out of our resolve to say that 

tale is masterly no arbitrary rule of metre shall juggle us. 
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“THEY MANAGE THESE THINGS BETTER IN 


HEY do, do they? 
What things? The 
rewards of Art, of 
course. Witness the 

> award of Medals of 
Honour at the Paris 
Exhibition : of which 
four fell to French- 
men, two to Ger- 
mans, one to a Bel- 
gian, one to an 
Italian, and — not 
one to an English- 
man! But in what 
sense do they man- 


age these things| has 


better in France? 


It depends wu 
what one Bs 
decide whether th 
consider Frenc 
management Jetter 
or worse than En- 

mx. glish, after hearin 
what the Fren 
management was in 


this case. 
The awarding pry consisted of twelve Frenchmen and fourteen 
foreigners. The French painters who obtained Medals of Honour 
were all members of the jury who a 
jurors voted, always, as oné man. 
effective 
hopeless 

halanx of the twelve Frenchmen had secured two votes out of their 
fourteen. This was not difficult. When the Frenchmen whispered to 
the despairing and solitary foreigner; “ Your man has no chanee except 
by our help. Vote for our man this time, we will vote for yours at 
the critical moment.” : 

It is not to be wondered at if two out of the fourteen succumbed, 
and threw in their votes with France. Still the result remains. The 
award is before the world. According to it THzoporE Rovsszav is the 
first of living landscape-painters. Every great school of Europe re- 
ceives the recognition of a Medal of Honour, France’s recognition 
beifig four times as ample as that of any of the others, and the English 
school is left out in the cold, un ted. 

The best consolation, under the circumstances, and considering all 
that went on round the jurors’ table, is to remember Lorp CasTLEREAGH 
at the Congress of Vienna. hile all the foreign plenipotentiaries 
blazed with stars, ribands, anid orders, his coat alone showed no deco- 
ration. When Tatteynanp’s attention was drawn to the contrast 
Ma foi !” he said, “c'est bien distingné.” Considering that the award 
of the Paris medals was regulated by intrigue, dexterous combination, 
and diplomatic management, and that the English juror, whatever else 
he might have showed himself, showed himself above this sort of dirty 
work, we say that the English school at Paris, standing undecorated 
amidst the medalled schools of France, Germany, Belgium and Italy, 
is—like Lorp CasTLEREAGH at Vienna—“ bien distingué”’ Only we 
question the propriety of the name of “ Medailles d Honneur,” as applied 
to decorations so awarded. 


led them. The twelve French 
ST scnbten, abil a 0 ges foreign jurors had no 
wer to combine, strangers 
Individually, and in a minority dolicctively, 
elv 


to each other, 
as soon as the 





“DORA” AT THE ADELPHI. 


To transfer a sweet and simple poem from the printer’s boards to 
the manager’s, from the study to the stage, without vulgarising it, is 
no small feat. Such a feat Mr. Reape has performed in his play of 
Dora at the Adelphi. And for actors te embody a poet’s creations, 
while filling up a nes outlines, is an achievement for them 
only second, if second, to the dramatist’s. That feat the actors in Dora 
have, on the whole, accomplished. The Poet Laureate himself might 
sit in judgment on Miss Kare Terry’s embodiment of his heroine— 
face, figure, dress, voice, action, and expression—and bring in a verdict 
of “‘justifiable impersonation.” The actress assumes for this part a 
rustic bearing and manner quite unlike her usual stage self, and never 
loses the pretty feminine timidity of a soft, mature, hardly able to 
uphold, yet upholding, the weight of anoble purpose, till it lifts itself 
at last, in the — of that purpose, to: heroic self-sacrifice. No 
prettier picture ef country. maidenhood can be conceived than Dora, in 
the First Act, stieking the Christmas holly about the farm-house kitchen, 








now exultingly, in the delight of happy’ mg love, now heavily, with 
mournful look and steps weighed down by the sad sense of affection 
not returned. And when her womanly tenderness conquers her 
womanly fear, and she adjures the hard Farmer to forgive his son, Miss 
TERRY rises so naturally to the height of the adjuration, that we feel it 
to be possible even for that fearful, shrinking Dora to speak so solemnly 
and so bravely. We cannot recall on the stage a more quietly pathetic 
scene than that of the Second Aet, where Dora sings the song of “* The 
Brook,” set to music worthy of the words, in the dying ears of William 
Allan, a3 he ons himself at his tone dom. 

struggle of a heroic purpose and a fearful spirit was never more 
touchingly or tenderly portrared than when, in the last Act, Dora tells 
the Farmer it is William’s child she has set within his arms; and then 
turns, humbly, to ask Mary for a home. 

It is rate to see q play in which one can conscientiously praise a// 
the actors. They all deserve praise in Dora. Mr. Neviixe had so 
well comprehended the character of Farmer Allan, that one is able to 
onde pe Nd - Dora Lr the nero °. aed as the 
nether and hot as fire. ong many EVILLE 

played well, he has never played a more aifioult one better or 
more artisti than this of the fierce old Farmer. 

Tf Mr, Lineton had been as good im the last Aet; when he 
(Lake B ) bursts angrily-away from Dora, as he was when 
press is hopeless suit on her in the first, we should have had 
nothing but praise for Aim. But he marred a performance otherwise 
excellent by a fe ape melodramatic exit, which it is to be hoped he 


correeted 

Mr. Asutzy, always an intelligent actor, in the very difficult and un- 
thankful part of William Allan, showed himself a real artist. It was no 
But Mr. Asuey did it, and was operas where the test drop into 
whine, or the least transgression intorant,would have mai mapettipalons. 

jag may be 
dave hay Greater SB 

Iss $8 sing ex te » ti 
showed how a mere t i by aot, 3S 
ciation and right expression, could mee to tears. 

vcues made of Mary Morrison a picture worthy to hang 

, a 

introduced in the Third Act from Taxnyson’s poem, to thé music of 
poem in harmony to the last. ss Hucnes’s “ Harvest-Song”—in 
the music of which the joy of harvest-tide blends with the memory of 
up in the full tide of a mother’s love and hope, over her child—should 
be noted as a right use of excellent music in: an appropriate situation, 
selves. 

But we notice Dora less for the sake of giving deserved praise to the 
express our thankfulness to Mr. Reape for writing, and to Mr. 
WessteER for producing, a a ‘y <09 Idyll, sweet, simple, natural, 

€ di 


easy matter to make that death-seene impressive to om phi audience. 
Credit for the touching and solemn effect of that 

of singing voice, emun- 
by the side of Miss Penny's Dora, and, above all, spok 
the Brook-song, with a calm musical sweetness that kept play and 
the loved and lost, till the mingled currents of emotion are swallowed 
of which our dramatists cannot often, but might oftener, avail them- 
actors, or the composer of the eaten oF the author, than that we may 
and breathing of the country. ogue throughout is a model of 


stage-English, close, vigorous, and rhythmical, without a wasted word, 
or a blemish of rant or slip-slop. There are a few passages of sacred 
allusion, which may offend some rigid tastes. But they are introduced 
so earnestly, and in such good faith, that they can hardly, we should 
suppose, sound irreverent to any, and certainly sounded reverential ana 
impressive to us. 

It is the best’ proof how the rare and peculiar qualities of the play 
took hold of the audience, that on the first night it triumphed over 
scenic hitches and a refractory setting sun, which, had the impression 
of the piece on the house been weak or doubtful, would have been fatal 
to it, for they occurred at the very climax of the action. They caused 
a laugh, but they never endangered the piece. Believing that the in- 
fluence of such plays as Dora, so interpreted, is about the whole- 
somest that the theatre can exercise, we earnestly recommend the 
performance to our readers, and say to our dramatists, managers, and 


actors, en masse, “ Grow great by this example” (bating, of course, the 
hitches). 





—— 





A Day in a Cave. 


Mr. Punch never touches on private affairs. But when « political 
Party, strong enough to stop a Reform Bill, sets up a newspaper to 
support its own principles, and then lets the newspaper collapse, and 
does not pay the workers, the “situation” becomes one for public 
comment. The only good plea that we have yet heard is that the 
original Cave of Adullam was composed of “every one that was in 
debt,” and that it would therefore be out of keeping to pay. Buta 
rule of taste should not dominate the golden rule. 





SHaxsPeaRian THoucut.—* When the brains are out, the Woman 


| will dye.” 























Jong 22, 1867.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 





CHARIVARI. 253 



























































: = av) 
wing ~YAS yo 
) ei. / 
ay le: 4 “ RS ‘fe WN FZ 
Se Spt > oe oa 


RETRIBUTIVE JUSTICE. 


Farmer (giving the Culprit a Box ¢@ the Ear). ‘‘ How DARE you BEAT THOSE 
Gosiin’s, you youne RascaL? I saw you!” 


Boy. ‘* Boo, 00, 00, WHAT FURR’D THEY GORS-CHICKS FEYTHER BOITE 01 THEN 
FURR?!” 








IMPROVEMENTS ON SMITH’S SUNDAY LIQUOR BILL. 


Ma. Puncn, 

_ Pray, Sir, use your irresistible influence to make Honourable Gentlemen 
attend in the House of Commons on Wednesday, the 26th instant, for the purpose 
of moving an Amendment to Mr. J. A. Surru’s Sunday Liquor Bill. 

This much-called-for measure, which will constitute so precious a boon to 
thirsty travellers, is framed so as “to —_— drinking on the premises of the 
licensed victualler during the whole of Sunday, excepting where meat, confec- 
tionery, or other victuals are sold.” ‘Thus, you see, Sir, this Bill recognises as 
legal the sale of confectionery ! 

Beer, Sir, we know, is a very bad thing for onary, even in moderation, 
especially on Sundays. But confectionery is equally bad. Pastry and sweet- 
meats are extremely unwholesome, and judicious parents never allow their children 
to eat any. The principle of a Bill designed to prevent naughty people from buying 
beer on Sundays, is one which, consistently applied, would also prevent them 
from buying tarts and buns, and goodygoodies. 

So, therefore, Mr. Punch, please to instruct your representatives to move the 
omission of the word “confectionery” in the clause above quoted; for confec- 
eid is very pernicious on any day, but, as aforesaid, especially on Sundays, 

e beer. 

Allow me to suggest another hint for the improvement of the endeavour at 
paternal ge proposed by Mr. J. A. Suir. The Sunday Liquor Bill of the 
sapient and Sabbatarian Member for Chichester, I think, imposes penalties only 
on the wicked licensed victuallers who shall be guilty of selling liquor on Sundays. 
It provides no punishment for their naughty customers. Cause your parliamentary 
party, Sir, to supply that omission by an additional clause, providing for the 

ue chastisement of those last-named offenders. The chastisement proper for the 
correction of those transgressors is obvious. To perfect a Bill designed to treat 
grown-up persons like children, make your delegates insist on the msertion, in 
the one which Mr. J. A. Surri has devised in the spirit of a pedagogue for that 
purpose, of a clause subjecting every man pete Po of having bought liquor on 
a Sunday to the discipline of the rod as administered to youth. To wean adult 


Englishmen from indulgence in exhilarating beverages, and teach them to| all-f 


observe Sunday like pupils at a Sunday-school, there i 
nothing like the apylieation of gyre - 


P.S. As Mr. Smrrn’s Sunday Liquor Bill stands, 
apparently, it will allow any publican to sell beer on 
Sundays if he also sells lollipops. 








A PHAN FOR DIZZY. 
Arr—“ Bow, Wow, Wow.” 


Ou, Dizzy is a clever chap, 
There ne’er was known a cleverer ; 
Of Gordian knots and party-ties 
The dashingest disseverer. 
All Brieut’s best cards and GLADSTONE’s 
He’s baulked by over-trumping, 
Ta’en the wind out of BEatzs’s sails, 
And shut up BrapLaven’s stumping. 
Bow, wow, wow, 
Fol de riddy, iddy, iddy, 
Bow, wow, wow ! 


For True Blue Tories he ’s made fact 
Of CasTLEREAGH’s famed figure— 
In turning their own backs upon 
"Themselves employed their vigour. 
Has hoisted the “residuum” 
A-top of England’s Dukery ; 
Has made his party eat their words, 
And swear they like his cookery. 
Ww, wow, wow, &. 


Has turned poor Toryism’s head 
Where its hind-quarters used to be : 
And desperate young Destructives 
Old Obstructives has induced to be : 
At the pikes on St. Stephen’s road 
Has doubled M.P. ’s borough-fares, 
And treated England’s ancient ways 
As Tuwaites treats London thoroughfares, 
Bow, wow, wow, &. 


He once accused Sir Rosert Peet 
(Twas thought a good and gay thing) 

Of stealing the Whigs’ clothes away, 
The while their Lords were bathing : 

But bettering the eh, he 
Now turns worse theft to glory— 

The Radicals’ old clothes he steals, 
And swears that they are Tory! 

Bow, wow, wow, &c. 


There ’s many a man has turned his coat, 
And then made bold to wear it, 
Not as if callous against scorn 
But as if paid to bear it : 
But he’s the first who, with the blush 
Of fellow turncoats burning, 
akes credit for himself and them 
Their coats for never turning ! 
Bow, wow, wow, &c. 





DANGEROUS DRESSES. 


THe poet says that, whereas the other animals behold 
the earth looking downwards, man had given to him a sub- 
lime aspect, and was ordered to view heaven, and lift an 
erect countenance towards the stars: He should mind 
how he obeys this command at an evening party. Other- 
wise he will cause every lady that he goes near to tear 
her train. Im descending out of a theatre, he had better 
not raise his eyes heavenwards; but, on the contrary, 
direct them carefully below. If he does not, he will most 
ely be tripped up, and tumble down the steps. It will 
be dangerous, as long as the present fashion of long 
dresses lasts, to venture on going to the play or the opera 
to hear BeEtHoven, or Mozart, or SHaKSPEARE. A 
performance which induces an elevated state of mind, 
apt to be accompanied, unconsciously, by a gaze in a cor- 
responding direction, subjects any respectable man who 
may go and hear it to the risk of breaking his neck. 








Perhaps, as women have taken to dresses of the nature of | 
tails, men, for their part, might as well take to going on 





-iours. 
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THE GREAT NEW _ORGAN-GUN. 
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Excettent Mr. Puncu,—As yours is the most scientific journal of 
the age, I send you a rough sketch of a big gun I have invented, showing 
it as it will, doubtless, some fine day be seen in action. I should probably 
have exposed it at the Paris Exposition, among the other articles of war 
with which that temple of peace is appropriately crowded, but un- 
luckily the thought of the invention did not jump into my head until 
Monday morning last; and it sprang there, oddly enough, just after I 
had read the account of a new cannon, which was shown to the French 
Emrenor a day or two ago, constructed on a principle identical with 
that which I had cleverly invented. Like the weapon which the 
Emperor inspected, and commended, my gun projects its shot by 
centrifugal force merely—vice gunpowder exploded. By extremely 
simple mechanism, consisting of about five hundred springs and wires 
and — the impulse first created by the turning of a crank is 
multiplied ten-millionfold, and becomes a motive power equal to the 
bursting of half-a-ton of gunpowder. This suffices, amply, to project a 
dozen musket- , or a pound or so of grapeshot, with such velocity 
that their impingement upon the human frame will certainly prove 
fatal, not to say injurious. As the gun, with all its mechanism, | 
only weigh twelve tons, it will be vy nO fitted for the use of light 
po A ; and, being placed on a small donkey-engine, it may be moved 
about too rapidly for cavalry, or horse-marines, to take, or overtake, it. 

One great advantage of my cannon is, that it will go off without 

g any smoke, and so the soldiers in command of it can see what 
they are Shooting at. Moreover, it will not be like those mortal 
engines whose rude throats do counterfeit Jove’s thingummy. (I write 
too much in a hurry to remember a quotation.) Excepting a slight 
whirring sound, not much louder than the rush of an express train 


through a tunnel, my gun may be discharged without making any noise ; 
and so the man who lets it off need not put cotton in his ears, which 
will cause a wondrous saving in the cost of our artillery. 

The chief benefit, however, which my cannon will confer upon the 
civilised community is that it will afford employment for the organ- 
pind. As they are thoroughly well practised in the turning of a 

andle, they will be just the very men to work the crank of my new 
cannon. This notion must secure the success of my invention, for 
certainly the nation will approve of any plan to free it from the organ- 
fiends, and Parliament will cheerfully vote enough engetine to enlist 
them for the service. It would be easy to attach a barrel-organ to each 
gun, making it in point of fact a gun-barrel-organ. The same handle 
might be made to work the organ and the gun, so that tunes and shot 
together might be played upon the enemy. “ Down Among the Dead 
Men” would be a fitting air to go with a discharge: or, when the gun 
poured forth a volley of balls as thick as hail, the organ might appro- 
priately pour forth the “ Hai/stone Chorus.” Besides, the music of the 
organs would produce a highly terrifying effect upon an enemy. 
Imagine fifty organ-guns all playing different tunes ! hat foe would 
~ ~ ine them, or to venae wii paerenet ? rar 
irmly trusting in your influence to get my organ-gun adop 
beg leave to subscribe myself. Yours truly, 
Cottey CRIBBER. 

P.S. If anybody says that I have borrowed the idea, and am not the 

original inventor of my gun, I hereby challenge him to play me, for a 


thousand puns a side, on any organ he may name, not excluding | 
even the organ of credulity. 








ECCLESIASTICAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Mz. J. B. Bucxstonz has declined to serve upon the Commission 
to inguire into Ritualistic Practices. 

Mz. Pavt Beprorp has also addressed the following remonstrance 
on the same subject to Mr. Disrazxi :— 


My dear and eloquent boy, how are you, my bricksywickwicksy ? 
Sorry this child is under the painful necessity of putting the kybosh 
upon the appearance of his elegant corporation at your festive board. 
Can’t be done, dear boy. Business is business, dear boy, as the old 





woman observed, and when this interesting individual is not occupied 
in the conscientious discharge of his professional duties, then he prefers 
doing the salubrious in the marine breezes. Farewell, my inflated 
juvenile, remember me to the dear boys on the Commission. 
Witness this dear child’s hand and seal, Paux B. 


P.S. Would the dear and eloquent boy give us his assistance in the 
hanky-panky business at the Royal Dramatic College Féte this year? 








Tue Proper PiLack FoR THREE-CORNERED CONSTITUENCLES.— 
East Anglia. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


PARLIAMENT, or rather the Commons, resumed work on Thursday, 
J a 13th, when Mr. Disrazti again addressed himself to the work of 
Reform. 

Previous votes had given him Forty-Five English seats to allot. So 
we came to hear how he proposed to distribute them, and whether it 
would be n to get up a Forty-Five Rebellion against the 
Government of the House of Brunswick. R é 

He had thought it best to reconsider the whole of his earlier propo- 
sitions on this subject, and he requested the Committee to forget them. 
It has been y to forget a good many things any, mone Reform 
debates, so that no difficult feat of anti-mnemonies was demanded. In 


fact, 80 non-egotiatical are the faithful Commons that they sometimes | ?. 


Semmemes penning ry a ewir of people, exclnsive of ater 
voters, and represen’ e ustries, Agricultural, Manufac- 
turing, Mineral. He declared that the selection had been made on 
higher grounds than any considerations of party, and he should be 
time were d in refuting charges of a minute character. 
mmissioners must now, he added, be empowered 
to go to work, and he promised clauses for that purpose. The Caan- 
CELLOR OF THE ae sat down amid cheers. 
Lane approved of most of the scheme, but contended that 
there should be a grant of additional representation to six of our 
cities. But what about the seven new Members for ? 
Ayrton Mr. Disraeui’s plan to Mr. Latre’s. 
A M. W. Rivuer, Member for North Northumberland, was 
leased with what had been said about Du 


5 t. The project is an absurd one. We think the University should 
forget themselves. The former plan being duly forgotten, Disrazu ieve Members, and we really do not see that tea-and-shrimps want 
proposed this new one— rep ion. Transfer the seats from snobbish Gravesend to seholastie 


1, London is to have four additional Members. The Tower 
Hamlets are to be split, and the new Members are to sit for 
a region to be called Hackney. 


Members laughed, and Mr. Disrazri said that the name was not 
unclassical, which he proved by a quotation. He had better. have told 
the Committee where Hackney is. It is between Islington, Shore- 
ditch, Bethnal Green, or some of those as regions, and was 
onee a fashionable quarter. Hackney School for young es is re- 

eatedly alluded to by the comic pla hts of the old days— 
Wroumrtey, and SHADWELL, among ot it was the thing for rich 
citizen girls to have been educated at Hackney. On second t om 
Mr. Punch does not see what these facts have to do with the Reform 
Bill, but he will let his reading appear, for all that. 

2. A new borough called Chelsea to return two Members. 

This is right enough, and we hope that ifhe will accept the representa- 
tion Mr. THomas CaR4yxe will be the first Member chosen, not that he 
can desire to come among the Shams and Wind-bags and emit unde- 
sirable Talk, but*that Chelsea may enjoy the historic honour of having 
sent the great Philosopher to the House. Cartyiz for CHELsEa. 
that be — placarded on every wall, inscribed on every hoarding, 
and let him otherwise know nothing about it until Mx. Guapstonz 
and Mr. Mr lead him to the Spzaker to be sworn. 

3. He will give a Member to each of these constituencies, whom we 
will enumerate in Rabelaisian fashion : 


The darlings of Darlington. 

The fishers in Hartlepool. 

The meddling beggars of Middlesborough. 

The sons of burnt fathers of Burnley. 

The Trojans of 8. Helen’s. 

The barnfowls of Barnsley. 

The Doos of Dewsbury. 

The stale wits of Staleybridge. 

The cockfighters of Wedgbury. 
shrimpers of Gravesend. 

The stockfish of Stockton. 

The looters of Luton. 


4, An additional Member unto 


The small fry of Salford. 
The meticulous of Merthyr Tydvil. 


5. Two Members for the University of London, and this he thinks 
might be united with the University of Durham. 


We see no reason, except one akin to Fiwellen’s. London is on 
os and Durham is on the Wear, and there is dead cats in 
th. 


6. Having disposed of 20 seats there are 25 more to be given away, 
and _— are to be devoted to Taz Counties. In this fashion. Let 
us sp 

West Kent—and give two new Members. 
North Lancashire, the same. 

South Lancashire, one only. 

East Surrey, two. 


Then let us take 


Moist Lincolnshire, 

Sparry Derbyshire, 

Creamy Devonshire, 

Clownish Zomersetshire, 

Hard-riding West Riding, 

Grinning Cheshire, 

Pancake Norfolk, 

rtnig A Staffordshire, 

Calfish Essex, 
split each im three, and give each part two Members. Thus are the 
45 seats given away. The counties to be dealt with contain, said Mr. 


robably not prepared to 
Lat | thst Caledonia ovs 


Cotongt Srxes warned Mr. Disrazxi that Scotland was going to 

I Caledonia, mourn! but first be sure you 
yon ke MO th to be onk 

was sorry there were only 
forty-five new Members. 

Newpgeate very sensibly demanded the reprinting of the 
whole Bill as amended. There is some absurd hitch about this 
printing, though the printer’s bill isenormous. In 

ve a new edition cee gpa minutes. 

Sre F. Gonpsmip 
of Durham, and seemed to imply that its union with London would be 
somewhat the reverse of an honour to the latter—a sort of 


Mr. Canpiisw suddenly i 
would tell him what a Dwelling-House meant. 

Mr. Disrartt could not. It was a question for Common Law. 
England was not over-represented. He should not help Scotland at 
the expense of England, though this was done ia 1832. Ireland was 

i e any sacrifice. If the House thought 
edonia ought to have more Members, the representation ought 
to be increased. 

Coronet Syxes said that before the Union Scotland had 67 Mem- 
bers, now she had but 53. This, Mr. Punch observes, is a capital 
illustration of the saying that there is nothing so deceptive as figures 
except facts. When we wedded Scotland, we took her to our heart in 
earnest, and every English Member is a Member for Scotland. In 
the old time she was a distant and barbarous region about which 
we knew nothing, except that when the Scots were not murdering one 
another they were coming over the border to murder us. Nowt 
invasion is the other way, and we are all Scots. It would be a delicate 
en if the Scotch Members would say that they had perfect 
confidence in English good feeling, and begged that the House might 
not be crowded on their account. A bride-cake to a bawbee cookie 
they just do nothing of the kind. Reform was postponed until Monday. 

hen came a'thundering debate on Great Ordnance. Mr. H. Batnure 
declared that the Armstrong gun was chosen for jobbing reasons, and 
that it is a failure. He denounced field-guns, ship-guns, and the Snider. 
Of course he was answered, but who can tell where the truth lies? 
There is a grand naval review coming off. Man a couple of ships with 
garotters, and make them fire ball, with a promise of free passage to 
Diberia to the crew that sinks their enemy. 

We voted a couple of millions or so for Naval Estimates. 


Friday. A Compulsory Vaccination Bill made progress in Committee. 
It may startle sundry to be told, as the House was told by Lorp 
RogBERT Montacu (a Lord, Mrs. Grundy, mind, and no mere hire i 
of a newspaper scribbler!) that the deaths by small-pox, in Englan 
have in from 4,000 to between 6 and 7,000 a year. erefore 
it is fit that we be aps geet with fools who neglect the semi-miracu- 
lous preventive. the way, some Quacks rail against it, and offer 
their trash as a substitute. Could not a clause be introduced for 
whipping them ? 

_ Debate whether the House should allow to remain on its records a pe- 
tition presented some weeks ago by Mr. Bricut in favour of merey to 
the Fenians. It was a foolishly-written affair, and its reference to the 
severities practised by the British forces in India and Jamaica excited 
the wrath of Mason Anson, who moved its being expunged. 
MILL approved the sentiments of the petition, though not all its 
expressions, and Mr. Disra81i said that no aspersions could injure our 

ant Army, and that he held by the rule that liberty of petition 
should be indulged even to licence. Herein Mr. Punch co 
concurs—let no Englishman, let his nonsense be as flagrant as it may, 
say that he is g: d. The House went away, leaving a handful—64, 
who, by 43 to 11, decided that the petition might remain. 

We finished by hearing Lorp Stantey expound and defend what he 
had done in re Luxemburg. On the whole, it is clear that his conduct 


lated a demand that Mr. Disrarui 








was highly expedient, for it averted immediate war, at no very 
great risk. 


rham University. Punch | 





America we should 
a cynical remark touching the alleged merits 
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CHANGE FOR SOVEREIGNS AT PARIS. 


Ir must be a.change to be frowned at instead of fawned on; to hear 
cries of “ Vive la P /” instead of “ Vive l’Empereur!” ; to feel 
that you move among cold-drawn dislikes, voices of condemnation, 
or silence more significant even than hisses, instead of venal vivas, 
hired “‘ huzzahs,” and kotowing crowds of courtiers. ; 

We may thank the popaece of Paris for treating some of its crowned 
visitors to this sort of “ Change for a Sovereign.” An h crowd, 
whatever its class, is too apt to behave as though it thought it even more 
a duty of loyalty to cheer the QueEn’s royal visitors than to cheer the 

UEEN herself. It would seem that on the occasion of such visits 

ouN Bot suffered under a determination either of loyalty or 
snobbishness to the head and hands, manifesting itself in alternate cold 
fits of patient gaping expectation till the strange Sovereigns show, and 
hot fits of frantic applause the moment they appear. ¢ _— 

We prefer to Jonn But’s flunkeyish mobbing, lick-spittling, 
Jenkinsimg, and beshouting of exotic Royalties, even JoHNNY 
Crapavn’s cold silence, or open disapproval of monarchs to whom he 
bears a grudge. The Parisians, evidently, do not consider that the 
guests of their Emperor must necessarily be the guests ‘of their 
nation. In°this country, we are so apt, happily, to identify Queen 
and people, that we consider all Vicrorta’s roya ests—there have 
not, by the way, been many of them lately—as the guests of Joun 
BULL t propria persona ; and it is on the strength of this hospitable 
feeling, let us hope, that we so run after them, so bombard them with 
civic freedoms, and banquets, and reviews, and street ovations, in the 
shape of a constant crowd—by no means of tag-rag and bobtail either— 
at their heels, a constant detective force of reporters waylaying their 
movements, and a constant fire of hyzzahs deafening their ears, that we 
forfeit all opportunity of dropping them any hint of what we may 
think as a people about such little games as the dismemberment of 
Denmark, or the persecutions of Poland, or any other episode of their 
reigns which English Liberalism is not disposed to view through 
Prussian or Russian spectacles. 

Couldn’t we take a leaf out of the French book, so far at least, as to 
introduce a little discrimination into our treatment of foreign Sovereigns ? 





We need not treacherously shoot at them, but neither need we shout 
after them so pertinaciously. If we refrain from flinging stones at 
any of them there can be no occasion to pelt them all with such whole- 
hog adulation. Suppose we conside such visitors as appealin 
to a British jury, or “ putting themselves upon the country,” an 
— Sarengs to them as the verdict of the grand inquest of the 
nation : 

A little inéermezzo of solemn silence might be quite as wholesome 
sometimes and quite as impressive as whole reams of F’. O. despatches, 
or whole tons of newspaper leaders. 





BEALES AT. BLACKHEATH. 
Recitativo, 
Maw of the People, Preacher to the Nations, 
Beas at Blackheath the multitude addressed, 
And, raving at the Anti Demonstrations 
In Parks Bill, which the Roughs and he detest, 


His rabblement in pompous vein bespoke, 
As though he did all England’s might invoke. 





Aria. 
**T call upon you,” thus he brayed, 
For Brauzs, M.A., was not at all afraid 
Of being written down an Ass, 
* Not to allow this Bill to pass !” 








The Right Man in the Right Place. 


Tue Hall of Merchant Taylors’ was well chosen as the scene of Mr. 
DisRakELI’s latest proof that the Tories are your only true Radicals, 
after all. Turning coats is tailor’s work, and turning coats for the 
profits of office ought to be just the work that Merchant Taylors can 
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appreciate. 
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THE BENEFIT OF THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 


O replume the wing that it 

bt Tos he Cro Pala 
, is goin: 

‘taken benefit” ood the 

has set us thinking of the 

im- 

prove their take for the fine 

pang en tl 
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eg 

wise they never would see ; 
in teaching people how 


in 6 peo . to 
like good musi y letting 
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enjoy a holiday soberly, yet not sadly; in 
pms foes a great en rg sooty, and society should show that 
it is mindful of the fact, by flocking to Benefit of the Crystal P 
Besides the satisfaction of a , society 
Concert for its money. Trrsens, Part, and Sims Reeves, and many 
other charming singers, are all going to sing gratis for the benefit of 
the Palace; and the fact that they are doing so will perhaps make 
them sing bet when their voices have been paid for. Then 
there will be heard a chorus such as is not elsewhere audible, for no 
other orchestra in Europe can hold so many voices. “ From grave to 
gay,” from &c. to &c. (you know the old quotation) the music is 
yop nm : + aed kind of taste, and only a rhinoceros could fail 
to y it. : 
“ A thing of beauty is”—another old quotation ; and hereabouts in 
ugly London there are so few things of beauty, that we cannot well 
afford to lose the lasting joy of one of them. But our lasting joy in 
looking at the beauties of the Crystal Palace will become a lasting 
sorrow if the prettiest part be not rebuilt. “As you were” must be 
the word to the | lions with mild faces and neatly curled-up tails, which 
used to stand as sentinels before the big red giants. The rainbow hues 
of the Alhambra again must dazzle and delight us; the oiled and curled 
Assyrian bulls must be restored to their old places, and the beauties of 
the Byzantine Court must all be vaprolnell Of course people who 
have palms and ferns will send them to surround the fountains as of 
yore, and somebody perhaps will go to California, and bring over the 
k of another monster tree, for our nursery-maids and nursery gar- 
deners with all their eyes to stare at. That people like the Palace, is 
proved by the plain fact that above two million visitors went there in 
the last year, and they were more than all our national shows attracted 
to their doors. For the credit of the nation, the Palace ought to be 
restored. It is about the best sight we can show our — friends 


a the only one of all our public buildings of which we need 
not Lal ethamed. j r 


So walk up, Ladies and Gentlemen, and take your guinea tickets for 
next Wednesday afternoon. Who would not give a guinea to see the 
Crystal wing restored? But if you cannot spare a guinea, there are 
tickets for a crown if you apply forehand; and, while longer purses 
realise the hopes of golden fruit expected from the Concert, you may 
help to crown the benefit with silvery success. 








OLD SKY AND NEW SKY. 


In a letter from Paris we are informed that the Empzror or Russia 
has conferred the Grand Cordon of St. Alexander Newsky on 
Gexzrats Fizuny and Lezaevr, Baron Haussmann, and Baron 
pe Bourcore, This intelligence suggests a question which may be 
thus expressed in a couplet :— 

What is the difference from the old sky, which we all know is the 


ue sky, 
In the colour of the Cordon of St. Alexander Newsky ? 


If there is none, then we must conclude’ that St. Alexander 


Newsky’s Cordon would be an appro riate decoration for the winner 
of the Derby—the Blue Riband of the Turt 








Busy Bs. 
Or all nations the Belgians may fairly claim to be the most hard- 
working, for even in the midst of their pleananes their industry is un- 





BILL 
FOR THE BETTER REGULATION OF THE PARKS IN THE METROPOLIS. 
. Ma. Puwon has been favoured with an early copy of this Bill, to be 
introduced into the House of after the young 
have returned from their Whitsuntide . 
sasomble inthe Parks, in thee thonaanas’® ciftn othe People to 
in in ” or other numerical com- 
dination, for the purpose of holding Political Meetings, and supplyi 
the Daily Papers with many columns of § in small type; 
UBAhereas it is expedient to remove such oubts, and to make the way 
of present and future Home Secretaries plai easy, to the preven- 
tion of empty and irritating peoiennes, and the ape soe of 
emoluments and diguition Ke vo 
., Be it therefore enacted, that from and after the passing of this Act, 
it shall be lawful and desirable for any League, Union, or other Body 
or Society of Men or “ Persons,” to meet or to incite others to meet, 
with or without the presence and assistance of that class of London 
commonly called Roughs, in the Parks, to discuss, 
any Measures that ma be laid before the Parliament to be 
holden at Westminster or St. James’s Hall, any A ae 
to the con- 


zeenatery, Chief Commissioner of Police, or Park 
The Park Gates shall be open day and night for ever. 
N 


: 
: 


withstanding 

' ° i horsemen, trians, perambulators, with o 
without nursemaids, A ge Pg: wept E sare hows in the 
Household Brigade, shall be allowed to enter the Park Gates, on.an 


Hearer, or -a-liner. 
Her 


to enable processions with flags, banners, Marshals,‘mounted 
caps of liberty, and Marseillaise H to thro the pri 
streets and thoroughfares in meet: So vo tnd poe ot — 

5. Under the provisions of this Act refreshment tickets be’ 
supplied to all who produce a Voucher (coloured red, white, and blue) 
signed by the President of any permanent or provisional Council or 
Committee. 

6. The Police to have strict orders to allow everybody to climb 


trees, break off branches, trample on beds, pull up shrubs, and pluck 
and destroy as many flowers as they please. " 


passing 
4. The ordinary traffic of the Metropolis shall be eeiecrmenticl, 
arrie 


7. Any person benighted in the Park to be supplied, on application 
at the Police Barracks, with a feather or flower-bed at his option, and 
nightcap ; and parties of four or more, on leaving a nominal deposit, 
will be urnished with wax candles and a pack of club cards. 

The words, “The Park,” or “The Parks,” in this Act to be con- 
strued as comprising all out-door places of recreation and enjoyment, 
maintained out of the Public Revenues, lying within the Post-office 
Radius, or accessible i 


from London by a short Railway J ourney, in- 
cluding Kew Gardens, Hampton Court, and Whetstone Park, but not 
parks of In the case of the Conservatories at Kew Gardens, 


tickets, entitling the holder to as many exotics as he can conveniently 
carry, may be obtained from Mr. Fiowers, the Bow Street Magistrate. 
The Lorp CHAMBERLAIN to have power to issue orders for bunches of 
grapes from the Great Vine at ae Court. No fees to rs, 
or other over-paid and under-worked officials. 

This Act to take effect immediately after it has received BEALEs’s 
assent, and not to be repealed without his permission. 

This Act not to extend to or protect Lorp Joun Manwzrs’s Hyde 
Park Railings, should they prove particularly ugly. 








A Professional View of Things. 
Kerrmyne the painter’s “incumbrance” recently presented him 
with two daughters exactly alike. The young people are not called, 
as in ordinary cases, Twins, but Replicas. 





THE TWO MEN OF THE TIME. 
Dzerer which is he, 
Buzzy or Dizzy ? 





AyotuEr Cuance ror Episcopacr.— When the Franchise Bill comes 





, Jud; by the amount of Brussels “ applicati ” that there 
| was at the Ball at the Hotel de Ville. == ‘Pleation 


before the House of Lords, it is understood that Lozp Lyrrexton will 
propose a clause providing for Suffragan Bishops. 
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RURAL STUDIES.—YEOMANRY GOING TO DRILL. 


Nurserymaid. ‘‘ Lor’, Marta! Don’t THEY LOOK NOBLE ?” 











THE REMEDY FOR ROUGHS. 


Ler us not yield too readily to the promaptings of indignation. We 
should beware how we indulge the feelings, for instance, with which 
some of us may have inspired by the street-robberies lately 
perpetrated by gangs of Roughs in London. This caution is espe- 
cially incumbent on us if we ourselves, personally, 

been hustled, and bonneted, and deprived of our watches and 
purses. 


In various police reports it was stated, one day last week, that a 
poor fellow, named Ricnarp Srewarr was brought up for final 
examination at Bow Street, charged with stealing a watch from the 
person of Mr. CotEnines, barrister, in the Strand, during the tem- 
porary crowding of that thoroughfare, in consequence of the passage of 
the City Militia on their march to Hyde Park on the occasion of the 
late review. The case was not decided summarily. Fifteen previous 
=" were proved against poor Stewart, and he was committed 
or 4 

Oh say not that the delinquent fellow-creature who has experienced 
fifteen previous convictions, and probably as many terms of residence 
in the House of Correction, must be an incorrigible thief! Adopt the 
more amiable supposition that he is an unfortunate kleptomaniac. 
Mr. Stewart, doubtless, belongs to the too generally execrated class 
of human beings above named. He may be safely conjectured to be 
what is invidiously called a Rough. The — treatment for him, 
let us be persuaded, is that which would have the effect of making him 
gentle; the discipline of kindness: bread-and-jam, spoon-meat, and 
milk-and- 4 

The suggestion against which we ought to strive, as one arising from 
too strong a mixture of enaer and ‘disgust at the idea of being liable to 
be mobbed and robbed in the streets of London and the open day, is, 
that a fellow who, having been fifteen times convicted, and undergone 
fifteen sentences of imprisonment and hard labour, commits a sixteenth 
robbery, is only to be restrained from robbing again, and continuing to 
rob, as soon as he gets out of gaol, by having the inexpediency of so 
doing impressed upon him by an adequate number of sufficiently 
slashing stripes of the cat-o’-nine-tails. 


happen to have |}, 





THE BOROUGH OF THE PLAGUE. 
(A Historical Fragment.) 


From time immemorial this doomed Borough at the mouth of the 
Yare (corrupted into Yah! common ejaculation of audacious and con- 
temptuous Youth) had enlarge. so to speak, a reputation for very bad 

ealth. An ancient and fish-like odour pervaded its innumerable 
alleys, where nets perpetually hung as if to invite those golden fish 
whereof at frequent intervals, they made such a profitable haul. States- 
men, with speculation in their eyes, and the sinews of war in their 
plethoric purses, scented it afar off as vulture scenteth carrion. 

Sitting Members sat, as it were, in a dead-vote market, with corrup- 
tion around them in every human shape and form, and inhaling an 
atmosphere ae with the seeds of moral and —— disso- 
lution. At length the morbid emanations from t and Lot became 
so obnoxious to the olfactory senses of the country around, that 
Ministers of all denominations to denounce the vile, and 
to urge that something might be done to abate this dreadful pest. 

Late at night a Bill came forth to which were attached several Riders. 
Like the car of Juggernaut it proceeded slowly, crushing all obstacles 
in its way; then by a sudden extension of its most terrible clause, the 
Franchise, which ‘so long poisoned the circumambient air, and 
threatened to undermine the Coustitution, was safely pripped and con- 
veyed, without any funereal ceremony to that Mauso of departed 
virtue, the Tomb of Schedule A. 








A Hint to the Committee. 


By the new Re-distribution Bill, Luton is to have a Member. The 
value of this proposed addition to the House is very doubtful; for to 
represent Luton properly, its M.P. must be a Man of Straw ! 





HACKNEY 0. HOBBY. 
Tux House sniggered when it heard of the Government intention to 
give two Members to Bort _ Why should there not be represen- 
tatives for Hackney, when Hobbies are so fully represented ? 
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PEEPS AT PARIS. tho Usefulness af f Mankind tamers ; 1, (Rings | or Noses : 
PEEP THE THIRTEENTH. 3, a sof a Air’ for’ use in Diag Bells ; hemi 
I HAvE made my greatest jerdymo up to the present time. It is now Magnesia, eo, from the magnesium wire; a Turkey 
ready for use. Tvs this d Why— r Biber for Poultry; 


ot Sea-air Lozenges; (d) rp Meo Ginger on 
T regret that I must begin with “Why,” as, at first sight, such a| Anti-combustion Princip (e) Volatile Essence of Indiarubber. 
commencement detracts from the ori lit of the rayboose, a3 | But I need not continue. Produce any correspondent who’ll tell 
conundrum is called by our lively neigh pe ee = | Ss oom shove aa ital cook 
“ Why is the Emperor or Russia e the Fine Arts collectively ?” now at the Tweellyrees. His © price. cates | 
“ Because——” At dinner we sit thus : oe Seat of ee able ‘Docnay ar lar 
The geo cannot avoid beginning with this hackneyed form. I| Roose, out of staphimest to to the Czam. LaRMPERRYTREECE, vicar vee 
apologise, and proceed. to LUMPrRaw. petty Paaxcse comes in at dessert. I peel him a 






























“ Because he is the Beaw Czar.” [“ Beaux Arts,” promongsay ong | grape. 
Frarnsay, “ Bo nar.” Vicoyay-vo0?) Se Lonnsnan's Sept cits ho Rurmnce.co RoosHER, 
Terms for the above — pat eye Sa x Buy, mane Q’ hea 
Vor first utterance at a private | mere next the Kixe 0’ Proos we OsiLe & pie, L 
Say eathe. ‘ wre Se ete - 100 Like Arid, where the bos aati wk 1g 
For introduction into speeches . . ae“ UMPYRAW laimed “ ” ‘ 
Vor general use in conversation for the next six months - 00 « i yer!” om Anglicism he has hentibg BP ge Mes yeus !) 
Sarees gvod things suing to bs said nest week Send carly; nly | taly io eaponsibe. 7T translate literal he soci How he's’ ita, yours 
Seton beeches wil receive my Joke List for every| 1 and retired ; T shall not dine there again. i 
ren Rees = Yours, monger mee, 
ae ee ene ; P. tue G. 
"eee coe a ths - £220 PS. I deferred my da/ marskay in comsequence of Baron Havs- 
- ++ 880 aany's litte party on the same night t 
a RE cet Si “ Voolly-voo darnsay Sir Sawer ?” said the Bazon to me. 
2Jokesin Frengh . 1010 0 a mongongfong,” I e ; ; = | 
Jobs im Fronoh or, English made for a combination of 0 or OF 2 Il fo a that lok abo me: his Lum- 
little arrangement / 
, . settled the difficulty. 
20 inich dp. Ground tm the sleuth) > ° Te Bt mn 
"4% _* . ven rise 0. er on ; 
Mente SS en te i Jn bade etn 9 oS fy 
« As eld Winbahistaine has it” Bes Like the gif sor, hah iA Se a onal 
of Samcnasts reply oo Dee tld er S That reminds one [rather = smile twitc i i 
of SHERIDAN’s reply ICK FANSHAWE. par “ 7 hing th 
places where they teli stories, here followeth the anecdote.) my ‘Win “ He should _s ARON OPEN- pagers Bag® eet 


Cum multis aliis—which reminds me that I caz throw in a Latin or cK roared, LUMPYRAW (split, and mong petty Prancss ArM- 
Greek one occasionally, by way of a bonus to subscribers; as I’ve | pppnyant turned head over heels with delight. In two minutes more 
sends eeenres. -— it anet be ee cont impressed upon all my WiuuaM saw it. We all shrieked. | 
readers, — uction made on g a quantity. “ : 

To which I add,—Schools treated with, half-price. A Special Class | » very fine _ (obit wea) fo Lanurennanatence arernartirras ee 
for upper nursemaids. Also, of Wins likes me. A ~~ etegtion did it. Every- 
N.B. Parties attended. he a oe é Feet Lumpyraw ! Ler Tsar!” and so 


fort . — to the front of the feeds a as the Sovereigns 
When I say Parties attended, mind, I come as an honoured guest Wuiuw ear, “Veev Ler Rwa ee0 
(and only where there’s dinner and a substantial supper) with a whole petet Proos ! ha > Saee en, oT 


bag-full of jokes. Iam of very moderate habits as regards eating and |“ The woe — on — Poem soopairrb/ All 


rinking. No one will lose by me. Ten pounds a-night isn’t much. 
ae Veeck, aoe he taps ‘ay Sonelien terdimene ‘a m the ¢woylletts were brilliant. Mine (in spite of the recent strike, which f 


jerdysprees are | was Ler vray Deearbul ongtrer lay tayeur), was very striki Hair 
now attracting the attention of all the Crowned Heads of Europe. ar lar off the forehead, arvec der little curls, one on each ~ og Collar 










The Surraw and the Sax, ong ho. Cravat nwawr, with large ends nayglajay ay ati Waistcoat a 
The Empenor and Czar, trifle daycoléay. Imagine the res ; 
Who have come from afar, Ardeur, mong Raydarktur, Ardeur ! 


They all are here, ha! ha! 
Ha! ha! for here they are! 








































To} join in a cigar a SCIENTIFIC COURTSHIP. if 
ill come J? Ray Papa : 
Which means the Porn hoorah ! (Prorzsson sings.) 
Perhaps Mone PRanesr’s Ma, Come, dear girl, and roam with me 
" Great Queen VICTORIAR; The garden of Zoology 
So on, efceterar. Those teeth of thine, rs these of mine, 
i Include four sometimes named canine. 
*, That’s pretty, isn’t it? You should hear my music to it. You now These fangs of ours us creatures prove 

i want some news about’ Legsposissiong, you say. Thanks for a Allied to the carnivora, Love. 

inquiries, Legsposissiong is getting on as well as can be expected. All a while we leg-of-mutton eat, 

well at home, meaning LumpyRaw, LaRMPERRYTREECE, ay Ler So likewise do we trimmings, Sweet. 

PRANGSE ARMPERRYARL. Hope y ou ’re the same. And all varieties of food— 

Legsposissiong (as you say you “must and will have some informa- In short, eat everything that’s good. 

tion about it, or refuse any more arjong”) is situated in the Thus I’m omnivorous, so are you— 
e Sharmd’ Mar, with ~the Sane close at hand. It measures 1640 yards, So are the piggywiggies too. 
0 beginning from which end you like. If you doubt me, try it: tape will ‘if 

do the business. There is always something going on there, because i 

re ae traversed by . sae, of ‘ot and Faye are other Great Flight of Locusts. i 

sages all running roun e building. ow what do you want to 

7 w ies WE read of a great number of locusts seen about aoe They are 
‘ ow? There are lots of things to be seen in Legsposissiong : of the variety known to naturalists as L. clericalis, and may be known 
4 of Art; 2, Foods; 3, Instruments for Ditaing me by their long black, grey, or brown envelopes, and the little bare patch 














1. Shay derorres 
Morals of the People—Live Stock ; 4, Patent Sa 5, for |on the tops of their heads. They are awfull y greedy, and general] 
International Copyrights on Painted Windows : ; . Water ag, ce feed on the fat of the land where romp settle. . . . 








ae | AEE Ed 











PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Juz 22, 1867, | 








~ 


Ss 


S S SWS SQ WSSQW : col , 
“sw SSSSVs7 S Ss SSx_7o S XN 
SSAA SAX 


SAAS SN RSS 


SY 


YY 
4 Wp 


oS 


A DILEMMA. 


Cabby. ‘‘ ErE’s A GO, P’LIcEMAN! WuaT AM I TO po?—I vous ORDERED TO TAKE THESE ’ERE GENTS AS ’A BEEN A DININ’ you 


SEE, TO THEIR ’SPECTABLE ’OMES, VUN VOS FOR ’ANOVER SQUARE, 
VELL, THEY VOS ALL CAREFULLY SORTED VEN I STARTED, AN’ NOW 
KNOW VICH IS VICH !!” 


ANOTHER FOR THE HALBANY, AND THE TOTHERS ELSEVERES—— 
THEY ’VE BEEN AN’ GONE AN’ MIXED THE'RSELVES UP, AN’ I DON’T 











VICTOR HUGO ON ENGLAND. 


Mz. Powcn has never yielded to any one in admiration of M. | 
Victor Hugo, though the former has deemed it right to protest 
against certain intolerance, certain extreme views of the latter. But 
upon the present occasion Mr. Punch has only to offer M. Huco 
unqualified thanks for the generous largeness of thought, the noble 
flow of eloquence, with which, undisturbed by passing events. he has 
paid homage to England, honoured in being his host. - Mr. Punch is 
not in the habit of making long quotations, but in this exceptional case 
he must permit himself the Gatestice of transferring to his pages 
. beautiful passage from M. Huco’s Remarks on the Exposition of 

aris : 

“But let the kings stalk, the courtiers crawl, and the mob stare, 
while the nephew of NAPoLEon cajoles to Paris those whom the uncle 
commanded thither. . The first. Narotzon haughtily waved them to his 
capital with a glittering sword, the third Narogon lures them to his 


metropolis with a glittering glass-house. The end is worthy of the |] 


means. The victor smiles from on high upon the bird-catcher. Let it 
pass (faites circuler). The glass of the gasometer is not more fragile 
than the name inscribed on it. The field of Mars will ere long cease 
to be desecrated by the toy-shop of noo 6 Let me look away 
from the scene of shams, servility, and silver lace, and let me cast m 

eyes on the sea. Over that sea in calm majesty lies the proud islan 

whose existence consoles me for a thousand continental crimes, and 
vindicates for me the goodness of Providence. Yes, proud England, 
thou art justly proud of thy colossal strength, more justly of thy god- 
like repose. Stretched on the rock, but not like Prometheus, and 
with no evil bird to rend his side, rests the Genius of England. He 
waits his ‘hour, but he counts not the hours between. He knows 
it is rolling up t h the mystic gloom of the ages, and that its 
chariot is guided by the iron hand of Destiny. Dare 1 murmur that | 
the mists (dromtdards) will not clear for me, that I shall not hear the | 
wheels of the chariot of the Hour of England. It will come—it is! 








| coming—it is come (¢a y est). The whole world, aroused as by some 


mighty galvanism, suddenly raisés a wild cry (us cri raugque) of love 
and adoration, and throws itself upon the bounteous bosom of 
England. Thenceforth there are no nations, no peoples ; but one and 
indivisible will be the world, and the world will be one England. Her 
virtue and her patience have triumphed ; the lamp of her faith, kindled 
at the Apostolic altars, burns fora beacon to mankind ; her example 
has regenerated the erring (renouvelé le hareng), her mildness has re- 
buked the rebellious, and her gentleness has enchanted the good. She 
is henceforth Humanity, and pe her type and her temple, shall 
be the Mecca and the Jerusalem of a renewed universe. Hail, noble 
London, volcano of the ever-living fire of truth, abyss of the light of 
civilisation, Niagara of the waters of healing! I crown thee with the 
flowers of a happier Elysium; I strew before thee the asphodel and 
the amaranth of a celestial Flora. It shall be thine to undo the work 
of Babel (faire dégringoler), and with a pardoned sigh the son of 
France recognises in thy tongue and SHakKsrEaRe’s the one language 
of the Ages. England, London, lovely mother and lovelier daughter. 

prostrate miyself (je m’aplatis) by the sea that kisses your feet, and 
with lips dewed with the holy spray (sacrée écume de mer), I murmur, 
Estote Perretv£!” 





Query. 
One question I would fain propound, 
While Repgspatr’s bill advances slowly ; 
What need to consecrate the ground ? 
The Sexton always makes it holey. 





TO A CORRESPONDENT. 

“ A VeTeRaN Playgoer” has been misled by the similarity of sound. 
Keighley, the town, zo¢ Kgx ey, his old favourite, is to have a voice 
in the House of Commons. 
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GARDENING FOR JUNE. 


CROQUET BEGINS TO CROP UP—CURATES REQUIRE TRAINING. 














; = = — 
ROMAN CATHOLIC DEMONSTRATION AT BIRMINGHAM. | WHO WOULD BE A KING? 


A Mr. Murpny, described as the “ agent of the London Protestant | SreakinG of a state dinner given by the Emperor or Austria to 
Electoral Union,” has been for some time going about lecturing against | the Ambassadors, &c., at the Palace of Buda, the Zimes says, “ It was 
Popery. He is accustomed to abuse the Por and the popish priests | 2J2u" maigre, and besides his Majesty the King was boun by custom 
in language so ridiculously violent, that, if the Roman Gatholics took | to fast the day before his being anointed and crowned.” Pardon the 
no notice of him, Protestants would laugh at him. But, wherever he | antiquity of the joke, and permit the remark, that his Majesty must 
goes, his appearance as a lecturer seems to be the signal for a riot on| have thoroughly realised what the Diet of Hung’ry is. If the day 
the part of his theological adversaries. They mobbed him at Wolver- | before the Coronation was a jour maigre, the day of the Coronation 
hampton, at Wednesbury, and other towns thereabout; and now, lastly, | appears to have been a jour Magyar. 
by way of confuting him, they have been mobbing him at Birmingham, | 


and creating a riot. The following is an extract from a report of ™| 








of Mr. Murpuy’s discourses, delivered at the place last named :— Labouring Lords. 


“ Po was the same to-day as it was indays gone by. (Hear, y! | SIX-AND-A-HALF columns of Peers’ Debates in Friday’s Times ! 
had Grae (said Mr. Munrur} ahah weekbett dhe Gots: a ? What uid = | Wonders will never cease. Their Lordships are evidently “ putting 
do tome? Why, she would roast me, as she did Riptey, Cranmer, and Latimer.” | on a spurt,” thanks to the poking up they have had er But mere 

. . . talk is not the thing wanted from you, my Lords. It is more work. 

im... ite these assertions the Roman Catholic multitude assembled |W donbt that will come. The Working-man is so decidedly in the 

emselves around the “ Tabernacle” in which Munruy was holding | ascendant just now, that we need not be surprised one of these days 
forth, and threw stones. Then they attacked the adjacent house occu- ti - x tm in force, even in the House ue Lords | y 
pied by the father of the secretary to the local Protestant Association, | ° eel a ' — 
damaged some of the furniture, and broke all the windows. This was 
their way of demonstrating that Popery would not roast Protestants if OVER THE SEA. 
Popery could. Conclusive—wasn’t it? They might as well have con-| “Tye introduction of Salmon ova to the rivers of Australia has 
tented themselves with returning railing for railing, and, when they | roved successful.” Following the usual style, the newspaper should 
were reviled, have simply reviled again, without throwing stones as added, that they received a perfect ovation. 
well as casting reproac es. Their faith would have been sufficiently 
vindicated if they had given the object of their resentment names for 
names. They might very justly have called Murpuy a talking potato. LITERARY ANNOUNCEMENT. 


By making fun of him, and roasting him in that manner, they would) 4 COMPANION volume to 4 Winter with the Swallows in Algeria will be 


have shown that he was mistaken in saying that Popery would, if she : : i : 
could, roast him as she did Riptey, Cranmer, and LatmerR. Thus » pl ag season, under the title of 4 Summer with the Sparrows 


might they have held Murruy up to derision, in the comical figure, as 
it were, of a roasted Murray, or ’tater all hot. 











VintTvE Is Its own Rewarp.—Esgnest Hart's best testimonial— 

— The Metropolitan Sick-Poor Act. 
Comrounp Ratixe.—Being blown up by one’s Wife, and her Sister 
chiming in! 














THe Man For Hackney.—HorsMan. 
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PEEPS AT PARIS. 
PEEP THE FOURTEENTH. 


Ler Sooltarn aytarrevay! Veev ler Sooltarn! The Suttan has 
arrived. I didn’t see him myself, but gather from my informant that 
his ostentation (or rather, by way of a jerdymo, his oss-tentation, be- 
cause this joke is about osses, as you’ll hear, vwoyay-voo ?) is beyond 
imagination. . Four Princes of his own Eastern blood dragged him ina 
gorgeous vehicle from the Station. Yes, Sir, in this nineteenth cen- 
tury, this Profound Potentate rode, I hear, in a carriage drawn by four 

id Beys ! Such is Oriental magnificence, while J have to be con- 
tented with urn Vwoytoor arvek urn sh’ val. 

Oh, money, money !! Thou corrupting agent, thou destroyer, thou 
edificator, thou, Sc. (hat this style is not included in Jarjong you 

Two hundred franes more, and up goes the style. Excelsior /) 
Lind Weging- from England are all here. What does England do 
without ’em 

Arpropo of that, I gave our old friend Buit—not Joun, but Nmveven 
Bux, who superintends the Working-Men here—a jerdymo, in 
order that he may not be tempted to use it as his own, | give to th 
world. This was it: I defined the English bricklayer here for 
holiday as “The hod-man out.” We (Lumrrraw, &o., after dinner) 
screamed at this. : 

I have passed a pleasant afternoon in adjudicating on Musical In- 
struments. My decision as to Pianos and Pickles was so correct, that 
all the Commissioners implored me to decide the rival claims of the 
Instrument-Makers. Jay lar arvek playseer. 

In the room where I was to sit as Prime Juror, there was a perfect 
fool of instruments. Fool is what our lively neighbours call a crowd. 
Not very far out, from what I hear of your crowds just now in town, 
mong ongfong. I gave the contending Instrument-Makers such an 
afternoon of it !—hoisted them with their own ophecleides. I'll give 
youa —. “* Vwoylar,” says I, pointing to a fat brazen instru- 
ment about twenty feet high, with safety-valves all over it, “ Juay sir 
keskersay lar.” 5 

The maker told me its name. I could not catch it. : 

** Narmport,” I returned, “ Juay, juay ! 00 see voo ner vully par juay 


jer donnyray ler pree oz otrr. 

_Frightened at the threat, and struck by my‘complete mastery over 
his native tongue, he jumped on a stool, and blowing into the top with 
his mouth, watched me nervously with his left eye, the other being on 
the music-paper. : x 

“ Juay set flatchyolay !” T suddenly cried, pointing to another instru- 
ment, when its owner least expected the command. . 
In a second the Exhibitor was on his knees before me, playing. 


“* Taysay voo!” TI exclaimed to Number One, who was still blowing 


away over “ Partong poor lar Sirree-er.” . 

Poor creature! he nearly fainted. He thought he had lost the prize, 
and had hardly any wind left to support the blow. F 

“* Assay !” I said to the flatchyolay player, and turning sharply on 
a stout man ay as to his button-hole, I bade him discourse on a 
sort of a tom-tom with strings, over which he was) fondly bending. 
aa Noe as ” he said, ‘ les juay.” 

* Mossoo, ‘ormay,” hes * may jer ner r les juay. 

- Crrreert® I scrunched between my teeth, angrily. oFart i 

And on he went as well as he could. He calls it 4e dulcimer double. 
He couldn’t play it a bit. , 

“* Sonnay sir trombone lar,” said I, to a tall exhibitor. He understood 
English. “ Not a tune: give me a few good notes.” He was impu- 
dent about it. I kept him blowing there for half-an-hour straight off 
with a sairjong der veal, with a drawn sword at his elbow. 

I only let him go when he begged my pardon, and explained that 
hed got a wife and family waiting for him to come home to tea. 

However, there they were for the afternoon, all a-blowing, all a- 
growing as hot as ible, while I called first on this man, then on 


that, then on the other, requiring a note here, a beat there, a chord | I 


somewhere pan hype one on the head, stopping another with my 
foot, and so forth, as an Imperial Commissioner should do, until the 
medical man, who was obliged to be called in, said that unless I gave 
some sag I the prize at once, they’d all have to be conveyed to a 


lazong A 
Then, Sir, these exhibitors dared to offer me paltry bribes. From 
two franes downwards, Imean. I told them I would take thirty, to 
show I was above their petty offers. I need only say that the meeting 

terminated amicably, and that there was a prize given. 
oolly voomongvoyay larjong tootd’sweet: voo navvaysongvoyay 
kekshows say der s’mang. [I shall translate this into very plain English 
in another journal, if you don’t comply. But you will, mong ongfong, 

won't you—nez par 7] 

Prices of provisions are exorbitant. Even the lawyers are charging 
extra for provisions in a will, (This is a specimen jerd, \ Pa 
cif ‘y- 


Srarnksurn er, that is, ten francs an hour, see my former list. 
garday ,” as the uneducated Englishmen said when he looked at a 


church That ’s another jerdyspree: second quality. Weet frarnk- 
surn er.) 








Chickens are all very high. 
ll the pies are raised. 
T have good French jokes der sankar weet frarnk. 
__ International joke : rough specimen as follows :—What is the place 
"" tour der Nail. Ut wavked up, th uld ly. I 
‘our Nail. worked up, this serdymo wo immensely. It 
has the makings of a first-class witticism about it. p econ praysong. 


P. rue G. 
P.S. An Exhibitor of Instraments to whom I did not award a prize, 
turns out to be a of a petty Jewernarl in some mong 
of the Sane or the Lwawr, He considers that in an article published 
by me some time ago, I insulted him. He me out. He has 
waived his right to choose weapons. The ehoice is with me. I’m 
penged y I Know has to Lo ‘ must figh for the Ranens of Old 
ngland ; an is moment I regret to say I am con- 
fined to my rane se bronchitis. His friend has called on 
me. He says he will wait till Iam well. Hes 
PP.S. I re-open this two days after 
We are to fight on herseback—on two horses’ 
darktur, I hear, 
to take a lesson. 
him the morning 


wards to say that I have decided. 
of course. The 
can’t ride, so the duel is put off, to give him time 


i ble te 
ser hang ccd ante so 





VIVIAN GREY. (YOUNG AND OLD.) 


(BY AN ANCIENT TRUE BLUE.) 
Ain—" Auld Robin Gray.” 
Op tous Bons loved me well: and when “Church and State!” 


cried, 
And “ King and Constitution!” he shouted at my side: 
Till on Test and Corporation Acts I found myself at ’ 
And then with other things than Trade there came 2 making tres. 
Emancipation ang Reform: Corn-Laws were swept away ; 
The angrier I felt the less my wrath I could display : — 
I wanted Pret pitched into, but ‘no one for that could see, 
When young Vivian GREY came a-courting of me. 


Lorp GEorcE was great at figures, but a yarn he couldn’t spin : 
While Vivian Grey had wealth of words and — of pitching in : 
He made Pext’s life a burden, Dersy’s right hand grew to be, 
Then said, “ Don’t you think, old True Blue, you’d best take up 
with me?” 

My heart it said “‘ Nay:” I hoped the clock-hands would go back : 
But they didn’t; things grew worse and worse; the old ways began to 


crack : 

The old True Blue coach ceased running : I was left to cry “ woe’s 
me, ; 

“ To have seen the things that I have seen—to see the things I see!” 


With a man who’s done one’s dirty work one feels ashamed to break ; 
I knew what dirt young Vivian Grey had eaten for my sake. 

So I gave him my hand, thongs his my heart could never be, 

And Old Vrytan Grey was a leader for me ! 


His lead I had followed some ten y less or more, 

When I found, one fine morning, a Reform Bill at my door ! 

I gaid, “ You’ve come to the wrong shop: Brazes and Brieut ’s 
the firm, not me ;” ’ 

But it said, “ i'm sent by Vivian Grey—made law by you to be.” 


Oh, long and low I swote, though little I did say : 
For better and for worse { am tied to VIVIAN Grey’: 
wish I was out, but ow# he doesn’t want to be ; 
And I must do Ais dirty work, as he did mine for me. 


King Mob to Britain’s throne-room I have invited in ; b 
1’ve to eat my words and pledges, and don’t know where to begin : 
But I must do my best a Household Suffrager to be, 

For old Vivian Grey has so settled it for me! 





From the Lobby. 


Ir is not surprising that the proposal to give the Universities of 
London and Durham a joint Member, should have found numerous 
supporters—indeed, the strange thing would have been if the Durham 
party had not mustered strong. 





OWE DEAR! 


Ir the old system of imprisonment for debt were restored, we’d 
better have the Fleet back again, and anchor it off Dedt-ford. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Question in the Lords, on Monday, June 17th, whether the 
County Courts should retain the power of imprisonment for debt. 
Contended that while this is being abolished in the case of the 
wealthier classes, it should not be continued in segue to the poor. 
Answered, first, that the poor are not imprisoned for debt, but for con- 
tumacy in not paying Re instalments ; secondly, that it is better to 
lock a man up than to take away his wife’s furniture ; and, thirdly, that 
without such power no real remedy, and therefore 
that no credit would be given to the poor. Loxp Carays thought it 
would = et good thing if there were no credit, The power is to be 
continued. 

There is to be no Irish Reform Bill this Session. The circumstances 
of the times, said LI, are extremely ee 9 pe Foreign 
agency is acting upon Irish morbid sentiment, and it is not a season to 
deal with the distribution of electoral rights. _ : 

There is to be no Theatrical Reform Bill this Session. Perhaps Mr. 
Haxpy will parody Mx. Disrazut, and say that the theatrical ciroum- 
stances of the times are extremely unpropitious. Foreign dramas are 
acting, and illustrating morbid sentiment, and the vulgarities of the 
Masic Halls extinguish the taste for intellectual Representation, - 

To-day there was menace, met by menace. Mr. Laine had a m 
and Mr. DisRaBt intimated that if it were carried Government w: 
— their position in regard to Reform, You shall learn the 
result, 

Mr. Larne moved, as an Amendment to the Government scheme of 
Redistribution, that an additional Member should be given to each of 
Six large towns, videlicet :— 
Grimy Bristol. 

otous Birmingam. 
Stuck-up Liverpool. 


Smok 8. 
Muddy Manchester. 
Savage Sheffield. 


A good debate ensued. Mr, Bricwr and Mr. Giapstoxyz warmly 
supported the Amendment, Lorp CrawBorne said that a man was 


proscribed if he dared to say that any portion of the Working Class was denied 


tainted with the vices of the middle and upper classes, but still he 
must urge that we were enfranchising many who would be corrupt. 
On division, the menace was found to have told. Mn. Larne was 
defeated by 247 to 239—Government majority, 8. 

_ We then threw Chelsea, Kensington, Hammersmith, and Fulham 
into one, christened the new borough Chelsea, and gave it two Members. 
Mr. Punch proposes two resident gentlemen as the first representatives, 
Mr. Tuomas Cakiyiz, of Chelsea, and Mz. Percrvat Leieu, of 
Hammersmith. 

Quarrel between Mr. H. Bartire and Mr. Crawrorp. The latter 
denied the existence of corrupt long-shore men, and exposed himself to 
the jolly mercilessness of a sketch, in Mn. Locke’s best manner, of the 
real character of those nuisances. 

Mr. Disnartr gave Merthyr-Tydvil its new Member, and Mr. 
CurEtHam, Liberal, the present Member, made a very polite speech of 
thanks, and Hackney was created. 

After a long struggle for the report of progress, Mr. Hore declaring 
that the House was demoralised, we got to Clause 15, which, as it ori- 
ginally stood, simply gave a Member to the University of London. 
For some reason, Mr. DisRagii proposed to link London with 
Durham, and give two Members. 

This proposition Mr, Punch had condemned, and therefore it is 
needless for him to say that, aftera great deal of wrangling (which e 
pardons) the House recognised its duty, and rejected the plan. The 
match between the dashing and accomplished London gentleman and 
the north country parson’s little maid-servant, Dotty Dunnam, with 
her prayer-book wrapped up in her folded pocket-handkerchief, would 
have been too ridiculous. Mr. Disraeii made no real fight, and on 


Tuesday, after a strong speech from Mx. Lowe against Durham, a 
ming compliment to the Dean or Dunnam by Mn. Bricut, and 


an apt Latin quotation by Mr. Oszorwz, the Committee gave Govern- | Suff 


ment a majority of 1 for the word “universities,” and then defeated it 
on the words “and Durham” by a majority of 8, so in dealing with 
educational establishments we have enacted bad grammar. 

Abandoning the Reform Bill for the time, we applied ourselves to 

Fawcert’s motion for throwing open the government of Trinity 
College, Dublin, to the Catholics. This college, he said, was the 
ro in re haa So hed en a year, meg rag: in wen 

ish counties—but its benefits were appropriated to a religious 
minority. Debate adjourned, —_— 

Wednesday. Lord AMBERLEY moved the Second Reading of a Bill 
Permitting the delivery of Sunday Lectures to hear which mone 
might be at the doors. He went boldly into the question, a' 
declared that there was no Sabbath. There never had been any but 
the Seventh Day, though there was a theory that, at some time and in 


some manner, both unknown, the obligations of the Jewish Sabbath 
had been transferred to the first day of the week. Lorp AMBERLEY 
does mire understand the House of Commons, or the nation. All in 


Mz. Knrwarep opposed, and said that if such lectures as Lorp 
AMBERLEY a nt, which were paca — or musical 
y singers in evening evening dress is very 
dreadful) were to be allowed, theatrical performances could 
not be justly peed. Mr. Mrz thought that such lectures would 
keep people from the public-house, which was nearest to 
i science or sensuality, LEY was for keeping Sunday 
“ as a day of rest. One to money-making would lead 
another. 

Mrz. Bricut spoke like a religious man and a gentleman. He 
unhesitatingly avewed his conviction of the inesti value of the 
Day of cooled Grorcs Hengert’s exquisite poem on Sunday 
the poet phoned gee appear to have been unknown to sundry 

ivers), but : that the class that has but one day for recreation 
and instruction ought to have its condition closely examined, when the 
question was stirred, He did not approve of the Bill as it stood, but 
wished it sent to a Committee. The subject was a very difficult one. 
He believed that the and cl of the country as well as 
the advancement of our rage depended very much on the mode in which 
the Day of Rest appointed for mankind might be observed and used 
among men. He concluded amid unanimous and well-deserved cheers. 

The Bill was id without a division, Mr, Punch is not often 
fortunate enough entirely to coincide with Mr. Brigut, and has 
therefore the more pleasure in saying that Mr. Bricut’s was the only 
speech, in this interesting debate, which Mr. Punch would have been 
— ° deliver, verbatim et literatim, had he wished to express his 
sentiments. 


Thursday. A very good spar in the Lords, on the Ritual Commission. 
Lorp Suarrespury thought that the Bisnor or OxrorD ought not 
to have been on it, any more than himself, the Bishop, he said, being a 
decided favourer of the extreme Ritualists. Lonp Denpy charged 
Lorp Suarressury with wishing for a one-sided report, condemnato 
of Ritualism. Lorn Suarressury was indignant at being pow! f 
with such baseness, which he disavowed. The Bisnor or Oxrorp 

1 that he was a man of extreme opinions, and said that he was in 
the middle of the Church, and stood by Ricnarp Hooker, and more- 
over rep Ritualism in his diocese. The Primate thought 
the Commission a fair one. He is Chairman. 

Lorp Russe. discussed Luxemburg, and handsomely applauded 
Lorp Sranzey. The paternal Earl was naturally gratified, and said 
so. The conversation passing to Crete, Lonp Dersy said that the 
Cretans were as great liars now as two thousand years ago, and he did 
not believe the accounts of Turkish atrocities. Englan had refused 
to a in the “identic”’ note to the Suntan. ae 

n the Commons, after Mz. Bricut’s unqualified denunciation of 
the uncomfortable place itself (Mz. D. Grirrita and Sir H. Epwarps 
had a row about seat-keeping), we addressed ourselves to Reform, and 
beat the Government by 272 to 234, ay 38, on the proposal to let 
Votes be taken by Voting-Papers. The debate was long, but really 
Mr. Punch cannot analyse what was said for and against such a scheme. 
It might have’ been described as an Act authorising Election Agents to 


issue Bribery —" 

Mr. Wuattey backs a foul-mouthed Irish hireling called Murrny, 
whose gross insults to Catholicism aroused the lower Papists of Bir- 
mingham to riot, in which roughs and thieves joined, the town was 
thrown into terror, families have been ruined, and brutal violence has 
been perpetrated. Munrpuy ought to be whipped at the cart’s-tail, and 
WHuaL ey expelled the House of Commons. 


Friday. On the Episcopate Bill, the Bishop or OxrorD, successfully 
opposing a clause of Lorp Grey’s for denying territorial titles to the 
new prelates, said that from the beginning of Christianity a Bishop had 
always had a territorial title, and that you might as well attempt to 
make a husband without giving him a wife, as create a Bishop without 
such a title, which was “the — of his mitre,”” Some juvenile Lords, 
fresh from Juvenat, probably thought, if they did not say, that a 

ragan non Sufferre queat majoris a gemma. ‘ 

Considerable strife in the Commons touching the Boundaries Com- 
missioners. Mr. Bricut objects that none are Radicals, but all Terri- | - 
torials. Those proposed are Lonp Eversiey (late Speaker), Lorp 
Penruyy, Sir Joun Duckworts, Mr. Water (Zimes), Mz. Bram- 
ston, Mr. Russe. Gurney (Recorder), and Mr. Bouveriz. Mr. 
Bricut was asked whether he wanted to insert Reform League-men, 
or Fenian petitioners, or Bzates? Some further progress was made 
one uses, but as Mr. Miut says, we are a precious good way 
0 e end. 








Brr From Braumenam.— Worse than the Potato Disease: the 
“ Murrny” pest. 





‘€ Coox’s” Excursionist.—Her policeman on a trip. 
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A DOOSID AWKWARD QUESTION. 


Proud Father (with the eye-glass). ‘‘ Now, FRANK, YOUR HONEST OPINION, PLEASE. 


WHICH DO YOU CONSIDER DEAR BABY TAKES 


AFTER—HER MOTHER, OR ME!” 














THE MODERN MEZENTIUS. | 


“The Committee then divided on the motion that after the word ‘London’ the 
words ‘and Durham" be inserted. Ayes, 226; Noes, 234—Majority, 8.” 


MEZENTIUS, we read, was a tyrant of Thrace, 

A classical Czar, of Caucasian race, 

Who in awkward default of Siberia and knout, 

To find fitting tortures was much put about, 

For correction of pestilent Thracian offenders 

Who dared plot and practise as Government-menders, 

In the way of tormenting he tried every tack, 
invention and pris’ners put, both, to the rack, 

Exhausted all methods of broiling and roasting, 

Of flaying alive, mincing small, and slow toasting, 

But his subjects still plotted and kept him in stew, 

Despite his elaborate torture-menu ; 

Till at last the idea came into his head 

Of —. oe the living and dead. 

** Like to like,” quoth the tyrant, “ what Lib’ral has not 

By nature the closest attachment to Rot ? 

So they can’t think it hard, I should say, side by side, 

To rot e’en more foul than their own to be tied. 

Decay is contagious : death soon will quench life, 

And my Lib’rals will cease to breed scandal and strife.” 

Thus the leaders of Thrace’s advanced Opposition 

Were soon in a high state of decomposition, 

While Mezentivs at critics his challenge would fling, 

To prove him an waconstitutional king ; 

“ Here dom’s ium no criminals lack, 

Since on Habeas Corpus they, each, can fall back.” 

No rival since then mild Mzzentivs has found, 
Dizzy, a graft from the neighbouring ground,* 

Revived his invention, and tied in the tether 

Of a clause with live London dead Durham together ! 





* The Caucasus is not far from Thrace. 


Was ’t in hopes that the life-blood which glows in the one 

To quicken the other’s dead channels might run, 

Or in trust that the Liberal life of young London 

By the death-frost of Durham would slowly be undone ? 
ho can tell the designs of that dark talking head ? 

Enough that he coupled the living and dead, 

And that England regarded the union with wonder, 

Till the House the unnatural tie cut asunder, 

And left—while the corpse from the live body rolled— 

The modern Mezentivs muttering, “ Sold!’ 








BEASTS AT THE ZOO. 


Now that everybody who is anybody goes on Sundays to the Zoo, 
we think that somebody should do something to 4: away the 
nobodies. The nobodies wait at the gates until a Fellow lets them in, 
weakly crediting their story that they have lost their ticket, or have a 
friend inside. In this way scamps and pickpockets get entrance to the 
gardens, and other beasts are seen there than those which are caged 
up. With a view to their exclusion, there is a notice at the gates, 
begging Fellows not to take in persons whom they do not know. So 
poy = Bm who does this is clearly a bad fellow, and his name should be 
forthwith reported bf the gate-keeper, and the Council of the Society 
should say what shall be his fate. 








A Suggestion for the Stock Exchange. 


_ Consmenmxe how unsafe are almost all investments, when every day 
is bringing a new revelation of the way in which directors waste the 
money of their shareholders, we think- our public securities would be 
far more rightly called our public insecurities. 





A TsoveHt at GreEenwich.— The Finnish Diet was Srmelly 
closed on the 3lst May ”—— and the Whitebait Season commenced, 
anything but formally, about the same time. 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL —JuNEe 29, 1867. 










































































Jows 29, 1867.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 








Acapemy Note, 222 
Addendum, 240 
Addition to the pdsetralty (An). 89 
Advice Gratis, 112 
“ Alaru 


Another ‘bs, 3 
Another Piece of Secret History, 114 
** Another 


Another Strike !! 166 
Anson's yo 27 
Answers to Correspondents, 196 
Anti-Bright mere wee <'y 
Anti-Bruin 


ity withou: 147 
Henets of § of the Palace Sfne), 259 
ves (The), 52 
hog Gene ig 187 


Better lion. of the 
the Metropolis, 259 
Bird and the Beile (The), 168 


bird's-eye View of ‘* The caren City,” 185 
Block on the Line (A), 86 ns 


Botany fur Fenian 
Botany of the Chienon (rhe), 195 


Bridge of Gold 
Bright and oz unction (The), 178 


a thag hg Ay Way, 89 


British Jurors for the Paris Exhibition, 153 
Broad and 23! 


High, 
Bull they We Wouldn't Fight (The), 170 
Canwen in unl, 112 
Condid Bil (A (A). 33” 
Canzonet 


on ies, 163 
a Pantomime Joke (A), 12 








Charming Club (The), 195 

Cheap, and not Over Nice, 82 
Cheapest Thing in the Army (The), 127 
Christmas Come Again, 123 

Chivalric Ballad (A), 27 

Claimants for a Fancy Franchise, 125 
Clarkson Stanfield, 227 

Clown’s Book of Cookery (the) 19 
Colloquy on the Cat (A), 1 

Coming Events, 242 

Competition at Oxford, 1 

Compound Householder | (The), 231 
Compound rs, 200 


| Compound Publican’ pp Cheantatiry (ina), 292 


Conjugium Vocat, 87 

Controversial Shillelaghs, 95 

Convertible Consonants, 177 

Cool Idea (A), 190 

Creating a Horselaugh, 250 

Cruelty of Cock Robin (The), 240 

DancGERovus ny reg 

Day in a Cave (A), 2 

Demago; gue’ s Ditty y Ce), 17s 

Diamonds of Deba‘ 

Dignus Vindice Hodes, 2 a) . 

Dirt-Pie in Preparation (A), 15 

Display of Furcal Force, 190 

Disturbance in St, James's 

- ‘118 

Doing the Old ’Un, 289 

Domestic Cookery, 83 

Domino Punchio Alumnus Cantabrigien- 
sis, 8.P.D., 9 

* Dora” at the Adelphi, 252 

Do you Want a New Dress, 207 

Drinking Song for Summer (A), 242 

Dry Day in Seven (4), AAR 

EccLEsiasTicaL Inte 

Ecclesiastical Titles 

Eclipse of the Sun 

Effects of the Easy 

Electric Medal (T! 

Empress of Laqueg 

oe er grea of (a 

Epitaph for Walpole (4 

Europe's Christmas-Tree, 

Even-handed Justice ig 
Commons, 103 *, he 

Evenings from Home, : . 

Eventful Ten Minutes Cah tae 

Excursionistsin Denger, 153 

Exhibition of 67 Leg 41 

Exposure at Rome, 2 

Extraordinary Ll we 19 

Extraneous Cc 

Fasutons for Fox 6g 

Fat Girls, 17 

Female Suffrage, 239 

Feminine Intelligence, M® 

Financial Chorus at Fiorencé, $08 

+ wea and Feasting, 241 


Choral, 230 
Flourishing State of Affairs (A), 41 
Fool Britannia ! 83 


60 


andsome Offer ( 
Happy Conclusi on (4) 


rt Somaas $35 Hw 


— - the Pent 
ace for Toarbaton Darty Taleer, 217 


= are you Off for 

How to Please America, 28 
‘* Iv it’s Murder, Mention it,” 69 
Ignatius to his Owl, 70 
a Conversation, 72 
Imaginary Offence (An), 23) 


inary Queen's 
pro — on Smith's Same sama t Liquor 











Litany for the Season poe te 
Little we Advice to Mr. Quarter- 
Little oa upon the Gas Reform Bill 


(A), 17 
Little Rhymes for Little Rioters, 195 
Little Word for for Little Birds 


Little Word from a _ te Bird (A), 14 
———— 


Lost Obild (The), 65 

Love v. roy 

Lacus a non Lucendo, 69 

“* Make your Game,” 23 

Man and bis Masters, 2 
Many Happy New Years, 8 


Commons, 173 
Masters’ Latin Primer }, 195 
“ May Good Digestion Wait,” 229 
Medical Warbler (The), 38 
Mems. made in the Frost, 2t 
Midwinter in March, 125 


_ ieee Rereea 
Romance (A), 100 


Modern Medea (The), 95 

Modern Mezentius (the), 266 

Modest Demand (A), 54 

Morning from Home 2 (A), 50 

Mr. Drover’s Ranoosane on the Mirror of 
ar’ 

Mr. M‘Evoy’s Little Game, 239 

Mr. Punch at the Exhibition, 210 

Mr. Punch to Mr. Bright, 19 

Mr. Punch tothe Emperor of the French, 


Mrs, Britannia and iene France lay 
their Heads together, 34 
ie ge yet g (The), 2 
ystery of Bonnets e), 
Mystery of the Det Dog (the 227 
National Portrait Exhibition, 
Nearly in a Hole, 178 
New Church-Organ Wanted (A), 197 
New Novels (The), 251 
Next Thing from New York 147 
Nice Look-Out for ex umes 239 
Night's Entertainment (A), ). 190 
No Punishment for Patriots, 20 
No Standing Joke, 41 
Note in the Academy, 214 
Notes on Reform Phrases, 
Not so Easy to Give up, 38 
Novelty for the Navy, 177 
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Ostarntinc Husbands under False Pre- 


tences, 166 
Obiit 27 iit 27 February, 1867, 95 
Ode (and to 54 
Oot tee Grands. 3 ies ery, 
Official 
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pe ag 


228 
114 
176 


ee ma 


br 8 
SSG ged wepegen 


Significance of the Gteom, 175 
ee ee 
‘s Dinner- den 


Goak” 7’ 
Preventive of ona) 1 Knuckles (A), 30 
Loyalty, 











Shall Lovely Woman Vote? 179 
** Shall we Join the Lajies?” 110 
Shall we Rub “No Popery!” 
Door, 151 
Siddons to the Rescue, 151 
Church Services, 93 
Conduct in a Public-House, 106 
Solvitur —e or Walpole’s Wan- 


1 
more Things not Exhibited at the 


off the 


(The) 

Strike Away, Tailors! 176 
Strike of Army-Surgeons (The), 195 

Strike of Governesses, 144 
ote of — —. Aes 184 

ions, 1 
cs oe (A), 187 
tutes for Profane Swearing, 105 


for Mr. Spurgeon (A), 85 
Reform Bill ye 218 





| 


ometrical, 44 } 
“They Lorn» these Things Better in | 


They ‘re Saved ! They ’re Saved ! 158 | 
= yet gece at the Paris | 


Those Loves Me Bonnets, 201 

Thought for Trades’ Unions, 200 | 

Through _ Dirt to the House of Com- 
6! 


mons, 
Tin! Tin! Tin | 242 
Titles and Headings of Chapters of Forth- 
coming Novels, 13 

To Lydia, 175 

Tory Slanders, 82 
Town and Country, 145 

Trap to Cutch a Soldier (A), 121 
Triumph of the aes. (The), 2499 
Truth at the Academy Dinner, 199 
Truth in Two Languages (A), 85 
Two Different Stories, 234 } 
UnpiPtomatio—Very, 205 | 
Un Sou la Ligne, 75 
Waal — timate Indignation Meeting 


Very Natural, 1 


a Refreshed ‘A), 50 
Ve' ary Crispin win tay fi 


Victor Hugo on England, ‘262 
Victoria Park in Peril, 244 
Vi 


rene pt Old), 264 
of invinetbles, 197 





eg Walpole, wad Toomer, 154 
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Wail of the Old bet fete 

won Pew ad ‘ve orvot the’ 214 
‘anted—a the Tornado, 
Wanted—a Torneis 

Waste of the Public’ Teaeis 164 

Weather (The), 83 

Well. en Young Man (The), 76 

pre on 


133 


Vena ee 17 
a King? 263 
Ties vat aty{ Ballgve in Reform, 212 
hy d io see 


128 
Word Spli ue 
Working Men's ; Adviser (The), 117 
Worse Strike than the Tailors (A), 206 
Ye Working-Men of England, 189 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS :— 


Berort the Trial, 97 

Blind Man's Buff, 117 

Block on the Line (A), 8 

Bull they Wouldn't Flant (The), 171 


Carried, Nem. 

Cat out of the Bax ithe), 2 257 

Derby, 1867. Dizzy wins with “ Re- 
form Bill,” 215 

D'Israel-i in Triumph ; or, The Modern 
Sphynx, 246, 247 

Extromes must —_ ; or, a Bitof Prac- 
tical Science, 14 

Gladiators Pre for the Arena, 46 

Heads I win, Tails — Lan 7 

Honest Potboy (The), 1 

** Irrepressible Lager (The, 139 

Ladies’ Advocate (The), 2 

(The), 57 

Mad-Doctor (The), 235 

Mill's Logic; or, Franchise for Females, 
129 


Move on, Bumble! 25 

Political Egg-Dance (The), 267 

Political Kidnapping. 67 

Political Tailors (The), 193 

Punch's woo 5 

Rival Sweepers, 1 

They ‘re Saved! They "re Saved ! 160, 161 

** To be Sold,” 

Wrong of Bearch, * the Luggage Ques- 
tion (The), 35 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS :— 


AccommopaTina—Very! 4 

** Alma Mater,” 242 

Answers for our 

Arcadian Amenities, 164 

At the Sunday School, 106 

Bad Excuse Better than None, 125 
Barometrical, 251 

| erg 196 

Boxing-Da: 


14 
Brushing Pa’s new Hat, 192 





“ By Authority,” 
Candour, 206 


Can't be too a Caneel 100 
Collogui ial Bquivalonts 51 
oqu 
“ Coming to an U 


= 3 
Common Objects in our 
a of the oun Bangureen, » ie 
( fod Ophiat 212 
Devby Deyn 18er & } “m1 
y. 1867 (The), 

Diseocting Ro = 

Doosid Aw! 

Doubtful 

Events of the Months, 62, 102 
Family Man (A), 92 
Fasbions for 1867, 53 
Fine ee Old Boy from the 





eonenel the Tailors’ Strike, 208 
Intel In Ganseq rane 


bi J Spy Week,” 156 
we 

Live Heathen, 90 

Lion atNorthumberland House (The), 55 

Look before you Leap, 128 

it alan oigieed &e., 


Mistaken Kindness, 11 
Most Successful yrs ll Party of tho 


Densh’e "Delges for the N 
Punch’s for the New 
National Gallery, 40 

Mr. Punch’s Prize Ring, 20 

National <yoery 

Nature and Art, 1 

Newand ote es Btyle of Head Dress, 


66 
Nothing like a Classical Education, 8 
Orthodox, 123 
Paris ee Reading the Off- 
cial Catalogu: 
Physical Strength ¢ . eae, 86 
Playing at Policemen. 
Pleasures of Yachting (the), 165 
Plutocrat (A), 176 
Presence of Mind, 202 
=" Theatricals at the Titwillows’ 


Provable, ll 
Punch’s Physiology of Courtship, 118, 
&c. 


134, 138, 
Quiet) Smoke (A), 31 
Rather too Literal, 114 


Ratiocination, 93 
aCe of the Derby Day, 1867 
A), 240 
aE ection of the Zoological Gardens 
A), 18 
Fe Sol for the omy, 50 
Rejected L-, ¥ for the New Law 
Courts (The), 173 
Remarkable Study 7 Nature (A), 224 
Ruling Poss an (he), 2 )), 218 
Bullies. ‘assion (The 
Studies — Yeomanry Going to 


opal Machine (The), 154 
Sceptical, 122 
Sensation Water-Jump or Sport in 1866 


ry | 60 
Snow Storm, January 2, 1867 (The), 30 
Spore 8 
238 
Statuesque, 144 
Stroke o of Br Business (A), 179 
**Sweety, Dear!” 110 
Swell and Cabby, 221 
Ta’ a Hint, 145 
Tan’ 84 


Uncle Tom the Bachelor, 234 

a Attentions, 256 

Von Latest Sat Fashion (The), 22 
ery e), 

Victim (A), 228 

Weighty Question (A), 132 


Wet Derby 
bs H. vil Servants have to 
«: What 's'the Odds?” 82 


Whit Monday—as it Ought not to be, 250 
Wrongs of Ireland (The), 80 
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